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THE  WRONGS  OF  WOMEN. 


CHAPTER  I. 

INTRODtlCTORT   REMARKS. 

When  we  name  the  infliction  of  a  wrong, 
we  imply  the  existence  of  a  right.  There*  ' 
fore,  if  we  undertake  to  discuss  the  wrongs 
of  women,  we  may  be  expected  to  set  out 
by  plainly  defining  what  are  the  rights  of  ^  ^ 
women.  This  is  soon  done.  We  repudi- 
ate all  pretensions  to  equality  with  man, 
save  on  the  ground  specified  by  the  Apos* 
tie,  that  ''  In  Christ  Jesus,  there  is  neither 
male  nor  female."  We  claim,  in  common 
with  man,  and  in  like  measure,  the  vmr 
dying  principle  of  a  spiritual  existence* 
we  possess  an  equal  share  of  inbred  cor« 
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ruption,  an  equal  incapacity  to  deliver 
ourselves  from  its  bondage,  an  equal  need 
of  the  redemption  wroi\ght  out  by  our  Al- 
mighty Deliverer  by  the  sacrificp  of  him- 
self on  the  cross  for  sinners.  We  want, 
and  therefore  we  ask,  and  asking  we  shall 
possess,  and  possessing  we  shall  use,  even 
as  man  does,  the  gift  of  the  Holy  Spirit  to 
guide  us  into  all  truth,  to  show  us  the 
right  way,  and  to  uphold  us  in  it  when 
we  have  orice  entered  thereupon.  In  the 
joys  of  heaven,  or  in  the  torments  of  hell, 
our  portion  will  be  as  man's :  in  all  these 
things  we  are  equal.  One  painful  pre- 
eminence we  cannot  deny  to  be  ours,  for 
"the  woman  was  first  in  the  transgres- 
sion," and  to  this  hour  the  doom  pro- 
nounced upon  her  at  the  fall  is  found  in 
operation  all  over  the  world.  A  high  and 
happy  pre-eminence  in  privilege  we  may 
also  humbly  rejoice  in;  for  it  was  "the 
seed  of  the  woman"  who  bruised  the  ser- 
pent's head,  and  He  who  had  no  earthly 
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&ther  was  in  his  human  nature  the  son  of 
a  mother.  Thus  the  sex  who  were  lost  by 
giving  heed  to  the  deceivableness  of  Satan, 
are  '^  saved  in  child-bearing,"  so  far  as  Ihey 
exercise  faith,  individually,  in  the  Saviour, 
who  by  a  woman  was  bom  into  the  world ; 
and  man  may  not  reproach  woman  with 
her  instrumentality  in  occasioning  the  loss 
of  Paradise,  seeing  that  she  was  made  the 
medium  of  bringing  Him  into  the  world 
who  should  redeem  the  forfeited  posses- 
sion. 

Complaints  are  occasionally  heard  from 
aspiring  individuals  of  the  female  sex,  as 
to  a  supposed  depression  in  the  scale  of 
intellectual  power  and  mental  capability, 
below  the  mark  at  which  they  consider 
themselves  entitled  to  be  rated ;  some  con- 
ceiving that  the  spiritual  equalization  i& 
no  less  applicable  here.  As  a  matter  of 
opinion  alone  it  mi^t  be  left  for  every 
one  to  settle,  in  that  unbounded  liberty  of 
thought  which  even  the  fettered  galley- 
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slave  is  free  to  roam  abroad  in :  and  where 
as  in  England,  speech  is  almost  equally 
free  with  thought,  the  disciples  of  such 
doctrine  may  and  will  propound  it.  Set- 
ting forth,  however,  with  so  doubtful  a 
title,  it  is  due  to  our  readers  and  to  our* 
selves  to  announce  that  we  have  no  inten- 
tion of  advancing  any  such  claims;  and 
further  to  guarantee  that  assurance,  we 
frankly  confess  our  entire  dissent  from 
the  views  of  those  who  hold  them.  What 
woman  originally  was,  before  she  trans- 
gressed, we  cannot  say,  because  we  do  not 
know;  nor  do  any  means  exist  of  ascer- 
taining that  point.  We  suppose  that  the 
serpent,  in  his  great  subtlety,  made  choice 
of  Eve  to  practise  his  fatal  delusions  upon, 
because  he  saw  in  her  the  indications  of 
comparative  weakness:  and  the  impor- 
tant fact  distinctly  stated  by  the  inspired 
Apostle,  that  Adam  was  not  deceived, 
shows  that  not  even  with  the  aid  of  the 
woman  could  Satan  impose  upon  his  mind. 
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By  her  influence  a  fearful  conquest  was 
obtained  over  him;  for  he  ate  with  a 
distinct  recognition  of  flie  consequences. 
Eve  shamefully  dishonoured  the  Most 
High,  by  her  act  of  disobedience :  Adam 
impiously  defied  Him.  She  regarded  the 
Lord  as  a  man,  that  he  should  lie :  as  one 
who  had  spoken,  but  would  not  do  it. 
She  showed  herself  pre-eminently  a  fool 
in  .crediting  the  extravagant  falsehood, 
that  He  who  had  created  her  husband 
out  of  the  dust  of  the  earth  and  herself 
out  of  a  bone  of  that  dust-born  body,  was 
afraid  of  their  attaining  to  a  rivalry  with 
Him  by  eating  the  fruit  of  a  certain  tree. 
The  pride  of  carnal  reason  too  often  con- 
quers faith  ;  but  here  was  an  instance  of 
presumptuous  folly  overpowering  both. 
Eve  was  a  help  meet  for  Adam,  in  his 
sweet  task  of  dressing  and  keeping  the 
garden,  in  the  exercise  of  continual  prayer 
and  praise,  and  in  all  the  happy  employ- 
ments of  his  blissful  lot;  but  with  this 


% 


8  WRONGS   OF   WOMEN. 

sad  proof  of  her  extreme  instability  before 
us,  we  had  better  refrain  from  speculating 
on  the  subject  of  her  supposed  equality 
with  man,  in  the  higher  powers  of  their 
common  nature. 

Indeed,  all  that  we  know  of  the  para- 
disaical state  is  comprised  in. so  brief  an 
outline  as  to  I'ender  it  a  marvel  how  peo- 
ple can  venture  on  the  bold  conjectures 
that  are  gravely  put  forth,  or  the  still 
bolder  assertions  that  are  rashly  hazarded* 
We  greatly  lack  that  wisdom  which  does 
not  desire  to  go  beyond  what  is  written. 
'^TJur  business,  alas !  is,  and  must  be,  with 
humanity  in  its  fallen  state,  of  which 
alone  we  can  safely  predicate  anything 
on  the  grounds  either  of  history,  observa- 
tion, or  experience — the  only  available 
guides  where  revelation  is  silent.  For 
woman  as  she  is,  we  claim  nothing,  but  in 
the  capacity  assigned  to  her  in  Scripture, 
"  the  weaker  vessel ;"  in  which  term  we 
include  the  whole  creature,  mind,  body. 
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and  estate.  To  confine  it  to  the  body  alone 
would  clash  with  the  obvious  meaning  of 
the  same  phrase,  where  the  Lord  desig- 
nates Saul  of  Tarsus  as  a  chosen  vessel, 
to  bear  His  name  before  the  Gentiles,  and 
kings,  and  the  children  of  Israel.  Here 
Saul  was  certainly  not  spoken  of  in  re- 
ference to  his  bodily  powers  alone,  but  \to 
the  whole  man  with  all  his  mental  facul- 
ties, all  his  natural  and  acquired  gifts: 
his  2eal,  eloquence,  intrepidity — every- 
thing that  had  rendered  the  persecutor 
80  terrible,  and  which  now,  consecrated  to 
the  Lord's  service,  was  to  render  the 
Apostle  pre-eminently  useful.  Let  us, 
then,  contentedly  bear  our  impressive  de- 
signation as  ^^  the  weaker  vessel,"  and  on 
it  found  the  rights,  that  we  may  the  more 
effectually  show  forth  the  wrongs,  of  wo- 
man. 

We  must  admit  that,  whether  right  or 
wrong,  the  difference  everywhere  observ- 
able in  the  mode  of  rearing  boys  and 
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girls,  from  the  cradle,  operates  to  the  in* 
creased  feebleness  and  dependency  of  the 
latter  as  compared  with  the  former ;  and 
except  in  the  very  lowest  grade  of  the 
most  despised  among  us,  where,  in  an  un« 
distinguishable  mass  of  wretchedness,  bar- 
barism and  neglect,  all  are  herded  to- 
gether, this  rule  will  be  found  to  obtain. 
Even  in  the  very  humblest  of  deceit 
cottages,  and  on  the  forms  of  the  Infant* 
school,  we  shall  see  the  little  girPs  un-* 
i^orn  locks  twisted  up  in  papers,  and  her 
dlight  person  adorned  with  some  super- 
fluous  article  of  dress  as  an  attempt  at 
decoration,  while  her  brother's  cropped 
head,  and  freedom  from  all  but  indispen- 
sable  clothing,  leave  him  far  more  exposed 
to  the  bracing,  hardening  effects  of  the 
elements.  Her  employments  too  are 
marked  by  a  similar  diversity.  She  must, 
with  bent  joints,  and  in  a  constrained  po- 
sition, ply  the  knitting  or  the  sewing 
needle,  during  hours  when  his  muscles 
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are  at  least  free  to  exercise  themselveSi 
although,  perhaps,  under  the  compaia- 
tiire  restraint  of  a  school  room :  but  when 
once  set  at  liberty,  he  flies  to  the  robust 
sports  from  which  she  is  excluded :  the 
wrestling,  and  hurling,  and  batting,  swim- 
ming and  rowing,  that,  under  the  full  influ- 
ence of  an  evor-chasiging  climate,  harden 
his  sinews,  expand  his  frame,  and  nerve 
him  to  future  battle  against  the  many  ills 
that  flesh  is  heir  to ;  while  she,  limited 
to  a  moderate  participation  in  some  of  the 
less  violent  exercises,  daily  enforces  hn 
""itie  to  be  considered  more  and  more  ''  the 
weaker  vessel." 

It  will  be  perceived  that  we  axe  speaking 
of  the  humble  ranks  in  society.  To  them, 
indeed,  we  shall  principally  refer  through- 
out ;  for  there  is  comparatively  little  wrong 
to  complain  of  on  the  part  of  their  more 
refined  neighbours.  We  might,  and  per- 
haps some  day  we  may,  point  out  certain 
grievances  under  which  they  also  labour; 
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but  they  are  of  a  kind  wholly  dissimilar 
from  those  which  we  purpose  here  to  dis- 
play, except  so  far  as  regards  the  still 
greater  restraint,  the  far  more  systema- 
tical cramping,  and  debilitating,  and  en- 
ervating mode  of  artificial  training,  to 
which  girls  are  condemned  in  families  of 
the  higher  class.  But  the  demand  on 
their  physical  powers  is  pretty  fairly  pro- 
portioned to  the  deterioration  thus  pro- 
duced ;  and  such  sufferings  as  they  un- 
dergo are  in  a  great  measure  self-inflicted. 
The  young  lady,  who  by  parental  or  educa- 
tional authority  has  been  condemned  to  the 
pains  of  tight  lacing  and  pinching  shoes, 
rarely  avails  herself  of  the  discretionary 
power,  in  due  time  devolving  on  her,  to 
loosen  the  grasp  either  of  the  one  or  the 
other.  She  rejoices  in  her  slender  waist, 
and  shapely  little  foot,  and  pays  the  pre- 
scribed penalties  for  such  interference 
with  the  laws  of  nature ;  counting,  per- 
ha]^,  even  the  delicacy  of  impaired  health 
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as  an  additional  item  in  her  list  of  attrac- 
tions. We,  thardbre,  leave  that  1iN:anch 
of  the  subject  untouclied,  even  as  we  do 
the  fismcied  vnoxig  of  debarring  our  dam* 
sek  from  puUicIy  joining  in  the  intelko- 
tual  pursuits  .of  their  academic  friepds ; 
and  figuring  ijO:  halls  of  science,  or  in  tl^e 
senatorial  chamber.  We  h4ive  knowa 
such  privations  made  the  topic  of  very 
pathetic  or  very  indignant  remonstrance ; 
to  which  we  have  always  responded  an 
affectionate  wish  that  the  fair  complain- 
ants might  never  know  a  heavier  griev- 
ance, nor  suffer  a  more  unreasonable  cur- 
tailment of  their  lawful  privileges. 

But  the  lower,  the  far  more  numerous 
classes,  could  lay  open  before  us  a  scene 
of  endurance  that  our  hearts  might  well 
quail  to  look  upon.  It  is,  in  truth,  a  page 
so  black  with  wrongs  not  to  be  palliated, 
that  the  conviction  of  its  lying  perpe- 
tually unveiled  beneath  the  eye  of  God  is 
very  awful.    We  shall  attempt,  however 
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inadequately,  a  sketch  of  this  wide  blot, 
for  such  it  is ;  and  if  a  woman  pleading 
for  her  sex — an  Englishwoman  for  tk3 
daughters  of  her  land — a  christian  womf  a 
for  those  who  have  had  the  like  precious 
price  paid  for  their  redemption,  may  be 
heard,  and  win  a  sympathizing  response 
to  the  appeal  that  she  ventures  to  make, 
it  will  indeed  be  one  of  the  happiest,  most 
blessed,  of  the  occupations  in  which  so 
feeble  a  hand  could  be  engaged. 


CHAPTER  II. 


¥ 


THE    VILLAGE    HOMES* 


The  privilege  is  great,  but  not  less  so  the 
difficulty  o{  tracing  what  we  desire  to  bring 
before  the  educated  females  of  England — 
the  actual  wrongs  sustained  by  those  of  our 
sex  whose  lot  has  been,  providentially,  so 
cast  as  to  render  their  life  necessarily  one  of 
labour :  and  so  to  fix  their  attention  u|)on 
this  interesting,  helpless  class,  as  to  rouse 
the  best  feelings  of  womanly  nature  in 
their  behalf.  Beyond  this,  we  would, 
through  such  becoming  medium,  attract 
the  notice  of  the  other  sex  to  any  cases 
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that  cannot  be  ameliorated  without  their 
concurrence,  their  companionship  in  the 
work  of  mercy.  Indeed,  this  will  be 
found  indispensable  to  a  greater  extent 
than  may  at  first  appear.  Painful,  terri- 
ble, revolting,  as  are  some  of  these 
wrongs,  in  their  nature  and  consequences, 
we  will,  as  much  as  possible,  spare  the 
feelings  of  our  readers,  and  leave  them  to 
draw  inferences  where  description  would 
be  scarcely  tolerable. 

Wishing  to  avoid  the  adjoaixture  of  fic- 
titious narmtive,  yet  to  realize,  as  far  as 
possible,  the  various  situations  in  which 
female  labourers  are  placed,  we  will  sup- 
pose the  inhabitants  of  a  small  hamlet  in 
one  of  our  midland  counties,  and  not  far 
from  a  town  of  considerable  traffic,  placing 
out  their  girls  to  such  employments  as 
their  respective  circumstances  may  render 
advisable  or  practicable.  Hitherto,  they 
have  dwelt  in  the  usual  manner,  accord- 
ing to  their  domestic  circumstances.    Ann 
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and  Frances  King  are  the  daughters  of  a 
small  farmer,  who  has  sufiEered  losses 
from  the  improving  system  of  the  princi- 
pal,  landed  proprietor  of  that  district. 
This  gentleman  is  much  opposed  to  the 
subdivision  of  land,  and'  has  instructed 
"his  agent  to  unite,  as  quickly  as  the  expi- 
ration of  leases  and  other  occurrences 
will  allow  of  it,  the  separated  portions  of 
his  estate,  taking  down  old  cottages,  buy- 
ing up  small  interests,  ejecting  bad  te- 
nants, and  ever  keeping,  in  view  the  prin- 
ciple of  aggregation,  while  carefully 
avoiding  every  thing  like  aggression. 
Farmer  King  holds  a  lease,  renewable 
for  ever,  of  a  substantial  though  small  brick 
house  and  some  ten  acres  of  good  land. 
The  lot  adjoining  his  was  in  possession 
of  a  most  industrious,  able  neighbour, 
who  lately  sold  it  for  its  fair  value  to  the 
squire,  being  convinced  that,  with  such  a 
sum  in  hand,  he  should  do  far  better  in 
America,  fine  stories  of  which  had  reached 

2* 


18  WRONGS    OF   WOMEN. 

him  from  varioiis  quarters.  King  had  at 
one  time  a  little  inclined  the  same  way, 
hut  attachment  to  the  land,  the  home  of 
his  fathers,  was  too  stroag  to  be  over- 
come. He  declined  all  proffers,  and  much 
annoyed  the  agent  by  h«  pertinacious  re- 
tention of  a  little  property  so  dovetailed 
into  that  of  the  emigrant  as  to  render 
their  separation  very  awkward,  and  the 
purchase  of  the  whole  not  a  little  desira- 
ble. He  feels  that  his  prospects  are  by 
no  means  improved,  so  far  as  the  land- 
lord's good-will  can  affect  ihem,  but  his 
elder  children  are  healthy  and  indus- 
trious, his  wife  frugal  and  careful,  and  if 
Ann,  who  is  near  seventeen,  and  Frances, 
not  two  years  younger,  are  as  well  provid- 
ed for  as  they  have  reason  to  expect,  through 
the  good  offices  of  a  friend's  friend  in 
London,  who  hopes  to  find  situations  for 
them  both,  farmer  King,  with  true  Eng- 
lish independence,  will  pursue  his  present 
course;    and  though  his  respectful  obei- 
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sance  when  meeting  the  squire  be  not 
so  cordially  recognised  as  of  old,  he  can 
solace  himself  by  humming,  inaudibly 
perhaps,  but  with  an  honest  feeling  of 
deep-rooted  tsatisiaction^ 

"  I  can  trace  back  the  time,  a  fiur  distant  date, 
Since  mj  ancestors  toiled  in  this  field ;    * 
And   the   farm   I   now   hold    on   your   honouz's 

estate,  * 

Ib  the  same  that  my  grandfather  tilled." 

A  letter  has  arrived:  all  is  ciettled. 
Frances  is  to  be  apprenticed  in  one  of  the 
most  respectable  dress-making  houses  in 
town ;  and  Ann,  being  older,  with  a  turn 
for  &ncy  work,  will  be  received  into  the 
establishment  of  a  French  milliner,  also  at 
the  West  End. 

A  grade  lower  in  station,  and  with 
much  poorer  prospects,  Toia  Clarke 
knows  not  what  he  shall  do  to  provide 
employment  for  his  four  motherless  girls. 
He  is  a  helper  in  the  stable-yard  of  the  vil- 
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lage  inn ;  but  the  opening  of  a  line  of 
railway  that  passes  on  to  the  same  point 
whither  this  high-road  leads  more  cir- 
cttitously,  has  so  diminished  the  custom, 
that  the  innkeeper  talks  of  dropping  the 
concern  altogether  at  the  expiration  of 
another  year ;  and  any  hope  of  seeing  his 
active  little  Kate  installed  as  bar-maid  is 
at  an  end.  .His  own  situation  there  has 
become  very  unprofitable,  and  the  rude, 
rough  way  in  which  his  girls  have  been 
accustomed  to  hoyden  about  the  place 
has  not  fitted  them  for  any  path  of  steady 
industry,  or  raised  them  up  friends.  He 
must  look  out  a  service  somewhere  for 
Kate,  and  wait  for  something  to  turn  up 
for  himself,  to  enable  him  to  keep  the 
others  till  they  grow  older. 

John  Smith  is  still  worse  off:  he  was 
head  labourer  to  the  emigrant  farmer, 
and  looked  after  his  field  and  cows.  He 
cannot  now  get  work,  and  is  greatly  re- 
duced ;  but  the  union  workhouse  is  to  his 
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apprehension  more  formidable  than  even 
a  prison  would  be.  The  parish  authori* 
ties  have  advised  him  to  remove,  as  many 
of  his  fellow  husbandmen  had  done,  to 
the  nianu&cturing  districts,  where  his 
wife  may  find  employ,  as  well  as  himself, 
and  the  little  ones  turn  their  hands  to 
some  of  the  many  occupations  provided 
for  children  in  that  busy  mart  of  labotnr. 
He  has  fixed  on  Birmingham,  and  would 
have  persuaded  Clarke  to  accompany  him, 
but  he  is  resolved  to  stick  to  the  old  inn  as 
long  as  a  remaining  customs  assists  to 
keep  the  doors  open. 

But  another  class  of  children  are  about 
to  enter  upon  active  life.  These  are  the 
paupers,  the  firiendless,  pennyless  re- 
cipients of  parish  bounty.  Happily  for 
the  board  of  guardians  a  sudden  demand 
has  set  all  the  mills  going,  and  they  ara 
about  to  forward  a  supply  to  more  than 
one  town.  Of  these  we  will  speak  more 
particularly   by-dnd-by:    at.  present    we 
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have  only  to  revert  to  the  names  already 
fixed  on,  as  enabling  us  to  keep  in  view 
the  circumstances  under  which  families 
mtist  farm  out,  as  best  they  can,  the  com 
modity  which  we  would  fain  see  reserved 
for  home  consumption — ^female  labour: 
the  industrious  toil  of  women  and  girls, 
whose  habits  do,  indeed,  fit  them  for  ac- 
tive exertion,  and  who  ought  not  to  crave, 
in  any  station,  an  exemption  from  what 
forms  the  principal  feature  in  the  lot  of 
man,  when  placed  in  the  same  rank  of 
life :  though  we  must  plead  that  wherever 
civilisation,  to  say  nothing  of  Christian- 
ity, prevails,  the  burden  be  regulated  to 
suit  the  ph3rsical  capacity  of  the  creature 
who  bears  it ;  and  every  infraction  of  this 
rule  of  common  humanity  is  an  outrago, 
of  which  God  will  surely  take  cogni 
zance. 

•  We  have  now  to  behold,  in  thought, 
the  departure  of  the  two  girls  from  the 
fiumhouse.    London  is  a  magic  word  to 
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the  simple  villager  who  knows  it  only  by 
report,  and  who  associates  with  it  all  of 
wealth,  grandeur,  and  enjoyment,  that  the 
youthful  im^ination  can  dream  atout. 
True,  home  has  charms  that  will  make 
themselves  felt,  and  that  with  the  greatest 
power  when  home  is  about  to  be  quitted 
for  a  long  period — perhaps  of  years :  and 
we  may  well  believe  of  two  young  girls 
who  had  nestled  beneath  its  roof  from 
their  birth,  that,  however  brilliant,  the 
prospect  must  seem  strange  which  held 
not  forth  the  smiles  of  endearment  never 
yet  withdrawn  from  them.  A  morning 
scene,  uncheered  by  the  tones  of  a  busy 
mother's  voice,  as  she  issued  the  needful 
orders  to  a  ready  band  of  obedient  lis- 
teners; an  evening's  length,  on  which 
the  father's  loving  look  would  never  shine, 
noi  brothers  and  sisters  listen  to  the 
recital  of  a  day's  wonders;  the  blessing 
and  tfie  kiss,  the  careful  thought  for  all 
flieir  comforts,  and  the  needful  admoni* 
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tioDy  felt  to  be  requisite,  even  while  un- 
welcome ;   these  things  would  be  missed 
indeed,  amid   all    the   joys   of  London. 
Nay,    the   favourite   tree,    the   patch    of 
garden,    proudly    appropriated    in    early 
childhood,  and  still  retained  as  exclusive 
property ;    the  faithful  old  dog,  the  petted 
cat  and  her  kittens,  and  the  cows  that 
came  lowing  past  the  door  with  clock- 
work regularity,  until  the  sight;  amd  the 
sound  were  regarded  as. a  natural  occur- 
rence   inseparable    from  the    otbea?  daisly 
ph^Qomena    of    existence  j— to-    losie    all 
these  at  a  stroke,  and  themselves  only  to 
meet  when  the  intervals  of  business  might 
happen  to  occur  at  the  same  time,  and  a 
place  be  found  to  which  both  could  t^ 
pair;  tl^swas  sufficient  ta  ad4  bitterness 
to  the  tears  of  parting ;  and  wO;  m^y  bei 
assured  th«t  whatever  drawba^  mity-'ba 
found   on    the.  genereil    advantaiges    lUiid 
Udssings  of  home,  they  dwindle  into  Wr 
thing  When  the  fossaken  sheltelr  is  looked 
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back  upon  from  a  renunred  spot.  The 
thorns  are  too  minute  to  be  then  visible : 
they  are  lost  in  the  thickening  Ibliage  of 
the  peaceful  bower,  and  the  bright  glow 
of  its  roses  tells  of  the  beauty,  the  fra- 
grance, the  joyousness,  of  what  is,  alas  I 
utterly  beyond  our  reach. 

Yet,  to  a  young  girl's  excited  imagina- 
tion, the  future  will  assume  an  interest  be- 
fore which  the  past  rajpidly  fades  away, 
while  the  present  is  regarded  merely  as  a 
stepping-stone  to  that  inviting  future. 
Such  a  one,  in  her  eighteenth  year,  we 
have  to  behold  proceeding  to  the  very  focus 
of  all  &shion,  the  treasure-housd  of  what, 
with  good  mtaagement,  would  become 
substantial  wealth  in  her.  hands,  and  by 
means  of  which  she  would  be  able  not 
only  to  pay  back  a  part  of  the  expend!- 
tme  liberally  bestowed  on- her  hitherto, 
and  particularly  in  the  matter  o(  her 
outfit,  by  indulgent  paints/  but  also 
to    aSbrd    similar    advahtaged:  tp^sbmo 
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d  fhe  little  ones  of  the  household,  who 
might  look  forward  to  her  beitog^  the  head 
df  an  eistablishilnent  befc»fe  tiiey  were 
wady  to  comtnence  their  a&td&t.  Be^ 
skiesj  there  might  be  Other  plans,  eon- 
Sealed  in  her  own  bosom,  aiild  <mly  to  be 
carried  into  effect  by  seourihg.  c^n  mde- 
-pexii&oide.  We  may  fancy,  without  over* 
stcfpping  the  boands  of  evei^y^ay  proba** 
biHty^  sil  this,  and  mticfa  moire,  connected 
with  the  lanndhing  forth  of  such  an  indi^ 
vidui^  upont  the  tt'Otibled  oeen^  df  blisy 
life :  wai  who  among  us  would  not  bid 
the  Weeping  travellto  God  speed,  as  fhe 
last'  tilmil^  df  the  road  shuts  out  fiom 
hex  sight  the  sdsne  of  86  msmy  joybtti 
houi^ ;  and  nothing  remains  to  heir  6t 
hcMoie  but  thb  skster  adventbfer  by*  H^ 
slde^  and  the  anxious  bat  sit^&ft  ftifhei', 
who  is  driyihg  them  to  the  neiiresi  i^l* 
wef  station^  wherb  he  sdon  Wet  ^^ 
Ibdm  ooriifoFtaiUy  plabed  m  a  sebondnriitt 
ewnag^i  their  bosites    oafcrefiidly    stowed. 
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and,  holdixig  a  hand  of  eadi  in  his  own^ 
eoBtinues  leaning  on  the  side  of  the  TOhi- 
de,  reiterating  .the  injunction  to  he  cai&! 
fyl  of  themselveS)  obedient  to  their  emr 
pioyers,  oU%ing  to  their  companions,  and| 
•rrJ>ut  tfae  bell  rings-r-with  oee  stDong,  air 
most  conrulaTe  grasp,  he  drops  their  hands^ 
steps  back  a  pace,  and,  folding  his  arms, 
looks  after  the  receding  train,  soon  lost  in 
the  distance — ^gone,  like  a  vision  of  the 
night. 

Well,  he  has  done  his  best :  the  pressure 
of  the  times  fitlls  heavier  on  him  than  he 
has  allowed  his  family  ta  suspect;  but  here 
are  two,  as  he  hopes,  provided  for,  and  in  a 
fid^iiray  of  becoming  helpers  in  their  turn. 
He  has  p^dd  thirty  pounds  with  Ann  to  be 
boarded  and  lodged,  for  three  years,  as  an 
improver,  and  perfected  in  the  business  of 
which  she  had  learned  the  rudiments 
through  the  kindness  of  the  squire's  lady's 
own  woman,  who  took  a  fancy  to  her,  and 
sometimes  privately  availed  herself  of  her 
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help  in  that  line.  Frances  is  to  be  regu- 
larly apprenticed,  taught  the  whole  mys- 
tery of  dress-making,  and  kept  for  five 
years.  Her  premium  was  something  larger, 
but  great  advantages  are  to  result  from  her 
situation  in  such  a  very  fashionable  house, 
and  the  money,  he  feels  sure,  is  well  laid 
out. 


CHAPTER  m. 


TH^   YOUNG  ^IhhlN^R^   D£JBUT. 


We  must  ^ow  mopmp^Y  ^^^^  ^  ^ 
^tekblishmoiat  pf  lAadame  A.  T^e  rea- 
son is  b^ginjui^  :  it  pronj^ises  tp  be  a 
jbrilliant  ooe^  ^ind  the  p<riacipal3  are  in 
^iigh  good-U^mpur  at  the  hourly  influx  of 
p^|ft|^  Aim  ^es  Qxucb  promise  of  )^iudr 
iiesB  in  the  «miles  of  jaaadame,  and  the 
bqsy  looks,  the  svift  though  quiet  ppve- 
zui^ts.  of  the  su|»eruitendents  aceord  with 
her  notions  aud  ^bits  of  active  industr j/^^ 
She  feelsy  indeed,  a  great  dissimilarity  in 
herself  from  diose  before  her,  &ud  blui^lj^es 
^  deeper   bloom   at  her  supposed  inf^ 
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riority.  She  imagines  that  universal  air 
of  languor,  that  absence  of  healthful 
glow,  that  reed-like  attenuation  of  figure, 
to  be  the  result  of  London  polish ; 
for  she  has  observed  something  of  the 
same  appearance  in  the  higjh4)red  qua- 
lity ladies  occasionally  visiting  at  the 
manor-house  ;  and  of  whom  she  had  a 
glimpse  at  the  village  church,  or  as  they 
rolled  by  in  their  carriages.  She  notices 
the  long,  faint,  unwinding  tresses  that  de- 
pend from  the  foreheads  of  those  yoiftig 
milliners,  and  wonders  if  her  own  crisp, 
elastic  curls  will  ever  learn  to  hang  so 
droopinglf :  .  But  short  time  is  allowed 
for  obsenmtion:  a  seat  is  pointed  pH|  a 
mantelet  of  black  velvet  jiaced  in  iier 
hands,  and  she  is  directed  to  work  with 
all  speed  towards  its  completion.  She 
obeys  with  alacrity,'  and  gives  satisfac- 
tion ;  but  her  country  appetite  is  also  on 
the  alert,  and  she  longs  for  the  dinner- 
hour,  though  somewhat  afraid   that  het 


i  « 


TOUNG  milliner's  DEBUT.     31 

rustic  manners  will  appear  to  great  disad- 
vantage among  these  London  ladies. 

The  time  arrives :   a  long  table  is  set 
out,  on  which  are  displayed  cold  muttott, 
suet  puddings,  and  a  small  quantity  of  ,^ 
potatoes.    The  celerity  with  which  son^e 
few  among  the  workwomen    attack  this 
homely  fare,  contrasted  with  the, -sickened, 
loathing  looks    of  others,  as    they    turn 
over  the  morsel  on  their  plates,  surprises 
her ;  JjO^f,  while  watching  one  of  the  latter, 
whcJUchangeful  colour  had  attracted  her 
notice,  as  threatening  a  fainting  fit,  she    g 
receives  a  friendly    hint  from  her  ^ext    ,,%      ^ 
neighbour  to  lose  no  time,  for  that  fifteen  i'   ^! 
minutes  is  the  limit  of  then:  dinner.    Ann 
thanks  her,  and  makes  the  most*  of  her 
short  opportunity. 

Immediately  on  the  expiration  of  the 
time,  all  repair  again  to  the  work-room, 
and  resume  their  places.  AnA  b^ni^ 
to  long  for  a  breath  of  fresh  air,,b^t'  pnt- 
dently  resolves  to  express  no  wiah,  #ait- 

/ 
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i|^  to  ascertain  what  are  the  ways  ^ 
the  house,  to  which  she  i$  awarc^  she  iQUSt 
assimilate  herself.  The  hum  of  many 
voices  is  so  new  to  her,  tha^  for  a  tim^  ifihe 
cannot  catch  anything  distinctly  save  the 
directions,  given  in  ^  shrill,  and  by  no 
means  a  good-tempered  tone,  by  the 
"first-hands,"  or  overlookers,  with  plenty 
of  fault-jBnding,  for  alleged  laziness  or 
mistakes.  By  degire^,  she  begi|is  to 
make  out  th^  topic  cun  which  Im  rnorje 
immediate  neighbours  a^e  engag^,'  a|i4 
finds  it  by  no  n^eans  of  an  improving 
character.  She  does  not  like  to  UsteSi 
remembering  how  particular  her  nK>ther 
was  in  checking  such  discourse ;  and  wit)i 
the  image  of'  that  watchful  mother^ 
thoughts  of  home  crowd  updn  her  mind, 
until  she  is  loudly  and  harshly  told  to 
take  care  that  tear  4oes  not  fail  upon  her 
work,  and  make  a  blemish.  This  draws 
all  eye$  upon  her,  and  she  hastily  brushes 
away  the  gathered  drop. 
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The  liour  for  tea  arrives:  this  refcesh* 
ment  has  been  eagerly  looked  forward  to, 
for  the  accumulated  breath  of  about  thirty 
persons  in  a  room,  not  indeed  small  for 
that  number,  but  badly  ventilated,  toge- 
ther with  the  broad  rays  of  sunshine 
streaming  throu^  the  'windows,  and 
making  visible  a  eloud  of  subtle  dust,  had 
induced  a  sickened  feeling  that  demanded 
it  However,  before  the  beverage  was 
ready,  a  complete  change  had  come  over 
tiie  scene :  daylight  had  scarcely  faded ; 
the  sweet  mellow  twilight  that  everybody  , 
loves,  but  none  so  well  as  the  dweHpr  in 
a  rural  spot,  was  about  to  soften  dowr|P^ 
some  of  the  glaring  tints  that  lay  heaped 
upon  the  tables,  and  Ann  would  wel- 
come it,  as  bringing  to  her  mind  the  plea- 
sant pictures  connected  with  that  season 
of  rest  from  the  fiyrmer's  toil ;  but,  be- 
hold !  in  a  moment  the  blaze  M  gas-lights 
is  shed  upon  every  comer  of  the  room, 
and  with  the  increased  heat  comes  ibe 
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:y|dQSQfibaJ>le  oppression,  the  giddiness, 
mi  na^$ea,  produced  by  die  iumes  of  gas 
iO:  9>  cei^ned,  lo^w^roofed  space,  oa  sufib 
11$  I^^ye  hem  wholly  unaccustomed  to  it 
Tb}^  hm  not  endured  long  before  tea  is 
Wftpuuced :  but  ten  miJnutes  are  bacdy 
allowed  for  the  meal,  if  such  the  aicMy 
slop,  and  slices  of  coaarse  bread  watfa  a 
scraping  of  rancid  butter,  could  be  called. 
Ann  thinks  of  ihe  produce  of  her  &ther^ 
cows,  the  delicate  cseam,  and  newiyi> 
churned  butter,  and  the  light  bread  that  her 
Qwn  hands  had  kneaded,  her  mother^ 
bakej^.  She  gulps  down  the  contcoats  of  her 
''£cup,  but  the  food  she  cannot  touch,  after 
one  mouthful,  and  returns  to  the  work-roosa, 
where  she  hears  jdelivered  in  a  mournful 
tone  the  {Hredic^iom  that  they  will  Dot 
have  completed  the  d^y's  labour  before 
two  o'clock  in  the  moaning.  She  had  be- 
fore ascert^ned  that  daey  commenced  it 
at  six,  by  g:ag-light,  of  course.  This  is 
heavy  news :  she  would  <;ount  it  no  hard- 
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iSap  to  tise  at  six  nor  at  five ;  but  to  losd 
her  natural  rest,  never  deferred  later  than 
tfeid  dt  night,  and  to  seek  it  at  last  without 
lakvihg  tasted  the  fr^h  sdr  since  she  en- 
tered thht  house  in  the  morning ; — ^these 
ftf e  eVila  fbr  which  she  was  not  prepared. 
I%e  asks  a  companion  when  the  young 
people  are  allowed  to  Walk  out,  and  is  an- 
s^^red,  ^'  Oil  Sundays,  such  as  are  not  too 
ffired  to  stir." 

Midnight  arrr^^.  Hie  scene  is  so 
stirahge  to  the  new-cctaier  that  she  re- 
gSabrds  it  as  tt  dream.  Seeing  her  hoA 
(jfV&t  her  work,  one  of  the  dverlooker^  had 
fiiSN^isl^d  her  to  follow  the  eicample  of 
sdir^ral  who,  to  keep  themselves  awak^, 
2iie  standing.  She  is  glad  so  &r  to  un- 
bend her  joints,  stLlT  with  the  unwonted 
odijflnement ;  and  in  this  position  she 
stiMs  some  hu^ed»  looks  at  her  fellotir- 
Iab6tirers,  whoin  she  already  feels  she 
Am  designate  ais  feilow-stijffigrei^ ;  ^d 


y 


{ 


36  WRONGS   OF   WOMEN. 

marks  the  effects  produced  on  them  by  the 
overpowering  toil. 

In  one  place,  a  first-hand,  more  privi- 
leged than  the  inferior  class,  has  laid  her- 
self down  on  a  heap  of  gaudy  cuttings, 
and  might  pass  for  a  corpse,  only  that 
the  quick,  heavy  breathing  proves  it  is 
sleep,  not  death.  The  long  period  of  ten 
minutes  has  been  lost  in  such  inaction 
and  now  another  overlooker  rouses  her 
to  resume  her  task.  The  fretfulness  oc- 
casioned by  this  awakening  vents  itself 
in  a  violent  scolding  bestowed  on  a  very 
pale  young  girl,  whose  deformed  appear^ 
ance  had  attracted  Ann's  pitying  obser- 
vation, and  whose  irritation  under  the 
unjust  rebuke  is  shown  by  the  snapping 
of  the  thread  as  she  peevishly  twitches  it 
out.  This  calls  forth  a  further  reprimand, 
but  Ann  loses  sight  of  the  parties  by  the 
interposing  figures  of  two  or  three  who 
run  tQ  catch  a  falling  companion,  fainting 
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where  she  stands.  This  was  the  second 
fit  that  had  occurred  during  the  day,  and 
Ann  begins  to  fear  that  it  is  the  frequent 
consequence  of  their  employment.  Through 
mere  nervous  apprehension,  she  becomes 
giddy,  and  resumes  her  seat;  then,  con- 
scious of  exhaustion  ftom  want  of  food, 
inquires  at  what  hour  they  will  be  called 
to  supper,  and  is  answered,  "  When  work 
is  done."  She  rises  again,  rallies  her 
powers,  and  comparing  her  own  robust 
state  to  the  sickly  '(debility  of  her  asso- 
ciates, is  conscious  ihat  she  ought  to  bear 
up  much  better  than '  they  can  be  ex- 
pected to  do.  Besides,  it  is  only  a  press 
of  business ;  and  they  must  not  lose  good 
customers  .by  neglecting  orders.  She 
will  do  her  best,  not  only  to  equal,  but 
exceed,  the  efforts  of  those  around  her. 
She  does  not  yet  know  that  this  is  the 

■ 

third  day  and  night  of  incessant  applica- 
tion during  twenty,  and  unbroken  confine- 
ment throughout  the  twenty-four  hours: 
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nor  is  she  aware  that  the  fact  often  no- 
ticed in  her  hearing  of  the  next  week 
but  one  being  that  of  the  drawing-room, 
will  grievously  increase  the  burthen  already 
hard  to  bear. 

But  soon  a  movement  of  satisfaction  is 
perceptible;  a  book  is  brought  into  the 
room,  and  one  of  the  elder  assistants,  with 
a  fltrong  voice,  prepares  to  read  it  aloud, 
Ann  loves  books:  besides  a  daily  por- 
tion in  the  Bible,  she  has  had  many  good 
and  profitable  and  usefully  entertaining 
books  given  or  lent  for  their  family  read- 
ing. She  hopes  now  to  hear  something 
to  rouse  her  better  principles  into  action, 
and  to  remind  her  in  whatsoever  state 
she  is,  therewith  to  be  content.  But  &r 
from  such  a  strain  is  the  work  she  now 
listens  to:  a  tale^  the  very  meaning  of 
which  she  can  hardly  make  out,  but 
where  murder,  and  violence,  and  situa- 
tions of  fearful  peril,  and  bursts  of  un* 
htidlfd  passion,  at  the  expense  of  filial 
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and  coDTJugal  duty,  make  up  the  exciting^ 
compound.  She  becomes  interested,  by 
d^rees,  in  the  impending  fate  of  heroes 
and  heroines  upon  whom,  in  her  simpli- 
city, she  looks  as  real  characters;  and 
there  is  a  transitory  impulse  given  to  the 
drowsy  faculties,  while  the  life-blood 
waxes  thin,  and  feeble,  and  scanty,  in  the 
veins  of  those  poor  girls,  and  a  moral 
poison  sinks  deep  into  their  minds.  Some 
of  the  workwomen  being  French,  a  play 
in  iheir  own  langus^e  is  read  to  them,  the 
party  being  divided  for  the  purpose ;  and 
though  several  seem  totally  heedless, 
wrttpped  in  comfortless  gloom,  evidently 
smitten  with  a  blight  that  nothing  can 
counteract,  aad  incapable  of  even  this  low 
scale  of  intellectual  enjoyment,  the  lite- 
rary charm  takes  its  usual  effect  on  the 
greater  number 

Two  o'clock,  and  the  word  is  given  to 
clear,  which  occupies,  with  all  the  efforts 
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they  can  make,  upwards  of  three-quarters 
of  an  hour,  with  ten  minutes  for  e  hard, 

V,  heavy  supper  of  cheese.  Ann  then  retires, 
and  finds  that  only  two  besides  herself  oc- 
cupy the  bed  allotted  to  her.  Overcome 
with  extreme  fatigue^  she  would  fain  sleep ; 
but  the  same  cause  has  operated  so  long  as 
to  produce  an  opposite  effect  upon  her  com- 
panions, and,  already  nervous,  she  is  dis- 
turbed and  annoyed  beyond  measmre. 
One  is  so  utterly  exhausted  that  she  must 
throw  herself  down  in  her  clothes  to  rest 

'  before  she  can  make  the  effort  of  undress- 
ing; the  other  carries  on,  with  a  friend 
in  the  next  bed,  a  discussion  as  to  the 
comparative  elegance  of  two  gentlemen 
who  had  noticed  them  in  tiie  Park  the 
preceding  Sunday.  Ann  could  not  at 
once  close  her  ears;  and  when  slumber 
at  last  steals  over  her,  and  the  hearty 
sleep  that  would  have  continued  unbroken 
for  five  or  six  hours  begins,  its  refreshing 
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reign,  it  is  within  an  hour  of  the  time 
to  coinmence  dressing  for  the  next  day's 
toil. 

The  morning — a  London  morning  by 
gas-light,  in  a  close  apartment — brings 
back  the  scene  of  yesternight,  as  though 
a  short  doze  had  overpowered  the  labourer 
at  her  toil.  One  of  the  concomitants,  per- 
ceptible enough  before,  was  now  ren- 
dered most  oppressively  oflfensive,  and 
this  was  the  impure  breath  of  the  young 
women.  Where  scarcely  at  any  time  a 
single  individual  can  be  found  exempt 
from  serious  derangement  of  the  digestive 
Ofrgans,  while  very  many  are  suffering 
from  asthma,  and  confirmed,  advanced 
consumption,  attended  with  bad  coughs, 
the  air  respired  ly  them  must  become 
foBtid  to  a  degree  at  once  loathsome  and 
injurious  to  the  yet  healthy  victim  of 
such  influences.  Added  to  this,  'the  per- 
sonal cleanliness  of  such  dispirited  crea- 

4* 
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tures  is  often  of  a  very  superficial  kind ; 
and  the  combined  effluvia  is  hardly  en- 
durable, until  the  more  delicate  sense 
becomes  blunted  by  continued  exposure 
to  it.  What  does  Ann  now  dream  of,  as 
she  bends,  flushed  and  fretful,  over  her 
black  velvet  mantle  ?  The  crowing  of 
the  cock,  the  lowing  of  the  herd,  the 
merry  carol  of  the  lark ;  the  good-hu- 
moured bark  of  the  dog,  as  he  gumbols 
round  his  master,  whose  voice  is  heard  in 
tones  no  less  cheerful,  bidding  him  l^e 
quiet.  These,  with  the  mother's  sum- 
mons to  her  girls,  and  the  laughing 
prattle  of 'children,  while  splashing-^ each 
other  in  the  abundance  of  their  ^arly 
ablutions,  form  the  chorus  that  Ann  longs 
to  hear.  She  feels  herself  alone,  a 
stranger,  a  prisoner,  a  slave.  There  i^ 
no  sprightliness  among  her  companions, 
though  -their  ages  range  through  the 
most  buoyant  periods    of  youth.     Their 
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spirits  are  broken,  and  her's  already  feels 
that  it  must  shortly  break.  Their  tem- 
pers are  soured,  and  she  is  conscious  that 
the  worm  of  discontent  is  fastening  upon 
aer's.  There  is  no  morning  portion,  no 
psalm,  no  prayer.  The  holy  book  has 
never  been  alluded  to ;  nor  has  she  seen 
a  knee  bent  in  private  devotion.  She 
hears  from  the  street  a  commencing 
bustle,  but,  oh  how  unlike  the  happy 
I        activity  of  the  farmyard  I 

Yet,  again,  as  daylight  advances,  and 
the  gas  is  extinguished,  and  a  breakfasts 
table  spread  before  her,  she  regains  some- 
what of  her  natural  cheerfulness,  upbraids 
herself  for  being  so  soon  discouraged, 
talks,  and  smiles,  land  resolves  to  bear  up 
better  than  those  around  her  do.  This 
is  Friday :  the  work  must  cease  with  the 
week,  and  a  Sunday's  rest  and  refresh- 
ment— ^the  church,  the  open  air,  with 
perhaps  a  sight  of  Frances,  will  compen- 
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sate  for  the  three  days'  hard  toil  that 
she  will  then  have  endured.  Of  the  six 
days'  harder  toil  that  must  follow  it,  Ann 
will  not,  as  yet,  lillow  herself  to  think. 


] 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


THE    YQUNQ    MILLINER's    SECOND    YEAH. 


We  must  walk  into  the  parlour  of  a 
very  excellent  and  benevolent  medical 
practitioner,  who  devotes  a  part  of  every 
morning  to  the  gratuitous  examination  of 
respectable  patients,  such  as  shrinking 
from  the  publicity  of  a  dispensary,  can  yet 
ill  afford  a  fee  for  private  advice.  He  has 
dismissed  two  or  three  visitants,  and  rings 
for  the  next  to  enter.  A  glance  of  com- 
miseration, a  chair  pointed  out,  are  fol- 
lowed by  a  request  that  she  will  rest  for 
a  }ninute  while  he  arranges  some  papers 
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— ^in  reality,  he  sees  that  such  repose  is 
necessary  for  the  recovery  of  her  breath 
ere  he  can  hope  to  obtain,  without  dis- 
tressing her  by  a  painful  effort,  any  an- 
swer to  his  queries. 

Poor  girl !  she  breathes  as  though  her 
slow  progress  along  a  level  street  had 
been  a  wild  race  to  the  summit  of  a 
mountain ;  yet  no  accession  of  colour  has 
it  brought  to  her  wan  and  sunken  cheek. 
Poor  Ann !  the  slim,  bowed  figure,  and 
the  tress  of  thin,  loose,  flossy  hair,  bear 
little  •  vestige  of  the  plump  contour  and 
bright  rich  curls  that  marked  the  young 
girl  who,  twelve  months  since,  first  made 
her  appearance  in  the  work-room  of  Ma- 
dame A. 

"  I  think  I  have  seen  you  before,"  is  the 
good  doctor's  opening  remark. 

**You  have,  sir:  six  months  ago,  when 
the  pain  first  got  very  bad  in  my  side  and 
my  back,  I  came  to  you,  and  you  gave 
me  some  medicine;  but  as  I  could  not 
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obey  your  orders  about  fresh  air^  and  ex- 
ercise, and  food,  and  regular  hours,  I  felt 
it  useless  to  trouble  you." 

"I  am  sorry,  very  sorry.  Medicine, 
without  due  attention  to  diet  and  other 
things,  can  do  little, — indeed,  nothing,  but 
distress  the  patient,  and  disappoint  the 
physician.  I  fear  you  have  not  changed 
your  employment." 

"No,  sir,  I  could  not.  The  agree- 
ment was  for  three  years,  and  the  pre- 
mium paid ;  and  my  employer,  not  think- 
ing me  ill  enough  then  to  need  the  country 
air,  and  as  it  was  the  season,  would 
not  let  me  go  till  I  beeame  much  worse. 
Then  I  went  home  for  a  month,  and  got 
a  deal  better  there,  and  came  back  again 
almost  well;  but,  sir,  I  have  fallen  off 
sorely,  and  I  may  say  suddenly.  My 
breathing  is  so  Bad,  I  can  hardly  speak. 
My  chest,  my  side — ^^ 

'^  I  see  it  all :  you  must  go  home.  Tou 
ought  to  have  gone  weeks  ago." 
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"Times  are  bad  at  home,  sir:  father 

• 

displeased  the  landlord,  and  does  not  thrive 
well.  Besides,  there's  a  large  family  of 
children,  and  why  should  I  be  a  burthen 
upon  my  parents  ?" 

The  doctor's  look  iseems  to  imply  that 
she  will  not  burthen  anybody  long.  Ann 
has  caught  its  expression,  and  a  hectic  flush 
rises  to  her  cheek. 

"  If  it  is  your  opinion,  sir,  that  I  must 
soon  die,  certainly  I  will  not  grieve  my 
mother's  heart  by  dying  among  strangers.'' 

"I  have  not  said  so  much  as  that.  I 
consider  your  removal  necessary — indis- 
pensable, to  even  the  slightest  amendment 
of  health.  But  let  me  hear  exactly  how 
your  time  is  passed,  now  that  your  weak 
state  demands,  from  common  humanity, 
some  indulgence." 

"  You  may  remember,  sir,  I  told  you  I 
was  a  strong,  healthy  girl  when  I  came 
to  town,  as  good  as  fourteen  months  ago  j 
but  coming  at  the  season,  I  was  forced  to 
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work  immediately  as  hard  as  the  oldest 
hands.  It  wore  me  out.  I  soon  began 
to  lose  my  appetite :  I  was  too  tired  to 
sleep  at  nights ;  I  had  pain  in  the  back, 
and  shoulders,  and  limbs.  For  some  time 
I  went  to  church  on  Sundays,  and  that 
did  me  good,*  body  and  mind ;  but  after 
a  while,  I  was  forced  to  lie  in  bed  all  the 
Sunday  morning,  and  when  it  was  fine  in 
the  afternoon  I  had  a  bit  of  a  stroll  in  the 
nearest  park." 

"  And  left  ofF^going  to  church  ?" 
"  None  of  them  would  go  with  me,  sir ; 
and  I  had  fainting-fits  so  often  I  didn't 
like  to  be  by  myself;  btlt  it's  no  use  making 
excuses :  I  left  oflF  going  to  church, 
because  my  spirits  were  bad,  and  I  was 
over-persuaded  by  those  about  me  that 
nothing  was  so  good  for  me  as  merriment 
and  amusement,  which  was  out  of  our 
reach  all  the  rest  ofthe  w^.  I  regret 
it  now,  bitterly:  I  was  better  taught  at 
home ;  but,"  oh !  sir,  the  power  of  *xam- 
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pie  is  very  gveat  over  the  young,  esf^ 
pially  wbea  nobody  that  they  can  look  up 
tQ  oares  &t  them  except  s^  workipg-mar 
qbi^es.'^ 

'^  I  believe  it,  my  poor  girl.  Were  j|0 
fuestions  asked  «8  to  how  ypu  pas9^d  the 
Lord's  day  y 

"  None,  sir :  if  we  dined  out,  we  had 
Wich  kinder  looks  tban  ^lien  we  dined 
at  home,  and  notluDg  .w^.  ever  sfud  or 
asked.  Sometimes  we  bad  to  work  dll 
the  Sunday^  bitf  joot  often,  '(hough  we 
v^iy  often  worked  till  aljmost  d^y;  and 
9i;ie  or  another  of  us  b^d  usually  soi^ 
finishing  to  do,  and;thing(s  tp  send  home4p 
lldiea  in  the  morning.'^ 

"Shame  on  such  ladies iP* 

^Ah,  sir,  there  was  a  beautiful  youi;ig 
k^ly  married  io  a  gn^t  lord,  and  the. 
weddang-^lness^  weif^  so  fine!  We  had 
«ll  the  milliasiy,  aijid  a  house  near  us  4)19 
: '  ^ess^making ;  .and  to  my  knowledge  both 
boi]^  were  ^  work   alI^osl  all  Sua" 
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day  to  get  the  things  done ;  and  one  girl, 
very  weakly,  came  by  her  death  through 
ihat." 
^*  Was  the  match  so  suddenly  made  1^ 
"It  was  in  all  the  papers,  sir,  weeks 
And  i»eeks  before;  and  the  time  was 
fixed ;  but  as  some  change  might  happen 
in  the  la^  fashions,  the  orders  were  put 
off  to  the  latest;  and  then  they  were 
offered  to  vhose  that  would  undertake 
them  in  least  time.  A  house  employed 
by  the  family  scrupled  to  break  through 
Sunday,  and  wanted  to  begin  a  day 
sooner;  but  it  would  not  suit,  and  Ma- 
daihe  A.  was  delighted  to  undeftafce  it. 
'Such  things  as  this  are  what  give  us  the 
last  blow  when  we*  are  greatly  weakeuQi; 
and  my  relapse,  after  coming  back  frorfi  my 
home,  was  owing  to  what  I  heard  Madame 
call  the  most  piofitable  fortnight  of  her 
life." 

"What    do   yov    chiefly  complain  of 
now?" 
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"  The  pain,  sir,  in  my  chest  is  constant 
I  must  stoop,  because  it  seems  to  relieve 
the  great  pain  in  the  shoulder  blades ; 
but  the  stooping  certainly  makes  my 
breath  shorler.  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
comes  on  if  I  only  change  my  attitude, 
or  speak ;  and  a  mist  is  over  my  eyes, 
and  a  choking  in  my^  throat  and  very 
great  sickness.  Often  I  feel  so  hungry 
as  to  reckon  of  dinner  time,  but  the  sight 
of  my  food  turns  it  all  to  disgust;  not 
that  I  have  any  complaint  to  make  of 
what  is  set  before  us,  but  my  fancy  will 
run  upon  things  that  I  cannot  get.  Some- 
times I  reconcile  myself,  and  persuade 
myself  to  eat,  but  the  ^hort  time  allowed 
us  is  gone,  and  we  must  make  the  best  of 
our  way  back  to  work.  'Then  there  is 
such  a  headache !  grievous  racking  pains 
in  the  limbs,  and  you  may  see  my  right 
shoulder  blade  is  growing  out.  At  night, 
.or  rather  in.  the  morning,  when  I  lie 
down  to   sleep,  my  eyes  will  be  staring 
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vide  open,  notwithstanding  that  they  are 
80  tired  it  seems  a  wonder  to  me  how  I 
can  help  shutting  them.  But  it  is  the 
same  with  many  others.  Indeed,  except 
the  very  new  hands,  hardly  one  of  us  but 
could  say  as  much  as  I,  in  some  particu*- 
lar  or  another,  though  just  now  I  suffer 
most." 

"Does  your  principal,  Madame  A.,  re- 
main up  with  the  workwortjen  ?' 

"  Oh  no,  sir.  She  comes  in  and  out, 
and  sees  how  we  go  on,  at  different  parts 
of  the  day;  but  we  never  see  her  very 
late  at  night,  except  when  she  has  beeft 
to  a  party,  and  looks  in  on  us  before  goin^ 
to  bed." 

"  Do  you  receive  ao  extra  pay  for  your 
extra  work  ?" 

"No  work  is  coftsidered  extra,  sir.  I 
think  myself  that  when  we  have  to  la- 
bour all,  or  greater  part,  of  Sunday,  we 
ooght  to  be  paid  for  that.  However, 
money  would   not  buy  back  the  health 
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and  strength  it  consumes,  to  take  from 
us  the  one  day  of  jrest  that  God  has  given 
to  us." 

"  Does  your  employer  never  call  in  ad- 
ditional help  when  there  is  such  a  press  of 
work  r 

"No,  sir;  and  that  is  what  we  think 
hardest  of  all.  There  are  a  great  many 
young  women  out  of  employ,  who  would 
be  very  glad  to  do  occasioned  work :  and 
though  we  in  the  millinery  line  have  less 
plain  work  than  the  dress-makers  to  do, 
there  is  much  in  our  business  that  might 
be  trusted  to  other  hands,  especially  if 
they  jcame  to  work  in  the  house.  Our 
principal  would  lose  the  money  paid  to 
them,  and  gain  nothing,  so  long  as,  by 
making  us  work  twenty  hours  out  of  the 
twenty-four  for  weeks  together,  and  not 
seldom  the  Sunday  in/cluded,  she  can  get 
the,  same  done  without  any  extra  cost 
..It  is  we  who  should  gain,  nobody  else; 
and  we  are  poor,  humble  girls,  that  no* 
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body  cares  for,  except  in  our  own  homes. 
There,  too,  there  is  often  poverty  so  great 
with  the  large  families  our  parents  have 
to  maintain,  that  we  have  not  the  heart 
to  throw  ourselves  on  them  while  we 
can  keep  up,  besides  forfeiting  the  value  of 
what  they  scraped  together  to  pay  a  pre- 
mium for  us.  But  I  am  losing  your  time, 
sir,  with  my  talk.  I  will  not  intrude  far- 
ther." 

"  Sit  down  again,  my  'good  girl ;  you 
are  not  losing  my  time.  It  is  the  bounden 
duty  of  every  man  who  sees  this  fearful 
waste  of  health  and  life  going  on — in- 
creasing, as  it  does — ^to  sift  the  matter.  A 
remedy  surely  must  be  discoverable  for 
this  public  evil.  Proceed  with  what  you 
were  saying." 

"  I  was  only  going  to  say,  sir,  that  not 
a  few  of  us  are  orphans,  who  have  spent 
every  farthing  we  could  call  our  own  in 
getting  into  our  present  situation,  to  en- 
able us  to  support  ourselvQs  through  life> 
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Some  have  gone  in  debt  for  the  means; 
and  I  could  name  half  a  dozen  of  my 
companions  who  have  poor  widowed  mo- 
thers, or  families  of  orphan  sisters  and 
brothers,  with  nothing  to  look  forward  to 
but  the  help  Ihey  will  give  them  when 
tfiey  can  set  up  for  themselves.  Our 
number  is  thirty,  or  thereabouts ;  and  I 
can  undertake  to  say  that  twenty  of  them 
have  nothing  but  the  charity  of  their  friends 
or  the  public  to  depend  on  if  they  leave 
their  present  situation." 

"  I  can  hardly  think  how  the  ten  who 
are  better  circumstanced  bring  themselves 
to  submit  to  it." 

"  They  have  made  such  advance  in  the 
bttsiness,  sir,  that  they  expect  to  have  es- 
tablishments of  their  own  before  long, 
when  they  may  live  easier  lives.  Or  else 
they  are  wonderfully  well  able  to  bear  tip 
against  it  by  the  help  they  get,  in  wine 
and  other  nourishing  things,  from  their 
friends,  or  out  of  their  own  pockets.    Be- 
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sides,  the  work  does  not  lie  so  heavy 
upon  the  few  who  have  got  on  to  be  first- 
hands  and  overlookers,  as  on  the  appren- 
tices, improvers,  and  a  few  more.  How- 
ever, among  the  young  women  I  men- 
tioned as  not  being  so  dependent  on  the 
business,  there  is  one  quite  deformed,  and 
another  went  into  a  consumption,  before 
they  had  their  prospects  bettered.  I  sup- 
pose, sir,  I  am  in  a  consumption  too." 

"I  will  not  take  on  me  tp  pronounce 
so  much  ;  but,  I  repeat  it,  you  must  leave 
your  present  situation  without  delay.  I 
will    give    you   a   prescription    to    take 

home  with  you  to where  do  your  pa- 

rents  live  ?" 

Ann  tells  him,  but  adds,  "  I  will  try  it, 
sir,  a  little  while  where  I  am.  Others  are 
as  badly  oiF  as  me,  but  still  keeping  up  for 
the  sake  of  their  fainilies,  and  why  should 
I  be  the  first  to  give  in  ?" 

.The  doctor  is.  silent,  and  silence,  as 
Ann    knows,    implies    consent.     He    has 
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written  a  prescription,  and  with  it  such 
directions  as,  in  her  present  situation,  may 
possibly  be  carried  into  effect.  These 
she  is  to  show  to  Madame  A.  A  few 
words  of  earnest  exhortation  to  make  the 
word  of  God  her  study,  and  to  regard  the 
day  of  rest  as  a  source  of  spiritual  privi- 
leges, accompany  his^  kind  farewell ;  and 
the  poor  girl  returns,  with  a  lighter  heart, 
to  the  scene  of  her  labours. 

But  Madfime  A.  is  on  the  watch  for 
her,  with  looks  portending  a  storm.  Her 
absence  has  been  most  unreasonably  long, 
in  the  principaPs  estimation,  who  hints 
that  the  doctor's  name  is  often  made  a 
pretexit  for  other  and  less  creditable  ap- 
pointments. Deeply  hurt,  Ann  eagerly 
holds  out  the  paper,  on  which  Madame 
just  bestows  a  glance,  with  words  of  con- 
tempt, half  disguised  in  her  native  tongue, 
ejaculated;  and  then  informs  Ann  that 
if  she  is  so  sickly  as  to  require  doctors 
and  nurses,  she  had  better  throw  up  her 
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engagement,  and  go  to  live  at  home. 
Asm.  rightly  guesses  that  some  new  oflbr 
has  b^Q  received,  to  accept  which  k  is 
n^bessary  to  get  rid  of  her.  For  a  mo* 
meat  she  hesitates,  bi^t  the  temptaUoa 
is  overcome,  and  she  declares  herself  \f  ill* 
ing  to  proceed  with  her  accustomed  tasks. 
A  few  days  elapse ;  the  struggle  is  per- 
savvied  in,  nor  do  the  frequent  returns  of 
fiunting  fits,  the  rapidly  increasing  cougb^ 
the  fever-flushed  cheekj  asthmatic  gasp- 
ipgs,  and  other  concomitants  of  the  dia^ 
e^ae,  move  either  party:  Ann  ^oes  not 
swerve  from  her  resolution  to  persevere . 
nor  Madame  A  from  hers  to  recognise 
DO  call  for  particiltar  indulgence.  A 
court  day  approaches,  and  the  utmost 
powass  of  every  one  in  the  establishmeot 
will  to  their  utmost  extent  be  taxed.  A 
liTnl  house  has  beei^  opened  provokidgly. 
qeai  I  and  the  position  so  long  ocQupif^ 
bjr  the  original  claimant  must.be  ma^e 
good  again3t  all  mmpetitois,  not  by  ixt 
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creasing  the  number  of  hands,  but  by 
adding  to  the  burden  already  imposed  on 
those  employed ;  and  if  any  opening 
should  appear  for  getting  rid  of  an  ex 
hausted  sufferer,  and,  withouf  even  pre- 
sent diminution  of  -  gains, '  supplying  the 
vacancy  with  a  newer  and  more  efficient 
workwoman — ^we  had  almost  said  machine 
— ^now  is  the  time  to  profit  by  it.  That 
sounding  single  knocTc  at  the  door,  unac- 
companied by  the  ringing  of  the*  bell,  be- 
tokens a  rustic  hand.  The  man  who  bows 
himself  in,  just  as  Madame  accidentally 
glides  across  the  passage,  wears  an  aspect* 
confirmatory  of  it.  She  catches  the  word 
"  daughter,"  coupled  with  a  fequest  to  speak 
to  herself,  and  graciously  intimates  that  he 
may  be  shown  into  the  room  of  audience 
for  humbler  visitors.  The  lady's  brow, 
however,  soon  contracts,  for  the  father  of 
Ann  King  anndunces  that  he  has  had  an 
alarming  report  of  her  »tate  of  health,  and 
is  come  to  inquire  into  the  particulars. 
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''Has  the  yoong  peison  written  to 
firighten  you  ?" 

''No,  madam:  the  doctor  who  attends 
her  has  written  to  say  he  considers  her  in 
a  dangerous  way ;  and  that  she  must  have 
country  air  and  carefol  nursing,  and  no 
time  to  be  lost." 

The  bell  is  pulled,  not  very  gently,  and 
Ann  King  is  sununoned. 

'  No  time  to  lose,  I  agree,"  repeats  the 
principal,  as  the  astonished  child  hastens 
to  her  dismayed  parent,  who  scarcely  re- 
cognizes her.  "You,  Miss  King,  it 
seems,  have  carried  on  a  plot,  privately, 
with  a  gentleman  (who  he  may  be  is  best 
known  to  yourself)  to  get  away  from  this 
house,  and  without  fulfilling  your  part  of 
the  agreemait  You  have  entered  upon 
the  second  year,  to  be  sure,  and  I  might 
insist  on  your  working  it  out;  but  I 
shall  not  prevent  your  following  your  own 
plans :  therefore  I  have  to  beg  you  will 
gather  to<rether  what  belongs  to  you,  and 
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eonsider  yourself  at  liberty  to  retam  with 
ydur  father.  I  shall  find  some  one  to 
supply  your  place,  better  acquainted  with 
what  is  proper,  and  more  ready  to  conform 
to  the  rules  of  the  house." 

Is  this  an  exaggerated  description? 
We  shall  see  by-and-by.  Meanwhile 
diere  is  no  remedy  save  one,  which  the 
father,  heart-struck  by  the  aspect  of  his 
dying  child,  will  not  hear  of— an  attempt 
to  obtain  permission  for  a  longer  stay. 
Refunding  any  part  of  the  money  paid 
down  is  out  of  the  question  on  Madame's 
side;  the  agreement  was  not  so  fimned 
as  to  meet  the  present  contingency.  If 
Ann  recovers,  she  may  make  the  experi- 
ment  of  demanding  to  finish  the  term  of 
her  engagement — ^but  such  an-ef  /  With 
emotions  in  which  it  is  hard  to  say  whe- 
ther sorrow  or  gladness  predominates, 
she  makes  her  few  and  hurried  prepara> 
ticois,  takes  an  abrupt  general  leave  of 
her  companions,  tmder  the  frowning  ob- 
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servation  of  the  principal  assistant,  and 
stepping  into  a  hackney  coach,  is  soon, 
with  her  parent,  set  down  at  the  door  of 
the  large,  fashionable  dress-maker's  where 
Frances  has  .been  apprenticed  for  the 
same  period  that  Ann  has  passed  at 
Madame  A.'s. 

With  no  small  dread,  no  sHght  trepida* 
tion,  they  await  the  appearance  of  the 
yowig  girl,  who  is,  as  they  are  informed, 
not*  within ;  and  having  procured  a  pro- 
mise  that  she  shall  be  sent  to  see  thenar 
in  the  evening,  they  take  up  their  quartets 
at  a  respectable  inn,  not  far  o£ 
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CHAPTER  V- 


^^E   TO0NG   DRESS-MAKEb. 


Frances  agreeably  surprises  her  father 
by  the  comparative  healthfulness  of  her 
appearance,  and  the  activity  of  her  step ; 
but  in  one  respect  she  is  more  changed 
than  Ann.  Her  childishness  is  succeeded 
by  the  aspect  of  more  years  than  she  has 
really  numbered,  and  her  rusticity  by  a* 
decidedly  town  air.  At  first  glance,  all 
was  smart,  and  self-satisfied ;  a  closer  in- 
vestigation may  discover  the  traces  of 
some  things  far  remote  firom  her  natural 
temper  and  charact«r — ^restlessness,  dis- 
content, and    a   degree  of  fretful    impa- 
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tieace  quite  painful  to  detect  She  has 
not  seen  Ana  for  many  weeks,  and  is 
shocked  at  her  appearance.  On  hearing 
how  matjiers  stand,  she  bursts  forth  into  a 
complainiDg  philippic  against  all  em- 
ployers. 

'^  To  be  sure,  there  is  not  a  pin  to 
choose  among  them :  all  are  bad  alike.  No 
two  people  can  be  more  different  than  your 
hig^  and  mighty  French  Madame  and  our 
industrious  homely  Mrs.  B. ;  but  though 
one  goes  to  bed  betimes,  and  lets  her  work* 
women  slave  alone  all  night,  and  the 
other  never  takes  eyes  off  us  while  she 
can  keep  them  open,  nor  lets  a  skirt  be 
shaped  without  interfering,  there's  as 
much  kind  feeling  and  justice  in  one  as  the 
other.  How  to  get  the  most  out  of  us  is  all 
they  think  of." 

"  You  dont't  look,  though,  as  if  you  had 
been  as  hard-worked  as  your  poor  sister." 

"  Yes,  fether,  I  have,  but  in  a  different 
ivay,  and  as  wrongfully  as  she.    Did  pot 
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you  bind  me  to  learn  the  business  tho* 
roughly,  and  pay  down  a  good  premium, 
for  that?" 

"  Certainly  I  did :  and  clinched  it  faster 
and  better  than  poor  Ann's,  as  Mrs.  B.  shall 
find  if  she's  up  to  any  tricks." 

'^  Well,  father,  at  this  day  I  don't  know 
any  more  of  the  business,  rightly  speaking, 
than  when  I  came  here." 
"  Then  you  must  have  been  idle,  child." 
"I  have  worked  like  your  plough- 
horse,  and  much  harder,  and  longer,  and 
more  fittiguingly,  and  in  worse  weather 
loo." 

"  What  has  the  weather  to  do  with  dress- 
making T. 

/( Why  all  my  time  is  passed  in  match- 
ing. You  see,  we  are  always  running 
short  of  this  silk  or  that ;  or  we  want  a 
trimming  or  a  ribbon,  exactly  to  suit  a 
particular  colour.  In  a  large  house  like . 
ours,  and  full  employ  for  a  lot  of  ladies 
as  fanciful  and  particular  as  you  please,  it 
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is  UKNre  than  one  person  can  do  to 
after  the  matching.  Unfortunately  for 
me,  they  soon  found  out  I  had  a  quick 
eye  and  a  light  foot,  and  I  was  set  about 
it,  and  have  been  kept  at  it  to  this  hour* 
Not  a  bit  of  regular  teaching  in  the  busi* 
ness  have  I  had,  and  my  place  is  no  better 
than  an  errand-girl's." 

"It  has  agreed  with  thee  well  enough 
though;"  and  the  father's  eye  rested  op 
the  emaciated,  almost  deformed  figure  of 
Ann,  now  shaken  with  a  fit  of  coughing. 

'^Ah,  Anny,  I  can  cough  too,  some* 
times.  You  should  hear  me  after  I've 
been  hurried  out  of  a  work  room  tike  an 
oven,  in  a  drenching  rain,  or  ancle  deep  in 
melted  snow,  to  dance  attendance  in  fifty 
shops,  perhaps  <}own  to  die  other  end  of 
Holborn,  perhaps  farther,  to  catch  a  par* 
ticular  shade  of  sewing  silk,  and  bring 
home  my  skiens  just  as  dinner  is  over, 
and  be  sent  out  again  without  taking  my 
bontiet  o£^  or  changing  my  wet  stock* 
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ingSy  for  a  remnant  of  a  satin  of  wfaichi 
perhaps,  there  are  not  two  in  London; 
Then  again,  after  devouring  a  bit  of  staid 
bread  and  what  they  call  butter,  to  sit 
down,  or  stand  up,*  running  breadths  or 
gathering  shoulders,  till  I  was  dropping 
on  the  floor  with  the  fatigue,  and  not  time 
enough  allowed  to  sleep  a  bit  of  it  off. 
Coughs  and  sore  throats,  and  shiverings 
in  every  limb,  are  my  companions  in  bad 
weather ;  and  on  the  hot  days,  without  a 
breath  of  what  we  can  call  fresh  air,  it  is 
even  worse.  But  I  suppose  it  must  all  go 
on,  as  I  am  not  yet  in  a  decline." 

"  Nor  near  it  Prances.  You  must'  noi 
be  so  fretful,  my  child ;  we  will  speak  to 
Mrs.  B.,  and  let  hix  know  that  you  are 
not  apprenticed  to  do  the  work  of  a  mes- 
senger :  but  we  must  take  care  to  bargain 
that  she  does  not  confine  you  too  much, 
or  injure  your  health  by  keeping  you  al- 
ways at  the  needle." 

^'Tou  must  change  her   nature   theii| 
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&ther,  or  get  an  act  of  pariiament  to 
fine  her  so  high,  that  she  will  lose  mote 
than  dxe  gains  by  it.  But  never  mind 
diat ;  my  health  must  suffer  either  way ; 
and  I'd  rather  be  employed  day  and  nigttt 
in  my  proper  place,  learning  my  business, 
and  preparing  to  set  up  for  myself,  than 
knocked  about  in  this  d^rading  way." 

^  I  am  afraid  their  is  some  pride  in  this  i 
you  must  remember  'with  the  lowly  ii 
wisdom;  and  he  that  exalteth  himself 
shall  be  abased.' " 

"Abased?"  The  girl  is  tying  her  bdn- 
net,  and  a  bitter  smile  pUys  round  her 
mouth  as  she  prepares  to  go.  H^ 
fiither  prepares  to  accompany  her,  but  shd 
hastily .  says  ''  No,  no,  don't  go  with  ifie, 
it  would  only  distress  you.  If  you  see  the 
sights  and  hear  the  sounds  that  I  am 
forced  to  hear  and  see  in  the  streets  of 
London  every  day,  you  will  think  a  mo- 
dest girl  could  hardly  be  much  lowei^ 
abased."     She  has  hurried  off,  and  Ami 
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flays,  "  It  is  too  true,  Ikther :  the  laxigmgB 
that  a  girl  must  listen  to  who  goos  alone 
about  London,  and  hear  addressed  to 
herself  is  dreadful.  The  young  men  in 
some  shops  too,  where  she  is  forced  to 
wait,  when  silk-matching,  will  take  ad* 
vantage  of  her  being  so  unprotected,  and 
hurt  her  feelings,  if  they  don't  harden  and 
pervert  her  by  the  talk  they  hold.  I  was 
Ihinkii^  of  that  more  than  of  the 
ftftigue,  or  other  hardships  belonging  to 
her  situation." 

<^  Is  that  the  case,  Anny  ?  then  I'll  stop 
it*  My  poor  little  lambkins !  you  ai6 
among  wolves  indeed,  in  this  wicked 
place."  • 

<<  Oovetousness  is  a  cruel  wol^  fath^, 
and  it  seems  to  rule  here.  I  wis&  yon 
would  make  some  inquiry  of  Mrs.  B.  as  to 
how  Frances  passes  the  Sunday." 

The  reader  must  now  take  a  peep  into 
the  establishment  of  a  &shionable  dress* 
ma||:er,  of  which  the  front  aspect  greally 


Mied  the  interior,  which  was  close,  tMr 
fined,  low,  narrow,  and  without  any  otfaffr 
Tentilation  than  what  was  enjoyed'  in 
common  with  a  range  of  stabling.  Hobb 
llrs.  B.  sits,  the  presiding  genius  of  a 
lai^e  company  of  pale-faced  assistants, 
over  whom  she  watches  with  incessant 
care,  that  each  individtzal  should,  respec- 
tively, «am  as  much  .and  cost  as  little  as 
possible.  A  rule,  alas  I  too  genendly 
adopted,  and  too  consistently  carried  out  iti 
this  commercial  country. 

No  repulsive  hauteur  distinguisbes  the 
manner  of  Mrs.  B.  to  her  in&rion, 
neitfier  does  riie  cringe  with  iawning 
submission  to  those  above  her,  and  in 
fliis  Frances  appears  to  be  mote  advan- 
tageously circumstanced  than  her  sister 
was;  but  the  evil  resides  in  the  sysAam; 
every  employer  who  adopts  it  is  a  screw- 
down  upon  her  drudges,  and  it  is  the 
pressure,  not  the  manner  of  applying  it, 
Aat  works  the  mischief.    The  eaaaiaate^ 
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itideed,  of  a  really  benevolent  feelitag  to- 
wards those  who  are  constaqtly  wronged 
in  one  point,  is  not  possible  on  the  part  of 
die  person  inflicting  die  wrong.  Con- 
science perpetually  resisted,  not  only  be- 
comes hardened,  but  indurates  the  whole 
diaracter.  Humanity  cries  out  for  a  miti- 
gation of  the  labourtir'^  toil:  selfishness 
overrules  the  plea;  and  the  mdividuals 
thus  circumstanced,  in  whatever  line  of 
business  placed,  form  a  class,  the  unre- 
lenting scourges  of  those  beaeath  them. 

Farmer  King  has  made  his  complaints 
Id  Mrs.  B.  of  his  daughter's  non-profici- 
»cy  in  the  business  that  she  was  appren- 
ticed to  learn,  which  she  hears  with  eye- 
brows elevated  in  astonishment,  remark- 
ing, ^'  You  must  be  aware,  my  good  man, 
that  I  only  engaged  to  teach  dress-mak- 
ing: I  cannot  give  her  capacity  nor  in- 
dustry to  profit  by  what  she  learns.  In- 
deed, some  girls  are  so  stupid  that  they 
can  bi|t  work  like  machines — as  soon  as 
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an  id^  becooies  necessary,  they  are  IcmK 
and  bewildered." 

"  Frances  is  not  one  of  those,  ma'am : 
she  is  very  clever  and  quick :  and  I  sup- 
pose you  don't  mske  choice  of  fools  to  go 
about  London  and  do  so  much  in  shops." 

"  This  is  ike  way  with  you  all.  Just 
now,  I  had  «  woman  here  almost  craasy 
about  her  daughter  being  cooped  up,  af 
she  calls  it,  at  the  needle  all  day,  and  .not 
going  out.  Your's  has  plenty  of  air  and 
exercise,  as  her  looks  show,  and  a  precious 
gpod  appetite  too :  and  for  this  yoa  come 
to  make  a  complaint!  However,  I'U  sar 
tisfy  you  both;  for  King  shall  havf 
enough  of  the  needle,  and  the  other  of  the 
flags." 

''  I  don't  wish  my  girl  to  be  toq  closely 
confined,  ma'am." 

"  I  dare  say  she  will  take  care  to  avoid 
that ;  it  is  not  her  disposition  to  be  much 
restrained.  Have,  you  anything  more  to 
detain  me  with  ?"         # 
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*'I  beg  pardon,  ma'am;  but  I  wish  to 
know  how  my  daughter  passes  the  Sunday.* 

**  Like  other  people,  I  suppose." 

"Wliere  does  she  dine,  ma'am?*'  is 
Ann's  question ;  and  the  ehiployer  looks  a 
little  disconcerted. 

**  There  is  no  mention  of  *  Sunday  din 
ners  in  her  indentures:  iihe  generally 
dines  out." 

"No  mention  of  Sunday  dinner!'*  ex- 
claimed the  father,  **  the  words  *  board  and 
lodge'  include  every  day's  proirision.*' 

**  Ay,  Mr.  King,  every  working  day ; 
and  when  they  work  on .  Sunday,  they 
dine,  too,  of  course ;  and  in  very  bad  wea- 
ther  I  often  give  a  dinner  to  those  who 
have  not  stipulated  for  it." 

"And  is  it  possible  you  cast  all  these 
young  people  out  to  seek  their  bread  on 
the  Lord's  day  ?" 

"  By  no  means :  there  are  only  half  a  do- 
zen or  so  who  have  not  arranged  to  dine 
here."  • 
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"Well,  ma'am,  my  child  being  under 
your  care,  and  you  being  under  an  en- 
gagement to  teach  and  find  her,  I  hope 
and  expect  she  will  be  properly  fed  and 
looked  after,  from  week's  end  to  week's 
end." 

"I  can  make  no  such  promise:  sho 
must  do  as  others  do." 

"  Then,  Mrs.  B.,  I  shall  take  her  from 
you ;  that's  all," 

"Iwillnof  give  up  the. indenture:  her 
services  are  minCj^  so  long  as  I  keep  to  my 
plain  engagement," 

.  "  Which  I  am  sorry  to  say  you  have  not 
done,  ma'am." 

"You  must  prove  that,  by  a  lawyer's 
plea;  and  farming  succeeds  better  with 
you  than  it  does  with  my  brothers,  if  you 
have  money  to  keep  one  in  pay."  . 

The  poor  inan  sighs :  money  never  was 
so  scarce  with  him,  and  the  unexpected 
burden  of  his  dying  daughter  makes  the 
case  worse.    The  woman  of  business  reads 
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his  looks,  and  the  opportunity  of  doing  a 
kind  action  without  any  cost  to  herself,  or 
rather  without  any  sacrifice  of  an  unfair 
advantage,  strikes  her  as  irresistible. 

"  Well,  as  you  seem  uncomfortable  about 
the  girl,  I  will  make  an  agreement  to  let 
her  pass  Sunday  at  home.  You  give  me 
for  the  year  L2  12s.  which  is,  indeed, 
shamefully  little  to  name,  and  she  may 
dine  with  us." 

The  love  of  justice  is  strong  in  an 
honest  Englishman's  heart:  he  does  not 
like  to  be  a  party  to  an  unfair  bargain, 
and  resistance  to  so  unwarrantable  a  de- 
mand is  evidently  strengthening  in  the 
father's  open  countenance;  but  a  whisper 
from  Ann  decides  him.  He  says  nothing, 
until  he  has  taken  from  his  leathern  purse 
the  gold  and  silver — ^how  little  he  can 
afford  to  lose  it  no  one  but  himself  knows 
— and  laying  it  down,  with  his  thumb  still 
pressed  on  the  money,  hoarsely  articu- 
lates,   "Mistress,  give  me  your  promise 
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in  writing,  that  for  one  year  my  child  is 
properly  fed  in  your  house  on  the  Sui^ 
days." 

"  Why,  no :  I  must  decline  giving  any 
document  that  might  interfere  with  the 
indentures  already  executed,  and  en^ 
barrass  oin:  dealings;  but  I'll  tell  you 
how  we  can  manage  it.  We  will  call 
your  daughter  in,  with  one  of  my  moi^ 
respectable  ladies,  and  they  shall  be  witness 
to  the  promise." 

This  is  done:  Frances  appears,  with 
one  of  the  first-hands,  the  particular  &» 
70urite  and  helper  of  the  .principal,  and 
in  their  presence  the  agreement  is  re*' 
peated, 

"It's  monstrous  little  to  pay,  though," 
lisps  the  first-hand.  ^ 

'•Is  not  it,  dear?  However,  I  love  to 
do  things  in  a  liberal  way,  and  to  avoid  r&> 
preaching  people  with  poverty,  or  mean- 
ness either." 

Frances,  meaawhile,  looks  eq[ually  as» 

7* 
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tonished  and  annoyed;  and  seeing  the 
money  about  to  be  handed  over,  exclaims, 
"  I  have  not  the  least  wish  to  dine  in  this 
house  on  Sundays.  I  ha|re  not  done  so 
yet,  except  when  kept  in  to  work :  and  I 
irould  rather  go  to  my  friends." 

The  sight  of  the  money  has,  however, 
quickened  alike  the  hospitable  feelings 
and  the  moral  perceptions  of  her  em- 
ployer, who  says,  "  I  think.  Miss  King, 
that,  as  a  modest  young  woman,  you 
i^hould  prefer  a  respectable  domestic 
|>arty  to  gadding  about  in  such  a  place 
as  London,  all  day.  Not  that  I  pretend 
to  know  what  agreeable  acquaintances 
you  may  have  had  all  along  to  associate 
with.  You  never  expressed  the  least 
wish  to  stay  within  on  Sunday;  but 
grumbled  when  you  found  it  was  re- 
quired of  you  to  do  -so." 

"No,  ma'am,  I  never  asked  you  to  lei 
me  dine  here,  after  the  first  Sunday,  when 
you  turned  me  adrift^  saying,  there  was 
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no  mention  of  it  in  the  indentures,  and 
you  were  not  bound  to  feed  me  the  day  I 
did  no  work.  That  day  I  wandered 
about  the  squares  and  streets,  ready  to 
drop  with  hunger :  no  shop  open,  and  if 
there  had  been,  I  was  better  taught  than 
to  deal  in  such  a  shop  on  the  Lord's-day. 
Eating-houses  there  were,  but  I  had  no 
courage  to  go  into  them,  and  so  I  kept  a 
fiist  that  day,  went  twice  to  churches, 
whose  open  doors  seemed  to  invite  me  to 
rest  myself  at  least,  and  to  remind  me  I 
bad  one  friend  at  hand  still.  I  resolved 
to  do  the  same  every  Sunday,  rather  than 
be  beholden  to  your  charity  for  a  dinner ; 
but,  one  or  another,  acquaintance  have 
showh  me  kindness  since,  so  that  I  dont 
think  I  have  gone  without  a  dinner  above 
three  times.  As  you  say,  I  grumbled 
when  kept  in,  not  at  that,  but  at  being 
forced  to  work  on  the  day  that  is  given 
us  to  rest  on ;  and  when  it  is  a  sin  and 
diame  to  make  us  break  God's  conmiand* 
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ment.  I  have  no  difficulty  now  in  finding 
friends  to  welcome  me  at  their  bouses,  and 
I  meet  kindness  where  I  go." 

"And  nice  young  men  into  the  bar- 
gain,"  simperingly  whispers  the  first- 
hand. 

"Frances,  my  child!" — and  the  fa- 
ther's voice  is  tremulous  as  he  speaks, 
"  listen  to  my  charge.  I  have  paid  down 
the  sum  demanded  for  your  next  year's 
Sunday  board ;  and  if  you  would  not  add 
to  my  present  griefs,  promise  me  that  you 
will  always,  in  future,  claim  your  right, 
ancl  slop  at  home,  except  to  go  to  church, 
and  talk  a  walk  for  your  health." 
^  "  Oh,  stay  a  little,"  says  Mrs.  B.  "  No 
such  promises  if  you  please.  My  house 
must  not  be  made  a  prison,  nor  my  com* 
fort  spoiled  by  -the  sulky  looks  of  a  per- 
son sitting  at  my  table  because  she  must. 
I  can  have  no  more  time  lost ;  so  go  back 
to  your  work;  and  you,  Mr.  King,  have 
my  promise  before  these  witnessesy  that 
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your  daughter  shall  always  dine  with  my 
otlier  young  people  when  she  chooses.  I 
wish  you  a  good  morning,  and  a  good 
journey.  Youf  daughter  Frances  is  iA 
the  best  hands.  I  will  do  my  duty  Iqr 
her." 

"  May  you  prosper  accordingly  as  you  do 
it  !^  is  all  that  the  father  can  say,  before  the 
door  has  closed  upon  them. 

"Now,  Ann,  what  reason  is  it  you 
promised  to  give  me  for  yielding  to  all 
the  unjust  demands  of  that  woman?  You 
whispered,  that  you  would  convince  me  it 
was  right  and  necessary  to  do  so.  Let's 
bear  it  all ;  for  my  stomach  rose  against 
being-  robbed." 

"Did  you  hear,  father,  what  the  head- 
woman  muttered  about  meeting  nice 
young  men ;  and  see  Jiow  poor  dear 
Prances  blushed  ?" 

"I  heard  her,  and  it  determined  me  to- 
clinch    the    bargain,   though    I    took   no 
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notice :  for  I  feared  somebody  might  lure 
the  child  into  danger." 

"  That  is  it,  father ;  and  that  is  why  I 
wanted  you  to  interfere.  One  of  our 
young  ladies  heard  a  dea]^  and  told  it  to 
me,  which  made  me  very  anxious  about 
Frances;  and  I  longed  to  be  able  to 
write  to  her ;  but  except  on  Sunday  I 
could  not  get  the  time  to  do  it ;  and  it 
was  last  Sunday  night,  in  bed,  I  heard  it 
first.  One  of  the  young  journey- women 
working,  but  not  living  at  Mrs.  B.'s,  is  a 
great  friend  of  Frances.  She  has  had  a 
dreadfully  hard  life  of  it,  and  barely 
earned  enough  to  keep  her,  having  in- 
jured her  health  by  exposure  early  and 
late  to  the  raw  air,  and  at  the  end  of  last 
season  she  was  almost  driven  to  ask  cha- 
rity. All  of  a  sudden,  she  moved  into 
better  lodgings,  and  had  things  in  great 
comfort,  almost  in  style,  about  her.  Now, 
I  am  told,  she  will  be  obliged  before  long 
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to  give  up  going  to  Mrs.  B.,  and  every- 
thing seems  to  confirm  the  sad  story  that 
she  has  purchased  all  these  new  indul- 
gences at  a  dearer  price  than  the  hardest 
of  honest  toil  that  a  poor  virtuous  girl 
could  undergo.  There  is  a  master  to  that 
house,  father,  he  has  a  wife  and  famil^r 
dsewhere;  and  the  last  two  Sundays  he 
had  some  youne^  men  dining  there,  when 
Frances  and  some  other  simple  girls,  not 
knowing  this,  were  of  the  party,  and" — 

"  Come  back,  come  back  directly !  HI 
remove  my  child  in  spite  of  all  the  ind^i* 
tures  in  the  world." 

"No,  no,  stop:  you  could  do  nothing. 
All  I  tell  you  is  mere  report,  which  may 
be  false ;  and  Frances  would  be  made  the 
victim,  and  her  character  taken  away  to 
save  the  credit  of  the  house.  I  wrote  her 
a  long  letter  last  night,  and  slipped  it  into 
her  hand  just  now,  warning  her  of  the 
danger.  She  has  been  greatly  exposed, 
by  being  sent  out  to  the  shops  constantlyi 
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and  has  got  too  much  accustomed  to  the 
flattering,  familiar  talk  of  the  young  men 
in  that  line.  The  gentlemen  I  heard  of 
are  quite  of  a  different  rank,  and  move 
dangerous  to  a  girl  so  much  off  her  guaid. 
Let  us  see  the  effect  that  my  warning  has 
on  Frances ;  together  with  'your  payment 
lor  her  dinners  at  home.  Was  not  it  worth 
paying  for?" 

"  3less  you,  girl,  bless  you  1  Fd  haire 
sold  the  coat  off  my  back  sooner  than  not 
pay  it,  if  I  bad  known  this.  Still,  I  must 
get  the  dnld  away." 

"I  doubt  if  you  can,  father.  Em- 
ployers must  have  some  security  that  the 
young  people  they  take  won't  be  removed 
in  a  fit  of  caprice ;  so  the  law  makes  in- 
dentures  pretty  strong,  ^axiS.  they  can't  be 
cancelled  without  a  magistrate  sees  good 
cause  for  it." 

^  Any  magistrate,  being  a  father,  would 
see  cause  enough  here." 

^Vm  afiaid   not.     I   know   a   much 
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worse  case  where  the  complaint  was  dis- 
missed, and  the  binding  confirmed,  and 
the  girVs  friends  hardly  got  off  without  an 
action  for  defamation,  though  it  was  all  too 
true.  Money  governs  everything,  father. 
It  is  badly  got  sometimes ;  and  then  there 
it  is,  to  spend  in  defending  that  bad  way. 
The  rich  may  do  what  they  will,  so  every- 
body makes  haste  to  be  rich :  the  poor  must 
do  as  they  can,  and  nobody  likes  to  be  poor. 
Oppression  is  a  grievous  thing  to  bear,  but 
they  that  oppress  don't  seem  to  know  they 
are  doing  so,  though  their  fellow-creatures 
are  perishing  before  their  eyes,  and  have 
nobody  to  help  them.'' 

"  Yes,  girl,  they  have.  There  is  One, 
of  whom  it  is  said,  *  The  poor  committeth 
himself  to  thee ;  thou  art  the  helper  of  the 
friendless.' " 
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CHAPTER  VI, 


CONSEQUENCES. 


Turn  sot  away,  gentle  lady ;  you  know 
not  how  a  look,  a  single  look,  of  commi- 
serating sympathy  may  soften  the  heart, 
and  melt  the  still  womanly  nature  of  that 
miserable  being.  She  is  not  so  old  as  she 
appears,  nor  so  fierce.  A  short  career  of 
vice  has  bloated  her  cheek  and  wrinkled 
ber  brow;  and  the.  desperate  struggle 
that  an  Englishwoman's  love  of  liberty 
induced  her  to  make,  when  seized  by  that 
policeman,  has  produced  an  aggravation 
of  all  the  bad  traits  but  recently  deve- 
loped in  her  once  open  countenance.    If 
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yon  had  seen  her  in  girlidi  glee  gambol* 
ling  with  the  young  lambs, — if  yon  had 
heard  her  clear  voice  mingling  with  the 
lark's  song,  when  the  dew  of  morning 
was  yet  .fresh  on  her  father's  pretty  mea- 
dow,— ^nay,  if  you  had  beheld  her  deep 
sensibility,  her  unaffected  anguish,  when 
she  bent  over  the  early  graye  of  her  sister 
Ann,  or  witnessed  the  filial  love  that 
wiped  away  the  tears  of  her  sorrowing 
parents,  and  soothed  their  bitter  grief, 
during  the  short,  the  last  visit  she  ever 
paid  to  that  sacred  spot,  her  home ;  you 
would  not  think  she  was  already  so  per- 
verted, so  utterly  cut  off  from  the  human 
ftmily,  as  not  to  claim  from  you,  the  sis- 
ter of  her  nature,  a  look,  a  tear,  a  prayer, 
on  her  behalf. 

Do  you  ask  what  wrought  this  painful 
change?  It  was  wrought  by  the  love 
OF  MONET.  Not  on  her  part,  poor  girl! 
she  only  desired  to  be  taught  a  respect- 
able business,  that  she  might  become  tha 
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helper  of  her  parents,  and  secure  a  mo- 
derate competence  to  herself.  Bat  the 
root  of  all  evil  was  planted  where  her  lot 
was  cast;  and  for  filthy  lucre's  sake  the 
claims  of  justice  were  overlooked,  the 
pleadings  of  womanhood  for  a  youthful 
iei&ale  charge  overborne;  and  Frances 
King,  no  longer  allowed  by  her  father  to 
act  as  th^  outrdoor  drudge  of  an  establish^ 
ment  of  which  she*  was  the  articled  iir- 
znate,  was  set  down  to  work,  according  to 
the  original  contract,  and  worked  well  nigh 
to  death.  But  her  high  spirits,  her  lively 
temper,  and  vigorous  constitution,  stood 
the  shock  better  than  many  around  her 
did.  '  Her  father's  generosity,  and  his 
parting  injunction,  her  sister's  warning 
letter,  together  with  the  strong  convic- 
tions of  her  own  mind,  produced  ja  great 
revolution  in  her  feelings,  as  did  the  new 
arrangement  in  her  habits  and  prospects^ 
She  worked  as  early  and  late,  devoured 
her  meals  as   rapidly    and  exerted   her 
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as  even  her  employer  could  demand.  Siie 
Decame  a  very  superior  baud  in  the  busi- 
ness, but  being  still  an  apprentice,  her 
talents  were  kept  in  the  fullest  requisi- 
tion without  any  other  adyantage  accru- 
ing to  herself  than  the  stock  of  know- 
ledge and  experience  in  that  line  which 
she  was  laying  in.  For  some  time,  she 
resisted  all  temptations  to  visit  the  ac- 
quaintance whose  shame  had  become 
public,  or  to  go  anywhere  on  the  Sunday, 
save  to  the  l^ouse  of  prayer,  and  for  a  quiet 
walk  with  a  very  steady  companion ;  but 
the  Sunday's  dinner  was  sorely  grudged, 
and  she  saw  it.  Dissatisfied  looks,  re- 
marks rather  levelled  at  than  addressed  to 
her,  and  the  many  annoyances  by  which 
a  meal  can  be  poisoned  by  those  who  wish 
to  do  it,  .all  combined  to  make  it  more 
intolerable  as  time  passed  on;  while  the 
inevitable  effect  on  her  nerves  of  such 
perpetual  labour   and    confinemient  in  a 

8* 
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vitiated  atmosphere,  made  her  dbubly 
sensitive  to  it  all.  Nor  did  she  suffer 
alone ;  others  were  similarly  goaded ;  and 
in  an  evil  hour  they  resolved  to  enjoy  one 
day's  freedom  from  these  annoyances,  to 
try  among  their  respective  acquaintances 
for  a  mouthful  of  food  unembittered  with 
unkindness. 

Frances  did  not  seek  out  her  former 
associate ;  but,  alas !  the  snares  laid  for 
young  girls  are  as  numerous  as  are  the 
intended  victims ;  and  the  wrongs  inflicted 
by  a  heartless  woman,  in  her  pursuit  of 
gain,  exposed  the  unhappy  Frances  to 
the  yet  greater,  more  enduring  wrong, 
that  heartless  man  inflicts,  in  the  pursuit 
of  unlawful  gratification.-  To  trace  her 
course  into  this  abyss  of  wretchedness  and 
guilt  would  answer  no  good  purpose: 
suffice  it  to  say,  she  fell ;  and  though  a 
sudden,  awful  check  was  given  to  her  yet 
undiscovered  career  of  guilt,  by  the  death 
of  Ann,  whose  burial  she  obtained  leave 
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(0  attend ;  and  though  she  returned  from 
that  scene  of  mourning  nu)st  firmly  le* 
solved  to  break  for  ever  with  her  profli*- 
gate  paramour,  and  to  trangress  no  more, 
yet  in  the  absence  of  all  watchfulness,  all 
care  for  her  body  or  soul,  all  that  could 
tend  to  make  the  place  of  her  abode  even 
a)lerable;  and  in  the  presence  of  conti^ 
nual  suffering,  enervation,  and  excite- 
ment, her  good  resolutions  were  short-- 
lived indeed.  She  was  soon  cast  of^  and 
soon  exulted  over  by  those  who  had, 
through  mischievous  curiosity,  traced  b^ 
steps  and  discovered  her  haunts.  But 
she  had  tasted  of  good  cheer,  had  expe- 
rienced the  temporary  renovation  thai 
wine  and  other  stimulating  drinks  sup- 
ply ;  and  without  the  means  of  procuring 
them,  she  dared  to  satisfy  the  cravings  at 
the  expense  of  another  sinful  alliance. 
The  exhaustion  induced  by  a  very  large 
and  pressing  order  for  work<.  she  met 
with  these    treacherous  restoratives,  and 
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took  80  much  that  their  effect  was  appa- 
lent.  Her  case  was  not  new,  nor  strange ; 
but  Frances  was  never  a  favourite,  and 
fitvouritism  is  the  only  possible  refuge  of 
those  in  her  position, — the  labourers  in 
an  establishment. 

Hence  scorn,  obloquy,  coarse  reproach, 
and  violent  recrimination,  until  she  was 
wrought  up  to  an  act  of  positive  rebel- 
lion against  the  principal,  occasioning'  a 
complete  fracas.  Her  indentures  were 
within  six  months  of  expiration,  and 
mercy  might  have  suggested  a  proposal 
to  part  with  her  quietly;  but  what  has 
mercy  to  do  with  the  love  of  gain  ?  She 
was  taken  before  a  magistrate,  the  worst 
possible  case  made  out,  and  the  inden- 
tures cancelled,  under  circumstances  so 
public  that  they  forbade  the  hope  of  ob- 
taining admission  into  any  other  esta- 
blishment. She  struggled  for  awhile: 
she  abandoned  drink,  she  hid  herself 
from  her  acquaintance,  and  made  shirts 
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tat  thre^halfpence  e4ch;  but  her  broken 
constitution  and  shame^stricken  mind 
could  not  long  hold  out.  No  one  came 
to  offer  to  her  the  wine  and  milk  without 
money  and  without  price ;  sAe  knew,  sbe 
felt  herself  to  be  a  mo3t  grevious  sinner : 
she  remembered  that  it  is  the  pure  in  heart 
who  shall  see  God :  she  knew  not  wh^te 
or  how  to  obtain  that  new  heart  which 
alone  is  accounted  pure ;  and  how  could 
the  minister  of  a  parish  containing  some 
thirty  thousand  inhabitants  seek  out  the 
wounded  souls  that  were  hiding  their  heads 
in  filthy  abodes  of  poverty  and  shame  ?  1 
The  career  is  open,  acknowledged  crime 
has  not  been  long;  her  days  of  natural 
life^  how  few  and  ^il !  yet  her  race  is 
nearly  finished.  Hard  labour  in  a  prison 
bouse,  which  justice  must  now  award, 
win  wear  away  the  slender  thread  of  life. 
Tou  can  no  more  snatch  Frances  King 
from  the  verge  of  the  grave  than  you  can 
bring   back    Asm    from     its    darksome 
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depths :  biit,  oh,  lady,  you  can  do  mueh 
for  the  thousands  who  have  not  yet  ad* 
vanced  beyond  recall  on  the  path  that 
.leads  either  to  bodily  or  to  moral  de- 
struction. There  are,  at  this  moment,  in 
London  alone,  not  less  than  fifteen 
THOUSAND  young  women,  fix>m  the  age  dL 
fourteen  upwards,  employed  in,  not  merely 
working  for^  the  millinery  apd  dress- 
making establishments  of  fifteen  hun- 
dred employers.  Among  the  latter,  there 
are  not  a  few  who  deeply  deplore  the 
cruel  system  of  wrong  and  oppression 
briefly  and  faintly  sketched  in  the  fore- 
going pages:  and  who,  if  encouraged 
and  upheld  by  the  ladies  of  England, 
would  pledge  themselves  to  a  line  of  con- 
duct which  at  present  they  can  only  pur- 
sue under  heavy  disadvantages.  These 
individuals,  who  feel  as  women  ought  to 
do,  the  wrongs  that  woman  suffer,  adopt 
excellent  rules,  and  take  exceeding  pains 
10  render  the  situation  ci  their  subordi- 


nates  as  comfortable,  and  as  little  injo* 
rious  as  possible.  But  much  discomfovt 
must  attach  to  such  a  calling — ^much  in* 
jury  must  ensue ;  and  the  utmost  we  caa 
all  do,  in  influencing  the*  ladies  who  em^ 
ploy  and  the  principal  who  engages  and 
directs  these  young  people  in  the  task  of 
preparing  the  articles  that  adorn  their 
persons,  can  only  mitigate  the  evil  in  sodm 
d^ee. 

The  changeableness  of  fashion,  th« 
evanescence  of  each  succeeding  whimi 
produce  a  brisk  and  most  hurrying  de» 
mand  for  new  articles*  This  causes  % 
great  press  of  work :  ladies,  having  waited 
to  the  last  moment  for  the  appearance  of 
some  novelty  in  costume,  and  then  being 
eager  to  figure  among  the  first  who  adopt 
it,  must  urge  the  poor  operatives  to  the 
utmost  of  their  speed ;  especially  wheo 
some  event,  such  as  a  court-day,  or  other 
extensive  sssemblage  of  ''rank  and  fih 
shion,"  multiplies  the  number  of  demands| 
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and  limits  the  time  of  preparation. 
Mourning,  too,  is  not  ordered  until  death 
has  set  his  seal  upon  the  insensible  clay ; 
and  then  it  is  uvgently  called  for  in  as 
short  a  time  as  possiUe.  Mourning  is,  of 
all  things,  most  constantly  required :  it  is 
also,  of  all  things,  the  most  injurious  to 
those  who  work  upon  it.  Partial  blind- 
ness is  the  certain,  total  blindness  the 
probable,  lot  of  such  as  labour  in  houses 
especially  undertaking  this  branch  of  the 
business ;  and  very  severe  injuries  accrue 
to  the  sight  of  those  who  only  work  at  it 
incidentally  with  the  continuance  required 
at  each  task.  Among  oxiHiners,  the  black 
velvet  decorations,  so  much  in  request 
even  out  of  mourning,  are  ruinous  to 
young  eyes ;  and  cases  of  ophthalmia  to  a 
wide  extent  follow  on  a  general  mourn* 
ing. 

All  this  appears  in  evidence,  taken  be- 
fore the  authorised  commissioners;  and 
it  also   appears,  on  the  testimony  of  a 
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hi^y  Itespectaftle  and  experienced  sur- 
geoH,  who  H)r  twenty  years  has  had  much 
prkcHce  among' 'tfiis  T>?anch  of  labotirers, 
tKat***m  no'iSSde'or  hfiuiufactory  what- 
ever "is  ^e  Talbour  to  Be^cci&ipafed  to  that 
rf  the  yimng  dress-raafcers  r  rtb  men  \f  orK 
s6  h)hg.  'ftfe  is  cpit6bo!&ted  by  official 
atirthority/^^JB^  i^ottfe^  ie  imjod^^iJ?^^)^  any 
animal  to  Wj^ic  If 6  ^conttnudusty  *mth  so 
&Mc  re^t,*  \  ^y  ammal ! '  is  not  woman 
an  amtmdi  t  ^  Tfrily,  fhough  Go5  made' . 
her  to  be  an  help-meet  for  man,  the  un- 
natural  exiarctfons  of  pride,  and  f)omp,  and 
fiirblity  have  itiacle  h&f  a  beast  of  bur- 
then to  Kfer  owri'lfc:.^  The  charge^  ir  one 
that  the  whole  female  world  of  England, 
deYatecl'tflbove  the  ne(5essity  of  earning 
their  own  breadj  i^KouFd  rifee,  and .  cast 
from  them.  Not  fiiat  they  can  deny  it:' 
bttt  tfiey  ckn,  it  is  hbped,  assert  their  igno- 
rance of  the  exist^ce  of  this  most  g;alling' 
slav^  among  their  countrywomen,  and' 
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declare  they  will  henceforlh  be  guUtlefti  of 
the  sin.  .^ 

London  is,  indeed,  ihe  headrqim^re 
of  this  as  of  most  other^  national  im<|iii^ 
ties ;  hut  as  ^liion  has  eyerywbfire  its^ 
ape^y  so  has  }$  everywhere  its  victims}  in 
large  towns  esjieoially.  Th^re  is  batdty 
an  establisHment .  in  "aipy  genteel  nei^ 
bouxhood  that  dbes  not,  to  use  the  ejc- 
pressLve  Iragiiage  of  one  who  repeated  ii 
tb,th^  author,  /^iill  a  girl  a  ye^j'^hnt 
if  to  the  list  t>f  killed  were  supe^raded  all 
who  are  mortally  .wounded,  and  marked 
for  pren^ture,  though  not  immediate, 
death,  what  a  6ajrfitl  '4keturn  we>  should 
have  i 

It  has  been  shoWn  in  eyidencf^  Aial^ 
during  the  t\jo/^  seasons"  in  town,  (April 
to  August^  and  October  to  Ohrislvaa^ 
^it  is  not  unisopmon  to  begin  a^six,  ^034 
even  at  fivoi  a.  m.,  and  .togo  on  tiU  tW, 
or  three  in  &e  morning :  sometimes  fym 


§mi  A.  M.  lo  ttMrelvQ  at  night  Some  wit- 
nesses, who  were  in  a  position  fredy  to 
Mite  the  fac^  tti^i1ion.that  they  hare  for 
tfiiee  months  sucdi^ively  w<»rked  twenty 
he^ixe  ottt  of  tiie ,  twwity-foiur."  .  .  .  /'  It 
IB  the.  common  pmctice,  on  particular  oe- 
casi^ns,  such  as  drawing-iooms,  wedding 
oc  mourning  orders j  fcnr  the  work  to  be 
e<mtinued  bU  n%bt.  One  witness  Work- 
^continually,  without  gtMg  to  bed,'&eim 
four  ok^lock  on  Thursday  monung  td  half- 
past  ten  on  Sunday  morning.'' 
'  That,  ^  during  the  season^  no  fixed 
time  is  flowed  for  meal^;  the  g^seral 
sMement  of  th^j^itflesi^  is,  that  about 
ten  minutes  are  ^  allowed  for  break&st, 
fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  fer  dinn^,  M* 
tb&k  minutes  or  le^  for  tea,  and  the  same 
for  supper^  if  that  meied  i^  not  defend, 
wfaidi  is  more  usual,  till  the  work  is  over : 
even  if  that  be  elweni  or  twelve  o'cloefe 
Gold  mutton,  sdt  heef^  and  bard  p^din^ 
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are  frequently  the  only  food  provided  -for 
dinner."  .         . 

It  has  been  proved  that  the  work-roonui 
which  the  commissioner  examined  weie^ 
'^  with  a  few  exceptions,  tpo  sma^i  for  the 
number  of  workers,  nor  were  any  effir 
cient  means  of  ventilation  provided;  90 
that  from  this  and  other  ^  d^cts,  &e 
tooms  were  complained  of  as;  being  at  one 
time  cold,  and  at  other  times.  suflSocating^y 
hot.  *A  surgeon  state,  that  he  has  known 
one  house  where  the  young  Koixien  wpdc* 
ed  in  a  perfectly  dark  kitchen,  which  was 
lighted  night  and  day  with  gas.  .  .  .  The 
sleeping-rooms  are  f>&^  c]:owded  and 
confined.  One  medical  man  speieiks  of 
having  seen  five  young  persons  in  one 
bed,  in  an  a1;tic.'? 

It  is  shown/that,  "The  understanding 
on  which  the  apprentice  pays  a  certain 
sum  of  money,  frequently  of  eonsideraUe 
amount)  is^  that  she  shall  be  taught  sll 
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brsnebes  u£  iSae  business ;  but  it  not  un- 
ffieqpieDtly  bapfiens  that  the  apprentices 
cure  kept  at  plain  ^('erk,  or  are  taught  only 
It  part  of  the* business,  $o  that  at  the  eod 
of  the  t^rm  they  bare  eidier  to  pay  for 
proper  ^  inslaructio^  or  to  gire  their  ser- 
vices gratuitously  for  a  considerable  pe- 
riod. .  .  .  The  joumejrwomen,  excepting 
superior  bands,  recefire  very  poor  wages; 
and  many  of  tbem,  being  engaged  only 
for  the  season,  at  tbe  end  of  which  they 
sure  throwii  out  of  employment,  their  slan- 
der means  are  soon  exfaeuisted,  and  they 
iMe  driv^  to  ^e  most  severe  distress, 
sometimes  to  prostitution.^ 

It  is  stated,  that,  ^^  In  some  houses,  no 
meals  excQpl  breakfast  are  provided  on 
Sunday  for  the  apprentices,  improvers, 
&a  A  case  is  stated  of  a  youdg  p^son 
who  walked  about  the  streets  all  day,  m 
consequence  of  being  denied  a  dinner  at 
her  employer'i?.  M  no  distinction  is 
made  in  favour  of  those  iwrho  have  no 
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friends   in    London,    such    treatment    is 
likely  to  lead  to  the  greatest  moral  evil." 

And  the  evidence  of  the  most  hig^y 
respectable  medical  men  attested  by  their 
names,  includes  the  following  facts:-* 
"Their  constitution  receives  a  shock 
from  which  it  never  recovers ;  they  may 
leave  off  work  for  a  period^  they  may  go 
into  the  country  to  their  friends,  but  they 
never  regam  their  health.  .  .  .  Indigestion 
in  its  most  severe  form,  palpitation  of  the 
heart,  pulmonary  affections  threatening 
consumption,  and  various  affections  of  the 
eyes ;  great  constitutional  weakness,  .in- 
dicated  by  a  degree  of  pallor,  Qt  blopd* 
less  condition  of  the  body,"  prevail.  ^'  It 
is  not  unusualr  for  the  girls  and  young 
women  to  faint  at  their  work.  Tbpse  at- 
tacks  depending  on  the  condition  just 
noticed,  joined  to  the  exhaustion  of  long 
hours  and  heated  rooms,  were  described 
to  me  as  being  very  alarming,  and  often 
even  requiring  medical  aid.  .  .  .  Distor* 
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tion  of  the  spine,  and  consequent  projec- 
tion of  one  shoulder,  are  very  common : 
alsoi.cases  of  severe  and  obstinate  ulcers  in 
yoimg  dress-makers.  .  All  the  witnesses, 
medical  and  others,  spoke  of  the  very 
fraj[uent  occurrence  of  consumption,  which 
carries  eff  a  Ijurge.  number  of  victims.  It 
is  a  serious  aggcc^vation  of  all  this  evil, 
that  the  unkinduess  of  the  employer  very 
frequently  causes  these  young  persons, 
when  they  beccmie  unwell,  to  conceal 
their  illness  for  fear  of  being  sent  out  of  ' 
the  house ;  and  in  this  manner  the  dis- 
ease often  becomes  increased  in  severity, 
or  is  even  rendered  iucumble.  Some  of 
the  principals  are  so  cruel  as  to  olgect  to 
the  youi^  women  obtaining  medieal  assis- 
tance-"* 

Such  are  a  few  of  the  jdain  fects  that 
have  been  collected,  not  merdy  from  the 


*  Report  liy  R.  D,  GiaingeE,  fiflq. 
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suffBOiens,  but  from  many  most  respectable 
employers,  vho,  laH^etiting  over  the  ex- 
tent of  an  evil  wbieb  lihey^  individually^ 
da  their  utmost  to  obviate  within  their 
oym.  limited  sfh&t^  but  against  which  no 
oppontwn  will  succeed  that  is  not  |K>wer- 
luUy  badced  by  Ibe  ladies  of  Englanc^ 
have  voluntarily  eriiibited  this  -£rxghtfal 
state  of  Ihings  and  appealed  for  help  to 
femedy  it  We  have  not  tinted  the 
pietjore  so  darkly  as  a  strict  adherence 
to  truth  would  harve  warranted  our  doings 
because  such  a  course  was  not  requisite  * 
we  only  widied  to  show  the  natural  re- 
sults of  the  system.  ' 

The  name  c^Ann  King  may  not  be 
tmeed  oq  the  village  gmve-rail  of  any 
young  milliner  who  has  died  of  consump- 
tion, broughton  exclusively  by  such  means 
as  we  have  described  in  her  ease;  but 
e^py  grave-yard  in  London,  and  many  a 
one  the  land  over  would  be  studded  with 
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sach  recitals,  did  each  sepulchre  bear 
abore  it  the  history  of  its  moolderiBg 
tenant. 

The  name  g{  Frances  King  may  not 
be  enrolled  om  the  police-repeat  of  any 
station-house,  as  (hat  of  a  young  dress- 
maker,  goaded  by  hex  employment  to 
prostitution,  to  drinking,  to  public  dis- 
turbance, i^id  a  gaol:  but  many,  many 
are  yearly  cut  off  in  one  or  another  sti^e 
of  this  fearfol  course.  And  these  are 
surely  wrongs,  cruel,  tyrannical,  cowardly 
wrongs,  that  cannot  be  palliated,  that 
ought  not  to  be  tolerated  in  a  christian 
land.  Oh,  when  the  great  Apostle  of 
the  Gentiles  warned  his  fonale  converts 
from  paganism,  ''women  professing  god* 
liness,"  against  too  great  a  love  for  "  pot- 
ting on  of  apparel,"  or  adorning  them* 
selves  in  "costly  array,"  did  the  spirit 
that  was  in  him  foreshow  what  should 
eome  of  that  worldly  It^t  in&ir  and  ^ff^ 
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and  happy  Britain,  when  at  bet  height  oft 
national  glory  and  sj^itual  privB^fe  ? 
We  cannot  empty  this  ocean  of  rasuty 
in  one  class,  and  selfishness  in, another; 
tiut  we  may,  God  helpiojgf  us^  raise  a 
breakwater  that  shall  enrb  its  foroe  hiad 
present  its  bmsting  in,  to  htin^  rmn^ 
destitution  and  death  to  Ae  beart&s  of 
England'^  cottages — the  most  bmnbl^ 
perhaps,  b«rt  not  the  least  mdepooident^ 
or  the  least  s^red  and  TalmMe  among  her 
cherished  homeStf 

It  is  the  pectdiar  wotk  of  Ghrisliamtyy 
whei^rer  it  is  estri)lished,  to  elevate  wo* 
man  from  the  debased  porition  in  whieh 
die  is  elsewhere  placed.  How  Unrely  is 
the  spectacle  of  ftmde  deyotion  i^nd  fidel- 
ity^ Io¥e  stfonger  than  death,  manifei^ted 
by  wom^n,  and  those  geoerally  <yf  the 
lowiier  dasses^  towards  oitr  Lord  Jesus 
and  his  apostles  !  The  continual  mention 
ilfeide  of  them  hi  the  New  Testament  is 
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T^iy  zemar]clA)b ;  and  He,  tlie4jiurQ|  who- 
cfarages  notj  lo^lu  down  frtai  the  beigfafe 
of  his  gloiy  oa  th$  very  humblatft  of  fait 
handmaidens  tdiling  bekrar^  do  leas  \»- 
aignantly  diaii  in  the  days  of  his  flesh, 
he  beheld  the  serrow^,  |ieanl  the  plaint, 
SiikA  answered  the  prayer  of  those  who 
appealed  to  him.  How,  then,  dwelleth 
the  love  of  Chxist  in  ns^  if  we  connive  at 
the  cruel  oppreifeiten  exdrcised  over  Uie 
helpless  young  females  of  our  land  ?  How 
dare  we  profess  His  holy  Name,  and  a»- 
same  to  be  partakers  in  the  joy  of  his 
salvation,  while  lending  ourselves  to  this 
worst  of  wrong  and  robbery,  the  wrong 
and  robbery  of  the  poor  ?  Is  this  the  mind 
that  was  in  Christ  Jesus  ?  '  There  is  one 
female  named,  who  went  forth  to  the 
dince,  as  one  of  courtly  spl^adour, 
and  elicited  even  royal  applause,  while 
captivating  a  throng  of  nobles  by  h^  ex* 
temal  appearance ;  yet,  who,  in  that  vety 
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aet,  brought  upon  her  fioul  the  gftjfit  of 
innocent  blood.  May  God  in  I&  rich 
mercy  deliver  the  daughters  of  England 
from  Buch  a  snare !  ' 
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PART    II 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE  YZLLAOBR's  EXCHANGE. 

The  great  privilege  of  women  in  do- 
mestic life  is  certainly  that  of  making 
man's  home  so  attractive  as  to  counteract 
the  many  inducements  that  may  cross  his 
path  to  become  a  rover  from  it.  This 
privilege  we  find  especially  prized  among 
the  humbler  classes  of  our  countrywo- 
men, wherever  the  march  of  demoraliza- 
tion has  not  trampled  down  and  blighted 
the   fairest  flowers  that .  blossom  in  the 
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wilderness  of  man's  sojourn.  Sonie  may 
indeed  fiilfil  their  task  less  cheerfully, 
less  zealously,  than  others ;  but  there  are 
certain  duties  so  manifestly  appertaining 
to  the  wife  and  mother,  that  wholly  to 
neglect  them  would  be  doing  violence  not 
only  to  the  best  but  to  the  strongest  im- 
pulses of  her  nature.  To  nourish  her 
little  ones,  to  clothe  their  bodies,  watch 
over  their  health,  and  protect  them  from 
danger ;  to  clean  and  order  her  dwelling, 
however  poor,  to  cook  her  husband's  food, 
wash  and  mend  his  wearing  apparel,  and 
study  the  most  frugal  outlay  of  his  earn- 
ings and  her  own  ; — these  are  tasks  from 
which  no  English  female  desires  to  shrink, 
and  the  ready  fulfilment  of  which  is,  of  all 
things,  best  calculated  to  retain  the  Jjre- 
ference  of  early  days,  to  attach  the  man 
to  his  own  dwelling,  and  to  save  him  from 
the  drunkenness,  the  vice,  the  ^misery,  of 
those  whose  hours  of  leisure  are  passed 
in  a  beer-shop. 
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In  John  Smith  and  his  wife  Alice  we 
«re  now  to  contemplate  an  instance  of 
this  merciful  provision  of  God,  where  ex- 
treme poverty,  bringing  with  it  a  long 
train  of  severe  privations,  had,  indeed, 
often  depressed  the  spirits  and  debilitated 
the  frames  of  the  humble  family,  but 
never  interposed  between  the  wife  and 
her  legitimate  duties.  There  might,  in- 
deed, be  scarcely  a  chair  to  sit  down  upon, 
and  the  solid  old  walnut-tree  table  had 
been  sold  for  the  difference  in  price  be- 
tween so  substantial  an  article  and  the 
ricketty  bit  of  deal  that  now  stood  in  its 
place;  but  those  chairs  were  clean,  and 
the  table  scoured  into  as  near  an  approach 
to  its  natural  colour  as  past  neglect  and 
ill-usage  would  admit  of  Hardly  a  hand- 
ful of  hot  ashes  mouldered  in  the  grate, 
but  the  hearth  was  clean  swept,  the  bars 
nibbed,  and  even  the  battered  candlestick 
compelled  to  shine,  on  the  projecting 
ledge  that  formed  a  mantelpiece.     Patch 
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after  patch,  of  such  textures  and  such 
colours  as  chance  jdaced  within  her  reach 
liad  been  laid  by  the  careful  mother  on 
every  garment  in  their  united  wardrobe, 
and  formed  a  motley  display;  yet  was 
every  piece  neatly  put  into  its  place,  and 
often  had  a  stitch  in  time  stopped  the 
progress  of  a  rent  not  yet  perceptible  to  a 
less  watchful  eye.  Water  was  not  scarce, 
neither  was  a  price  set  on  it,  and  all  that 
water,  plentifully  applied,  could  do  to 
deanse  and  freshen  the  poor  children, 
and  to  render  their  garments  sweet,  was 
liberally  done.  All  this,  too,  was  a 
matter  of  course ;  Alice  took  no  credit  to 
herself  for  d^ng  what  it  would  have  been 
a  sore  trial  to  her  to  leave  undone;  and 
Smith  did  not  praise  his  home — ^he  only 
loved  it. 

The  failure  of  his  accustomed  employ- 
ment, by  the  absorption  of  his  former  mas- 
ter's little  farm  into  the  leviathan  fields 
of  the  squire,  drove  poor  Smith  from  one 
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shift  to  another,  until  his  only  resource 
was  the  board  of  guardians,  -who  sat  to 
superintend  the  affairs  of  the  union  only 
four  miles  off.  His  case  was  taken  into 
consideration,  and  work  was  provided  by 
the  parish.  He  was  set  to  break  stones 
on  the  road,  and  a  shilling  a  day  was 
allotted  to  him.  This  seemed  at  first  a 
great  bonus ;  but  a  little  experience 
proved  the  utter  impossibility  of  pro- 
viding rent,  fixing,  clothing,  and  food  out 
of  it.  Besides,  Smith  was  disabled  for 
nearly  a  week  from  the  effects  of  a  blow 
accidentally  fsdling  on  his  hand  from  the 
diarp  hammer  of  a  fellow- workman ;  and 
no  allowance  was  made  for  the  period  <^ 
his  absence  from  his  place  of  toil ;  the 
cause  being  attributed  to  his  unpardon* 
able  awkwardness,  if  not  to  design.  This 
week's  sufferings  completely  decided  the 
&mily  as  to  their  future  plans;   and  we 

are  to  accompany  them  to  W ,  a  town 

abimdant  in  metal  wqrks,  with  their  five 
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children,  the  youngest  being  under  two 
3rears  of  age  and  the  eldest  eleven.  •  The 
union  has  supplied  them  with  means  of 
travelling  thither,  and  they  arive  to  take 
possession  of  a  new  abode.' 

Turning  off  from  the  main  street  into  a 
narrow  lane,  they  proceed  some  way,  and 
Ifaen  again  strike  off  to  a  covered  pas- 
sage, where  breathing  is  difficult  to  a 
party  who  never  before  inhaled  other  air 
than  that  of  the  open  country.  At  the 
end  ci  this  passage  they  emerge  again 
into  a  sort  of  labyrinth  of  hovels,  inter- 
spersed with  buildings  somewhat  more 
resembling  small,  though  very  rude 
houses,  whence  the  clang  of  forges,  and 
hammers  coming  in  contact  with  metal 
substances,  with  the  hot  breath  of  an  oc- 
casional furnace  passing  ovej  the  cheek, 
indicate  workshops.  Here  the  faces  are 
•0  'begrimed  with  dirt,  and  the  clothes  so 
ragged,  filthy,  and  little  calculated  to  an- 
swer the  purposes  of  decency,  that  Alice 
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Smith  hopes  they  are  not  destined  to 
lodge  ia  such  a  vicinity ;  hut  another  and 
a  more  miseraUe-looking  district  is  stdl 
in  penq)ective,  consisting  of  a  rery  narrow 
row  of  one-storied  tenements,  opposite  to 
which  are  piled  h^aps  of  cinder  <firt, 
varied  with  every  species  of  unclean  ae- 
eumulation,  while  in  numerous  little  boU 
lows  that  bestud  the  unpaved  ground, 
and  throughout  a  narrow  gutter,  are  eol** 
lected  compounds  differing  in  colour  fiom 
the  pale  yellow  of  liquid  clay  to  the  liglil 
green  that  mantles  on  a  pool  of  deconu 
posed  vegetable  and  copper  refuse,  and 
die  shining  metallic  brown  of  that  which 
has  served  the  purposes  of  the  finge 
She  shudders  at  the  sights  and  sickens 
with  the  smells  of  this  repulsive  region ; 
but  is  happily  ignorant  of  th Aife-destroy^ 
ing  properties  abounding  in  these  loath-^ 
some  exhalations,  when  the  rain  shaU 
have  stirred  them  to  the  bottom  <^  theii 
dingy  receptacles,  or  a  mltrj  sun  drawn 
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forth  the  steaming  venom  to  hang  npoa 
the  dull,  heavy,  motionless  air  of  a  region 
where  no  current  of  that  life-sustaining 
element  can  pursue  its  healthful  course  of 
perpetual  change. 

Into  one  of  the  hovels  they  enter,  as 
already  agreed  on  through  the  instru- 
mentality of  a  friend ;  and  Alice  loses  no 
time  in  spreading  their  small  store  of 
provisions,  as  if  wishing  to  withdraw  the 
attention  of  her  wondering  companions^ 
from  the  scene  around  them.  She  does, 
indeed,  hope  that  the  internal  aspect  of 
the  dwelling  will  greatly  alter  for  .the 
better  under  her  accustomed  cares;  but 
what  shall  reconcile  her  to  seeing  her 
little  ones  associate  with  the  squalid  chil- 
dren who  are  now  playing  among  the 
cinder  heapl,  or  flinging  stones  into  the 
little  pools,  the  putrid  contents  of  which 
splash  up  into  their  faces,  and  further 
soil  their  filthy  rags  of  clothing?  Indus- 
try, however,  will  do  wonders ;  and  hope, 
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in  the  bosom  of  an  affectionate  woman, 
is  not  to  be  extinguished  by  ordinary 
means. 

The  door  of  the  hovel  has  been  Idt 
open,  partly  because  it  wanted  fastenings 
to  close  it,  and  partly  that  the  air  within 
was  even  more  intolerable  than  that  from 
without.  Smith  is  now  trying  to  dis- 
cover the  particular  defect  that  prevents 
its  shutting,  for  the  idle  stragglers  who 
come  to  gaze  on  the  strangers,  their 
broad  stare,  rude  remarks,  and  general 
appearance  of  what  he  considers  incivility, 
have  become  very  annoying.  A  young 
man,  his  face  begrimed  beyond  all  possi- 
bility of  ascertaining  its  natural  colour, 
who  had.  been  poising  a  hammer  on  his 
fore-finger,  while  taking  a  leisurely  sur- 
vey of  the  new-comers,  noW  suddenly 
pushes  back  a  knot  of  peeping  children, 
and  with  a  rough  voice  of  evident  good' 
nitture,  accosts  the  master  of  the  dwdl 
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ing :  ^  Well,  old  boy,  let's  see  to  the  doc- 
toring of  your  door :  I'll  warrant  a  nail 
or  two  will  set  all  right."  The  wrenching 
away  of  a  crooked  staple,  and  righting  of 
a  twisted  latch,,  which  is  piesently  effected 
by  the  practised  workman's  hand,  soon 
removes  the  obstacle,  and  from  the  pocketa 
of  his  jacket  he  produces  what  is  needed 
to  complete  the  fastenings.  All  being 
right,  and  many  thanks  r^urned,  the 
yoimg  artisan  proceeds  to  inquire,  what 
line  of  business  they  are  about  to  embark 
in. 

^'I  am  promised  employment  in  Mr. 
^s  screw  manufactory." 

''As  to  that,  your  wife  may  get  work 
easy  enough  at  the  screws,  but  you  won't 
be  taken  in." 

"Why  not?" 

*' 'Cause  women  are  all  the  thing  there. 
Out  of  a  hundred  workers,  you  won't  find 
over  ten  men,  and  'lis  the  same  rule  they 
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go  by  at  all  the  shops,  in  buinness  that 
isn't  out  and  out  beyond  a  woman's 
strength." 

"  'Tis  a  bad  rule,  and  one  I  won't  agree 
to.  Why  should  women  be  chosen  be- 
fore men  ?" 

^'Ob,  the  masters  find  tbey  work 
harder  and  tedce  less;  and  that's  all  they 
care  for." 

^'  And  pray  what  do  the  men  do  V 

^^Stop  at  home,  cook  the  victuals,  see 
after  the  house,  and  carry  the  baby  to 
be  suckled,  if  there  is  such  a  thing.  But 
yon  need  not  look  so  black:  I  see  you 
hare  children  big  enough  to  mind  the 
little  ones ;  and  your  wife's  earnings  will 
be  well-nigh  enough  for  you,  only  you 
must  get  them  too  biggest  lasses  in  at 
the  pin-makers,  or  something  else.  Why, 
you  may  be  comfortable  enough  so." 

Smith  still  looks  incredulous,  and  angry. 
After  ^a  pause,  he  says,  "  Suppose,  now,  I 
did  as  you  say,  and  let  the  wife  and  gids 
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go  out  to  work;  who's  to  mend  and 
make,  to  wash  and  scour,  and  tidy  up  the 
place  of  evenings?  Do  you  think  I'd 
molly  about  such  things  my^lf?" 

"Why,  no;  I  s'pose  not:  they  must 
scramble  on  as  others  do*;  and  as  for  the 
evenings,  just  step  over  a  bit,  and  I'll 
show  you  as  neat  a  tap  as  any  in  die 
place,  where  you  may  take  your  pot  and 
pipe,  and  leave  moUying  to  them  that  it 
belongs  to." 

Poor  Alice  hears  this  with  a  beating 
heart :  the  idea  of  toiling  for  her  family 
is  welcome  enough  to  her  mind ;  but  diat 
her  husband  should  spend  his  evenings  at 
an  alehouse  is  more  than  die  can  recon- 
cile herself  to.  Before,  however,  a  word 
can  pass  her  lips,  Smith  has  replied  to  the 
obliging  proposal  of  his  new  acquaint- 
ance, "  No,  no,  my  good  fellow,  I  know 
a  trick  worth  two  of  that.  This  arm  has 
earned  a  living  for  my  wife  and  children 
by  honest  labour,  and  so  it  shall  still  do. 
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If  the  mother  and  giiU  must  work,  it 
shall  be 'under  my  eye;  and  they  sh&'nir 
be  made  slaves  of^  nor  yet  have  to  re- 
proach me  with  spending  their  wages  in 
drink.  Thank  you  kindly  for  your  good- 
will, but  we  are  not  the  sort  o^  people  to 
come  into  such  fiishions." 

'^Well,  they  that  go  to  Rome  must  do 
as  them  at  Borne  does.  When  you've 
been  round  to  look  for  work,  you'll  know 
better.  Meantime,  I'll  make  bold  to  ad- 
vise you  to  keep  Mr.  to  his  promise 

to  employ  your  wife,  or  she  may  go  farther 
and  fare  worse." 

Night  has  passed,  and  the  morning  sun 
would  shine  upon  the  eyes  of  the  rustic 
family,  if  its  beams  could  gain  admittance 
through  so  dense  an  opposing  mass  of 
noxious  exhalations,  and  penetrate  the 
dead,  broken  wall  that  bounds  the  oppo* 
site  cinder-heaps  towards  the  east.  But 
no  such  wonted  rays  were  necessary  to 
rouse  them  now  from  slumber ;   the  dis 

2* 
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cordant  clang  of  innumerable,  hammeis 
ha3  done  that  long  ago,  intermingled 
with  loud  talking,  oaths,  and  vile  latn- 
guage,  such  as  the  parents  would  not  wil- 
lingly have  permitted  their  children  to 
overhear.  The  slender  remains  of  yester- 
day's store  are  soon  devoured,  and  Smith 
is  about  to  sally  forth  to  explore  the 
town,  when  the  same  young  man  who  had 
already  been  his  informant,  passes  the  door, 
swinging  his  hammer,  and  gives  a  nod  of 
good-natured  recognition,  saying,  "Are 
you  going  my  way  ?" 

"  I'm  going  any  way  that  will  bring  me 
to  a  day's  work." 

"Then  come  along,  and  I'll  show  you 
the  screw  manufactory." 

It  was  not  far  off;  but  sights,  and 
smells,  and  sounds  of  offence,  more  than 
could  be  found  within  many  a  mile  of 
John  Smith's  village  home,  lay  between 
his  present  abode  and  the  place  of  desti- 
nation.   He  enters  the  workshop,  dumb 
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with  surprise  at  the.  scene  before  hinQ| 
and  secretly  ccmvlnced  that  his  compar 
nion  had  spoken  truth.  Not  above  one 
in  ten  of  the  artisans  is  a  man ;  women 
of  all  ages  are  stationed  among  the  ma- 
chinery pursuing  their  avocation,  and  in 
the  midst  of  what  Smith  regarded  as  fright- 
ful dangers;  for  the  straps  crossing  in 
every  direction  close  over  his  head,  and 
moving  swift  as  lightning  in  all  parts  of 
the  room,  with  wheels  whirring,  diafts  xe^ 
volving,  and  horizontal  stones  flying  round 
at  a  terrific  rate,  while  the  clang  of  ^ 
hundred  hammers  going  at  once,  salutes 
his  ear;  these  things  almost  paralyze. th^ 
astonished  rustic,  who  has  never  before, 
witnessed  such  a  complication  of  machi- 
nery, never  heard. such  a  tei^rible  disecurd 
of  noises,  nor  even  imagined  their  possible 
existence. 

While  he  pauses  for  some .  encourage- 
ment, the  foreman  approaches  to  inquire 
his  business:  and  being  told  by  his  comr 
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panion  that  he  is  a  coimtiy  labourer  in 
search  of  employment,  remarks  they  hare 
an  over-stock  of  such  hands  already,  and 
can  take  in  none  but  females.  Smith 
names  the  person  who  promised  him  a 
fecommendation  to  that  firm,  and  is  an- 
swered that  it  was  understood  he  had  a 
wife,  able  and  willing  to  work,  for  whom 
they  can  find  employment  at  once.  But 
the  heart  of  the  English  yeoman  rises 
l^inst  this :  ^^  I'll  moke  bold,  sir,  to  look 
fcbout  me,  before  I  set  a  woman  to  work 
instead  of  me.  Mayhap  you  can  direct  me 
to  some  place,  where  an  able-bodied  man, 
willing  to  turn  his  hand  to  any  honest 
business,  may  get  employed." 

"  Indeed  I  can't  my  good  fellow.  Busi- 
ness is  slack  just  now,  and  hands  more 
than  plenty  among  the  men.  Why 
should  not  your  wife  do  the  same  as 
other  women?  Why,  heye  are  mothers 
of  six  or  eight  children  working  all  day, 
as  merry  as  larks,  and  none  the  worse  for 
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their  industiy.  I  say,  Betty,"  tapping  a 
woman  near  him  on  the  shoulder,  ^'  do  you 
find  yourself  the  worse  in  health,  for  your 
work  here  ?" 

"  No,  sir,  I  don't ;  I'm  very  well  off,  and 
makes  no  complaints." 

While  she  spoke,  Smith  noticing  some 
dirty  rags  wrapped  round  her  fingers,  ob- 
serves she  seems  to  have  got  a  hurt. 

"No,  I  ain't;  these  bits  keep  my 
knuckles  from  the  stone:  nobody  neoi 
be  hurt  that  can  take  care  of  their  owli 
fingers." 

A  good-humoured  laugh  accompanyiiy 
the  words,  together  with  the  woman's 
generally  healthy  and  well-fed  appear- 
ance, remove  some  part  of;  Smith's  lepugw 
nance ;  but  he  is  not  yet  reconciled  to  the 
idea. 

"  Well,  sir,  by  your  leave,  Fll  go  look 
about  for  myself;  and  if  the  worst  comes 
to  the  worst,  'tis  only  sending  mymfssu^ 
here  for  a  few  weeks  till  times  mend." 
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'*  Nothing  more.  We  give  good  wages 
and  constant  employ ;  and  noi^e  of  our 
people  ever  wish  to  leave  us." 

But  as  Smith  quits  the  premises,  he 
observes  one  thing  that  makes  him  fully 
resolve  never  to  let  any  female  of  his 
fitmily  work  there.  '  The  arrangement  of 
outhouses  is  such  as  to  set  conunon  de- 
cency at  defiance;  the  honest  rustic's 
cheek  bums  with  shame  and  indignation 
•8  he  notices  the  constant  outrage  to  which 
modesty  nrast  be  exposed,  for  lack  of  a 
very  obvious  needful  separation  in  that  de- 
partment. 

"  FU  tell  you  what,"  he  says  to  his  new 
acquaintance,  "  we  poor  folks  in  the 
country  are  not  over  nice ;  but  this  beats 
all  the  indecency  I  ever  heard  of  down 
there.  Fve  done  with  this  manufactory, 
at  any  rate.'' 

**  If  you  mean  to  wait  till  you  find  a 
place  where  they  manage  any  better,  you'll 
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be  long  out  of  work.    'Tis  the  same  all 
over  the  town." 

"  It's  a  shanie  to  any  christian  land." 

"I've  heard  say  so,  and  maybe,  if  I 
hadn't  been  brought  up  to  it,  I  might 
think  the  same.  As  it  is,  nobody  minds  it 
here." 

But  Smith  minds  il;  and  with  indigo 
nant  sorrow  of  heart  he  ascertains  the 
truth  of  the  declaration  ^at  the  sam# 
scandalous  disregard  of  morality,  and,  in* 
deed,  of  right  manly  feeling,  prevails  ia 
all  directions ;  not  to  save  mc»iey,  /or  it 
would  have  cost  nothing  more  to  comr 
mence  on  a  right  plan ;  but  to  avoid  the 
trouble  of  making  a  regulation,  or  of  en. 
forcing  it  when  made. 

The  sensitive  modesty  of  the  upper 
classes  will  doubtless  be  shocked  by  the 
bare  allusion  to  this  subject.  In  what 
have  the  wives  and  daughters  of  the  poor 
so  offended  that  they  should  be  placed 
beyond  the  bounds  of  such  defences  as 
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guard  even  the  ears  of  their  more  affluent 
sisters  from  the  hearing  of  things,  the 
grossest  practical  abominations  of  which 
are  hourly  forced  upon  them  ?  Woe  to  the 
land  because  of  offences!  and  of  all  the 
Woe-working  offences  that  can  be  named, 
that  of  driving  from  our  female  population 
the  grace  of  shame-facedness,  and  harden- 
ing them  in  the  daily  practice  of  compul- 
sory indecency,  is  among  the  worst.  We 
cannot  spare  our  more  refined  readers  the 
pain  of  these  allusions :  God  grant  thai;  their 
sensitive  delicacy  may  thereby  be  directed 
into  such  a  manifestation  as  shall  lead  to 
the  throwing  of  a  shield  of  protection  over 
their  wronged  iind  helpless  countrywomen ! 


CHAPTER  IL 

r 

I' 

Yfn\x:ic  Smith  made  his  round  af  in- 
quiry, Alice  had  gleaned  some  infihrmh- 
tion   from  her   neighbours,  which   con-' 
vinced  her  that  she  must  make  up  her 
mind  to  close  with  the  first  <KSer  of  em- 
ployment;  and* now,  on  hearihg  the  re- 
sult of  his  expedition  to  the  screw  manu- 
fiictory,  she  resoltes  to  go  the  next  morn- 
ing, avowedly  to  Tie\v  the  premises,  but 
wiib  a  secret  ctetem^nation  to  engage 
heiself  at  once.    Her  husiband  relaxes  in 
his  irppofiition,  pertly  because  he  has  too 
much  reason  0  fear  that  it  will  pjove  in- 
evitable Jn  th^  ^od,  and  partly  iit>m  the 
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low,  depressed  feeling  already  stefding 
over  him  from  the  uncongenial  influences 
of  this  new  atmosphere,  the  dark,  dull 
aspect  ^f  his  miserable  abode,  and  the 
spectacle  of  brutified  human  Qature  sur- 
rounding him  on  ajl  sides.  He  has  al- 
ways  beeu  a  good,  a  hearty,  industrious 
field-labourer^  working  early  and  late  to 
provide  for  his  family;  but  nothing  like 
the  ca]se9  of  a  household  have  ever  pressed 
upon  him.  With  clock-worjc  regulaarity 
he  has  gone  forth  to  his  oecupati#n ;  and 
the  manual  labour  of  the  day  fairly  done, ' 
the  extra  hour  of  dayligjit  has  been  'de- 
voted to  keeping  bis  own  slip  ef  garden 
neat,  mending  his  thatch,  white-washing 
his  room,  or  listening  while  his  daugltfer 
Belly  read  out  oi  her  schopl-books  some , 
easy  little  tale,  or  practised  the  scrips 
ture^  l!0petition  in  which  she  hoped  to  bei 
perfect  ty  Ae  next  Sunday.  Atiee, 
rightly  considering  eight  or  ten  hours  toil 
an  m£ple  -lask  for  man,  had  always  pro* 
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motqjd    his    perfect   relaxation    \fheix    at 
home ;  and  by  her  excellent  management 
prevented  his  being    troubled    with  any 
annoyances  there.      Consequently,  when 
out  of  l^s  regular  work,  Smith  felt  that 
he  was  in  an  element  of  repose ;  and  now^ 
having  no  garden  tp  interest  him,  no  old 
acquaintance  with  whcoQ  to-  discuss  the 
weather,  state  of  crops,  and  village  poli- 
tics, over  the  low  paling    of  that  dear 
little  distant  cottf^e,  he  could  only  lounge 
about  a  new,  tminteresting  spot,  so.  posir 
tirely  disgusting  externally,  that  it  made 
the  luxury  of  a  short  pipe  in  its  inner- 
most reeess  irresistible.     Thus  the  after- 
noon hours  had  passed,  and  the  morning 
brought    an    increase    o/  that    wretched 
feeling  of  indolence  which  puts  a  man 
'.  out  of  temper  with  himself,  and  .casts  a 
gloom  over  all  surrounding  objects^     He 
9$es  Alice,  towards  noon,  tying  op  a  clean  . 
*aprQn,  brushing  her  blue. Sunday  eloalc 
with  great  care,  and  evidently  j^sirAUS  to. 
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make  th^  best  of  her  poor  appeaianee  in ' 
the  eyes  of  those  to  wiiom  she  was  about 
to  beoome  a  suitor  for  work. 

"  Ayi  ay,  lass,  you  i6ay  tidy  yourself  Up 
for  a  show ;  but  you'll  ftfid  it  4iai4  to  be 
dirty  enough  for  the  place  you^^pfoing  to.* 

He  reaches  his  hat  \#th  a  sigh,-  and  pre- 
pares to  accompany  her. 

"Djn't  go,  John;  Fd  rather  you 
looked  after  tibe  little  ones,  and  I'll  take 
P<dly  for  company,  I  have  my  wits  about 
me,,  and  if  it  comes  to  hiring,  I  shall 
make  a  better  bargain  if  yon  ben't  by; 
for* -they'd  *shame  you  out  of  making  too 
much  of  me,*^ 

'  "  WeH,^  may-be  you'iQ  right,  for  I  do 
feel  it  a  burning,  shame  to  take  you  to 
such  a  market  ee  that.  But  mind  you 
imke  i&  short  aii  ftfr^ement  as  you  can  ^ 
for^^ork  I  will,  the  minute  I  can  find 
employ.'^  ^ 

"You  fctiow  I  rftiMt  needs  give  over 
before  longr-for  a  time  at  least'' 
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'^Ay,  that  makes  it  a  greater  hardship 
for  you  to  be  slawng  now."  Then  sud- 
denly jun>ping  up,  he  adds,  "Take  off 
your  bonnet.  Ally,  for  I  mil  get  work,  and 
you  shall  stop  at  home." 

'*It's  no  fise  your  trying:  it  would  be 
weeks  GjBt ;  and  ^here  is  the  victuals  to 
come  from  while  we  wait  till  something 
turns  up?  Besides^  this  is  Saturday,'  and 
to-morrow  we  can  do  nothing. '  I  don't 
deny  its  unnatural  to  take  womei^  Jnto 
their  w<w:kshops,  and  leave  men  to  starve, 
when  they  would  gladly  labour ;  but  as  it 
is  so,  John,  we  can't  help  ourselves.  TKerd^ 
little  Jenny's  waking:  ju^  stand  be- 
twixt, while  I  slip  out,  or  she'll  cry  after 
me." 

The  foreman  of  thtt  screw  manufactory, 
well  pleased  with  Alibe  Smith's  healthful, 
active  appearance,  and  being  just  j(iqw  so 
*«hort  of  new  female  hands,  that  he  is  ac-^ 
tually  in  dread  of  being  obliged  to  hire  a 
man  or  boy,  is  exceedingly  gracious,  and 
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the  bargain  is  concluded  without  delay. 

^  Alice  inwardly  shrinks  from  everything 
about  her :  the  niachinery,  the  nature  of 
the  work,  and  the  aspect  of  those  em- 
ployed. She  would  rather  wash  for  the 
whole  parish,  oi;  scour  the  flooifi  from  dawn 
to  midnight,  than  becGfne  ode  oi  such  a ' 
party  in  such  a  placQ ;  but  the  thought  of 
her  heljplesQ  children,  and  her  husband  at 
^present  no  less  helpless,  has  power  to  over- 

'  come^very  repugnant  feeling.  She  leaves 
the  premises  a  hired  labourer  of  the  firm, 
with  an  injunction  to  come  early  on  th« 
Monday  morning. 

Smith  heai;s  it  in  silence:  self-xeproach 
stings  him  j  but  why  ?  There  is  no  spe- 
cies  of  work,  however  laborious,  however 
degrading,  that  he  would  not  eagerly  ac- 
cept and  «bless  the  hand  which  oflfered  it^ 
rather  than  see  the  mother  of  his  children 
going  forth  to  such  unseemly  drudgery. 
Put  female  labour  is  a  more  marketable 
commodity,  and  they  who  grasp  the  means 
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of  living,  and  to  whom  tens  of  thousands 
must  look  for  daily  food,  will  bestow  it 
only  aa  i^est  accords  witk  the  suggestions 
of  self-interest.  Poor  Smith  has  as  yet 
no  cause  for  self-reproach :  at  home  he 
had  no  hand  in  the  transfer  of  the  small 
farm  to  the  large  iandholder,  nor  has  he 
a  voice  in  regulating  the  labour  market 
m  the  place  to  which  he  is  now  exiled. 
He  takes  off  his  coat,  tl)at  his  careful  wife* 
may  direct  Polly  hoiNt  to  strengthen  a 
place  where  another  rent  is  threatened, 
while  she  herself  gets  ready  the  children's 
well-patched  clothes  for  the  morrow's 
public  service^  at  which,  to  the  great 
amusement  of  Ike  neighbours,  it  13  known 
they  all  purpose  being  present ;  and  Smith 
inwardly  wond^s  how  all  this  domestic 
work  is  to  be  done  when  she  is  daily,  and 
for  all  day,  employed  elsewhere. 

Precious  is  the  gospel  to  the  poort 
The  wealthy  who  roll  to  church  in  their 
carriages  nday  feel  the  blessedness  of  the 
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privileges  permitted  them  to  enjoy,  and 
dwell  upon  the  glories  of  another  state  of 
being,  and  praise  the  mercy  that  holds 
forth  to  sinners  of  every  degree  the  hope 
of  pardon  and  acceptance  in  the  Beloved, 
but  it  is  to  the  poor  whose  hearts  the 
Lord  has  opened  that  the  name  of  Jesus 
sounds  most  sweet  indeed.  They  can 
sjmapathise  with  the  lowly  maiden  oi 
Nazareth,  the  carpenter's  betrothed,  un- 
dergoing in  the  stable  of  an  inn  priva- 
tions that  they  more  than  theoretically 
know.  They  can  attach  to  the  hunger- 
ing, the  thirst,  thq  weariness,  the  house- 
less exposure  oS  their  incarnate  Lord,  a 
reality  of  suffering  that  their  betters  can 
but  faintly  picture  to  their  own  imagina- 
tions ;  and  often  do  the  untaught  poor 
receive  with  such  appropriating  simplicity 
of  entire  belief,  the  promises  at  which  the 
•  learned  investigator  staggers,  that  even 
to  their  own  apprehensions  they  are  "  rich 
in  feith,"  while  wanting,  perhaps,  a  rea- 
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sonable  human   prospect  of  to-moirow's 
meal. 

We  .would  fain  hope  that,  while  John 
Smith,  earnestly  bending  forward,  and 
Alice  supporting  on  her  bosom  the  little 
creature  who  had  &llen  asleep,  listen  with 
trust  and  attention  to  the  glad  tidings 
preached  by  a  faithful  minister,  they  are 
m  hungering  and  thirsting  after  righte* 
ousness  as  to  ensure  iheir  being  filled. 
The  children  too,  though  surrounded  by 
strange  faces  and  strange  sights,  are  col* 
lected,  attentive,  and  still,  as  if  the  eye  of 
their  own  village  teacher  was  upon  thiem, 
to  command  or  reprovi.  Few  in  that 
congr^ation  are  more  poorly  clad;  few 
so  clean,  and  so  contented-looking.  They 
do  not,  indeed,  yet  know  the  extent  of  the 
trials  before  them  ;  but  they  have  suffered 
raough  to  endbar  to  them  in  no  slight 
d^ee  this  privil^ed  hour  of  prayer  and 
praise,  and  spiritual  help,  in  the  assembly 
of  devout  worshippers. 
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Returning,  they  find  the  young  brasier 
loitering  near  the  door,  who  wonders  that 
they  had  patiqpoe  to  sit  so  long  in  a 
church,  and  still  more  that  they  could 
keep  the  children  quiet;  hinting  that 
when  once  engaged  iji  work  during  the 
.  week,  they  would  find  the  Sunday  too 
short  for  such  a  loss  of  time.  Alice  do^ 
not  like  this  man,  though  a  little  furthef 
acquaintance  with  the  class  to  which  he 
belongs  would  convince  her  that  he  is 
one  of  the  most  civil  and  respectably-con- 
ducted among  them ;  but  his  utter,  igno-  i 
ranee  of,  and  consequent  contempt  for  all 
domestic  duties,  comforts,  and  ties,  makes 
her  fear  that  he  will  be  by  no  means  a 
profitable  companion  for  her  husband. 
She  has  the  satisfaction,  however,  of  ob- 
serving that  Smith  neither  smiles  at  his 
jokes,  nor  appears  to  understand  bis  hints ; 
and  the  very  scanty  portion  remaining  of 
their  store,  together  with  the  egiptiness 
of  their  pockets,  cannot  but  supply  a  sub- 


•i 


THE   ENGAGBMENT.  35 

ject  of  more  present  pressing  solicitude. 
She  asks  of  this  commuiucative   neigh 
hour  whether  she  must  wait  till  the  week's 
end  for  the  payment  of  her  week's  wages. 

"  To  be  sure  you  must,  Sat^day  after- 
noon is  pay-day.    But  if  you  are  short  of 
money,  it's  easy  to  get  an  advance,  as  far  '  - 
as  a  matter  of  one  or  two  pounds,  from 
your  employer." 

"  Indeed  !"  exclaims  Smith,  "  that's  good 
news  certainly.  How  long  will  he  give 
us  to  pay  it  back  ?" 

*'  Why,  you  must  make  an  agreement  in 
this  way.  Your  wife's  wages  come  to 
nine  shillings  a  week ;  you  may  borrow  of 
the  master  a  couple  of  pounds,  for  present 
use,  and  let  him  stop  one  shilling  and  six- 
pence a  week  out  of  the  wages  till  it's  ail 
paid  back.  Only  she  must  be  bound  to 
stay  at  the  place  till  then." 

"  She  needn't  be  bound.  When  I  get^ 
work  I  can  pay  it  out  of  my  wages,  and  let 
herleave.'^  * 


w  ►  t. 
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"  That  wouldn't  do.  Yo«  see  the  mas- 
ter has  a  sure  hold  of  his  itioney  so  long 
as  the  person  owing  it  stays  in  his  employ. 
He  can't  be*  equally  sure  of  another  man's 
servant ;  tu)d  if  he  lends  you  ready 
money  he  must  ^hoose  fais  own  condi- 
tions." * 

This  is  plain  enough;  but  ^mith  se- 
cretly determines  that  he  will  not  borrow 
more  than  is  absolutely  necess^  for  pre- 
sent demands,  that  his  wife  may  tfte\ 
sooner  find  herself  at.  liberty;  and  with 
thii^  resolution  he  accompanies  her  in  the 
morning  to  the  place  or  her  labour.  His 
jpequest  is  favourably  listened  to;  but 
when  he  names  a  pound  as  the  extent  of 
his  requirement,  the  foreman  assures  him 
that  it  is  too  little,  and  that  it  would;*not  be 
worth  the  drawing  up  of  a  contract  for  such 
a  trifle.  He  is  persuaded  to  take  two 
'.pounds  ;  and  in  this  form,  supplied  by  an 
attorney,  the  agreement  stands : — 

^^  John  Smith  hereby  agrees  to  hire  his 
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wife,  Alice  Smith,  to,  and  to  work  solely 
for  — — ,  his  executors,  administrators, 
and  assigns,  for  the  term  of  fifty-two 
weeks,  at  the  trade  of  screw  making ;  and 
the  same  — — ,  his  executors,  administra* 
tots,  and  assigns,  shall  be  at  liberty  to  re- 
tain out  of  the  wages  or  earnings  of  the 
said  Alice  Smith  the  sum  of  one  shilling 
iand  sixpence  per  We^,  till  the  sum  of 
two  pounds. is  fully  paid,  which  is  now 
due    and   owing   from    the    said    John 

^mith  to  the  ^id ..    If  the  said  John 

Smith  shall  borrow  any  more  money  rf 
the  said  while  the  said  Alice  is  ful- 
filling her  number  of  weeks  as  a  contract 
servant,  she  shall   in  no  wise  I^ave  the 

service  of  the  said  ,  his  executors, 

administrators,  and  assigns,  so  long  as  the 
said  John  Smith,  or  Alice  his  wife,  is  in 
debted  to  them,"  &c. 

Smith  would  have,  cancelled  the  bat 
gain,  when  he  found  that  the  engagement 
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was  for  a  whole  year ;  but  Alice  has  felt 
the  powerful  attraction  of  that  glittering 
gold,  containing,  as  it  does,  the  value  of 
so  many  comforts  for  her  little  almost 
naked  family;  and  her  anxiety  to  secure 
it,  joined  to  the  good-natured  representa- 
tions of  the  foreman,  with  some  shame  at 
appearing  to  trifle  with  the  master  him- 
self, who  is  waiting,  pen  in  hand,  to  siga 
it,  have  prevailed.  They  both  affix  their 
marks  to  the  document,  and,  while  Smith 
pockets  the  money,  the  other  party  depo- 
sits the  contract  in  a  safe  place.  To  some 
persons  it  would  have  appeared  strange 
that  so  much  formal  repetition,  such 
careful  and  exact  wording,  should  be 
held  needful  in  almost  forcing  so  small  an 
advance  of  wages  on  a  servant ;  but  in  all 
these  things  there  is  a  method,  and  a 
very  sufficient  reason  for  each.  The  con- 
tract is  a  faithful  copy  of  one  actually  en- 
tered into  under  circumstances  similar  to 
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those  which  *we  are  now  describing,  save 
only  that  the  man,  and  not  his  wife,  was 
the  person  bound  to  labour. 

The  nod^  and  smile  with  which  hus- 
band and  wife  now  part  wear  on  both 
sides  an  assumed  cheerfulness,  for  their 
hearts  are  heavy  enough.  Smith,  how- 
ever, congratulates  himself  that  he  has 
money  in  hand  to  lay  out  in  preparing 
some  comforts  against  her  return ;  and 
she  feels  thankful  to  be  so  soon  engaged 
at  work,  with  no  prospect  of  a  speedy  re- 
moval £:om  her  sphere  of  industry. 
What  that  is  yre  must  now  attempt  to  de^ 
scribe. 

The  various  processes  through  which  a 
screw  passes,  from  its  original  form  as  a 
plain  bit  of  iron  to  perfect  fitness  for  use, 
are  carried  on  under  that  roof,  respect- 
ively called  forging,  turning  up,  nicking, 
worming,  and  topping.  All  are  not  done 
in  the  same  apartment,  some  requiring 
different  machinery  from  the    rest;   and 
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that  in  which  Alice  is  'Stationed—tbe 
•  wonning — ^has  a  great  deal,  connected  by 
a  multitude  of  straps.  Herbusiness  is  to 
apply  each  screw,  already  fashioned  out, 
to  a  machine  wfaich^  with  a  very  rapid 
motion,  cuts  the  wonD  round  it  This  r^ 
quires  great  care,  as  nothing  can  stop  the 
revolutions  of  the  ieiigme,  and  a  slight 
degree  even  of  tremor  will  bring  the 
fingers  into  contact  with  the  whirling 
jiteel,  cutting,  bruising,  aiid  perhaps  crush* 
v^  the  hand.  .  Alice  has  done  much 
harder  work,  but  nothing  half  so  difficult; 
and  the, rudeti^s  of  her  ^^ext  neighbour, 
who  calls  hiorstiipid  fool. when  a  slight 
exclamation  announces  that  she  is  hurt, 
lends  to  increase  her  nervousness.  She, 
however,  knows  that  practice  will  femi- 
liarisse  her  with  the  niethod  of  working, 
and  resolves  to  expect  no  sympathy  from 
her  companions. 

Dinner  hdur  arrives,    and  the  machi- 
nery    stops;    many     of    the     labourers 
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hurry  hom^  to  thelc  meal,  but  others, 
having  brought  some  provision,  or  receiy- 
ing  it  from  friends  who  leave  it  for  them, 
sit  down  in  groups  to  eat  it,  in  an  open 
part  of  the  room.  Alice  had  felt  the  un- 
ple€isantness  of  her  situation  far  less  while 
employed  at  her  machine  than  now ;  she 
had  brought  her  bread  and  cheese  with 
her,  and  finds  herself  surrounded  by  a 
crowd  of  strangers,  whose  looks,  lan- 
guage, and  apparel,  are  almost  equally 
offensive  to  the  modest  and  cleanly  villagjc 
matron.  Some  there  are  who  seat  them- 
selves apart,  and  in  melancholy  silence 
eat  what  they  have ;  and  a  few  look  as 
though,  like  herself,  they  would  gladly 
have  closed  their  ears  to  much  of  what 
was  going  on  around  them  ;  but  these  are 
exceptions,  and  the  general  fact  is  too 
plain,  that  of  the  moral  sense  very  little 
can  exist  there.  Self-respect  appears  in- 
deed incompatible  with  so  much  habitual 
uncleanliness  of  person  and  looseness  of 
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discourse ;  and  Alice  feels  that  her  sex  is 
cruelly  wronged  by  being  placed  in  a  si- 
tuation so  fraught  with  evils,  aud  even 
compelled  to  occupy  it  by  the  refusal  of 
the  masters  to  employ  those  who  are  by 
nature  far  better  fitted  for  such  employ- 
ment. jShe  sees  several  infants  brought  in 
by  idle-looking,  half-starved,  or  half- 
drunken  men,  and  by  children  much  too 
young  for  such  a  charge,  to  be  nourished 
at  the  breast  during  this  short  cessation 
of  labour.  The  wretched  appearance  of 
these  babes  wrings  her  heart  :  squalid, 
filthy,  pallid,  emaciated,  and  with  a  ge- 
neral aspect  of  unnatural  stupor  for 
which  she  knows  not  how  to  account, 
until  a  woman  near  her  being  unable  to 
rouse  her  infant  from  its  lethargic  state, 
angrily  exclaims  to  the  dirty  girl  who 
brought  it  in,  "You've  been  at  the  God- 
firey,  dosmg  him  to  death." 

''No,  I   hav'n%"  surlily  answers   the 
girU 
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"Yes,  you  has,"  responds  another; 
"  for  you  wanted  me  to  give  a  big  spoon* 
ful  to  little  Dickey  too,  that  we  mights 
have  a  good  play,  and  called  me  names,  for 
saying,  I  wouldn't  kill  him  like  the  last." 
A  clamorous  discussion  on  all  sides  now 
follows,  while  from  the  various  opinions 
expressed,  the  criminations  and  recrimina- 
tions bandied  about,  Alice  discovers  that 
it  is  the  universal  practice  to  quiet  these  poor 
neglected  babes  during  the  long  hours,  or 
rather  days,  of  their  mothers'  absence,  by 
dosing  them  with* a  mixture,  of  the  nature 
of  which  she  is  ignorant,  but  its  effects 
she  de^ly  comprehends  to  be  very  dead- 
ly. Some  of  the  women  extol  its  value, 
and  maintain  that  it  is  perfectly  harmless ; 
while  others,  admitting  that  it  cannot  be 
dispensed  with,  adduce  fearful  instances 
of  its  fatal  operation  when  long  persisted 
in.  One  wild-looking  female  labourer 
holds  up  a  shrivelled,  long-limbed  little 
creature,    the    broad,    fixed,    unmeaning 
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Stare  of  whose  eyes  is  like  that  of  a  corpse, 
and  says,  "  See,  here's  the  blessing  of 
'  Godfrey.  This  is  the  third  that's  gone 
the  same  way.  O,  you're  a  plump  little 
soul,  and  a  merry  one,  ain't  ye  ?"  and  she 
began  roughly  to  dance  it.  The  poor  babe 
uttered  a  faint  cry  of  pain  and  distress, 
on  which  she  folds  it  to  her  bosom,  kiss- 
ing its  clammy  little  hands,  and  moaning 
over  it  some  words  not  intelligible. 

"Jt's  better  luck  for  you  and  them 
too,"  observes  another  woman,  "  that  they 
should  die  off." 

"  Did  I  ever  say  it  wasn't  ?" 

-Alice,  unable  to  bear  such  a  scene^  now 
bursts  into  tears. 

"Poor  fool!  you  are  new  to  it;  but  it 
will  soon  come  natural  enough  to  you." 

"Never!"  exclaims  Alice.  "I've  borne 
six  children,  and  one  of  them  is  in  hea- 
ven, and  I  gave  it  back  to  God,  because 
he  lent  it,  and  had  a  right'  to  take  it 
again :  but  I  loved  it  as  my  life,  and  so  I 


do  every  one  of  the  five  that's  left ;  and  I 
would  work  the  flesh  off  my  bones  to  keep 
them  all  iti  life  and  health  and  comfort 
But  I  coald  not  bear  the  thought  of  wish- 
ing one  .of  them  dead." 

"  Have  you  got  a  husband  ?" 

"  Yes,  and  a  kind  one  as  ever  wcHiuai 
had." 

"  Is  he  in  work  ?" 

^'He's  trying  might  and  main  to  find 
some,  and  willing  to  put  his  hand  to  what- 
ever turns  up.  Can  you  tell  me  of  any 
thing  to  be  had  iu  the  way  of  work  for  a 
stout  healthy  man  ?" 

'^There^'s  plenty  belonging  to  us,  that 
would  get  the  first  of  it  if  it  were  to  be 
had;  but  you  will  see,  he'll  soon  be  as 
fond  of  doing  nothing,  as  lazy  and  as 
drunken  as  the  brute  that's  coming  to 
fetch  her  babby," — ^pointing  to  the  mother 
of  the  little  spectre  ;  "  and  you  may  work 
the  flesh  off  your  bones  fast  enough,  with- 
out earning  more  than  he'll  spend  in  gin." 
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The  healthy  glow  on  Alice's  cheek 
deepens  to  crimson,  as  she  replies,  "  You 
speak  unjustly,  neighbour,  of  one  you  don't 
know."  f. 

Before  anything  more  could  pass,  the 
bell  had  rung;  each  infant  was  hastily 
borne  away  by  its  nurse,  and  Alice 
shrunk  fi^om  the  savage,  bloated  aspect 
of  the  man  who  mechanically  takes  the 
shrinking  child  from  its  mother,  whose 
half-averted  glance  of  disgust  as  she 
yields  it  to  him,  in  some  measure  accounts  ( 

for  her  readiness  to  see  her  little  ones  in 
their  coffins.  Other  men,  she  also  ob- 
serves, who  have  brought  hot  food  or 
babes  to  their  wives,  whose  looks  bespeak 
more  of  helplessness  and  stupidity  than 
poverty;  with  one  whose  whole  appear- 
ance is  that  of  patient,  uncomplaining  en- 
durance, whilst  he  receives  what  are  evi- 
dently  the  commands  of  a  perfect  virago, 
red-faced,  and  with  every  symptom  of  in- 
temperance upon  her.    In  vain  does  she 
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IdoIc  around  for  some  instance  of  that  at- 
tachment between  wife  and  husband, 
mother  ancT  child,  which  has  ever  sweet- 
ened her  cup  of  poverty.  All  seems  so 
unlike  what  she  has  been  accustomed  to, 
that  it  resembles  a  disagreeable  dream. 
Unspeakably  does  her  heart  yearn  to- 
wards her  own  poor  home  of  peace  and 
love,  towards  her  kind  husband,  her  one 
blooming,  boy,  and  four  lively  girls. 
Thoughts  of  what  may  be,  when  another 
is  added  to  the  party  under  existing  cir- 
cumstances, do  indeed  intrude;  but  she 
strives  to  banish  them,  and  to  shut  her 
ears  against  the  discourse  carried  on  by 
two  females  at  her  side,  in  the  hearing  of  a 
male  workman. 

Before  accompanying  Alice  back  to 
her  home,  we  will  explain  some  of  the 
disputed  virtues  of  Godfrey's  cordial ;  and 
in  so  doing,  to  avoid  any  possible  suspi- 
cion of  misrepresenting  the  matter,  we 
will  quote,  verbatim,    the    evidence   col- 
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lected  on  this  subject  by  a  commissioner 
wlio  explored  the  abodes  of  misery,  de- 
prived of  their  proper  domestic  stiperintend- 
ent,  and  who  traced  to  its  ^root  this  enor- 
mous evil  in  a  manufacturing  town.    ; 

"  Godfrey* s  Cordial  is  a  mixtui'e  of 
boiled  treacle  and  watet,  with  the  addi- 
tion of  a  certain  portion  of  opium.  Mo- 
thers purchase  it  for  the  purpose  of  keep- 
ing' their  children  quiet,  or  of  *  sleeping 
them,'  during,  the  time  the  rabther  goes 
out  to  work.  Many  children  ar^*^ killed  by 
it;  some  waste  "away  to  skeletons,  and 
tlieir  sufferings  are  prolonged ;  others  die 
more  easily.  Every  chemist  and  druggist 
here  makess  his  own  Godfrey,  It  is  left  to 
the  apprentice  to  concoct,  or  to  the  chem- 
ist's wife.  It  stands  in  a  great  jug  on  the 
counter  for  sale.  They  are  all  obliged  to 
keep  tliis  medicine,  or  they  would  lose  their 
custom. 

"Not  one  of  them  probably  could  re- 
ply ta  the  question  of  what  quantity  of 
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opium  there  was  in  a  quart  of  his  God- 
frey. He  does  nd;  know,  because  his  ap- 
prentice or  his  wife  made  it ;  his  appren- 
tice or  his  wife  cannot  know,  becaustj  they 
made  no  estimate  of  how  much  evapora- 
tion of  the  boiling  treacle  and  water  took 
place,  either  before  or  after  they  put  in  the 
opium.  Thus,  if  a  certain  quantity  of 
opium  was  ordered  by  the  chemist  to  a 
gallon  of  water  and  two  pounds  of  treacle, 
the  water  and  treacle  might  have  evapo- 
rated to  three  pints,  and  one  and  a  half 
pounds,  while  the  quantity  of  opium  re- 
mained nearly  the  same,  (perhaps  quite  the 
same,  if  only  just  dropped  in,)  as  though  no 
such  diminution  of  the- diluting  portion  by 
evaporation  had  taken  place.  Therefore, 
two  or  three  teaspoonfuls  of  this  cordial, 
given  to  an  infant,  would  be  stronger  of 
poison  tha7i  anybody  knew. 

"Since  infants  are  continually  left  in 
charge  of  children  of  eight  or  nine  years 
old  during  the  whole  day,  ijt  is  not   too 
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much  to  suppose  that  in  many  eases  this 
child  knows  where  to  find  the  Godfrey. 
I  have  been  told  so  by  children." 

This  may  throw  light  on  the  appalling 
fact,  that  in  some  of  the  great  manufac- 
turing towns  one  half  of  all  the  children 
born  among  the  working  population,  die  in 
their  first  year. 


CHAPTER  m. 


OOMESTIC    CHANGES. 


AccoMPANTiNG  AUcc  Smith  to  her 
Qome,  we  shall  find  a  joyous  welcome 
prepared,  and  wonderfUl  changes  appa- 
rent. Several  articles  of  furniture,  such' 
as  before  they  dared  not  have  dreamed  of 
possessing,  together  with  a  good  hot  sup- 
per, and  the  still  mirthful,  innocent, 
laughing  faces  of  her  children,  make 
Alice  resolve  to  forget  how  deeply  her 
husband  must  have  dipped  into  the 
loan;  and  when  she  had  heard  that  he 
had  only  laid  out  twenty  shillings,  she 
commends  his  frugality;  at  the  same 
time  gently  hinting  that  they  must  con- 
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sider  the  most  necessary  things  first,  and 
save  a  little  for  any  sudden  call.  The 
many  enquiries  put  to  her  concerning  her 
day's  work  she  answers  cautiously,  sup- 
pressing whatever  might  give'  them  pain ; 
and  though  not  a  little  tired,  she  remains 
up  an  hour  beyond  her  usual  time,  to  put 
her  household  in  due  order  for  the  mor- 
row. She  must  be  at  her  post  by  seven 
o'clock,  and  twelve  hours'  absence  from 
her  little  flock  is  more  than  she  can  re- 
concile herself  to ;  but  that  trade  is  very 
brisk  now,  a  large  order  for  screws  has 
been  received  from  the  railway,  and  no 
time  must  be  lost. 

Saturday  arrives,  and  Richards,  the 
young  brazier,  has  convinced  Smith  that 
he  ought  himself  to  receive  his  wife's 
wages,  instead  of  allowing  her  to  mix 
with  a  jSarcel  of  rude  people  at  the  public- 
house  where  all  are  paid.  Alice  is  glad 
of  the  arrangement,  not  only  on  this  ac- 
count, but  because  it  affords  her  a  little 
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more  time  to  clean  up  for  Sunday.  By 
working  every  night  herself,  ^md  fixing 
for  Polly,  she  has  kept  the  mending 
pretty  well  done ;  and  on  Friday  evening 
she  had,  much  against  her  will,  washed 
out  tlie  linen,  filling  the  little  room  wi'^ 
damp  and  discomfort  while  drying  itj 
an  annoyance  so  new  to  Smith,  that  he 
could  not  help  grumbling  a  little,  and 
declaring  she  must  in  future  put  it  out  to 
a  neighbour  to  "wash,  or  he  should  be 
obliged  to  leave  home  till  it  was  over. 
Alice  sees  with  secret  anguish  that  six 
days'  absence  from  her  home  has  sufficed 
to  unsettle  all  within  it ;  that  her  husband 
has  become  fretful  and  restless,  her,  chil- 
dren wayward  and  unruly,  inclined  to 
quarrel  with  each  other,  and  to  form  inti- 
macies with  some  of  the  little  neighbours, 
whose  appearance  and  manners  had  so 
greatly  repelled  them  at  first ;  while 
her  word,  once  all-potent  in  influencing 
them,  has  lost    much    of  its    authority. 
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Little  Jenny,  in  her  broken  language, 
talks  of  naughty  mammy  going  out,  and 
of  being  pinched  and  slapped ;  and,  worst 
of  all,  she  overhears  an  oath  whispered 
by  Jack,  her  only  boy,  seven  years  old, 
in  an  angry  tone  to  his  eldest  sister,  who 
retaliates  by  a  most  coarse  epithet  of 
abuse.  Alice  hopes  that  the  long  after- 
noon of  Saturday,  and  the  whole  of  Sun- 
day, may  suffice  to  bring  things  back  into 
their  original  good  order ;  but,  instead  of 
tlie  hearty  co-operation  that  she  looked 
for  from  her  husband,  she  finds  him 
evidently  indifferent  to  what  is  going 
wrong,  and  seemingly  under  a  degree  of 
excitement,  the  origin  of  which  isl)ut  too 
apparent  when  he  lays  down  her  week's 
wages,  two-and-sixpence  short,  observing, 

"There's  eighteenpence  stopped  by  the 
master,  and  a  shilling  I  was  forced  to  lay 
out  at  the  public." 

"  How  do  you  mean,  John  ?" 

"  Why,  it  seems  every  man  as  gets  his 
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wages  is  expected  to  lay  out  a  shilling  in 
drink,  at  the  tap  where  they  wait  for  the 
money.  'Tjs  all  -of  a  piece  with  the  rest 
of  the  robbery  plan  ;  but  a  man  can't 
help  himself— he  must  do  like  the  rest." 

"  What  a  shame !"  exclaimed  Alice. 
"  Hadn't  I  better  go  myself  another  day  ? 
They  can  hardly  have  the  face  to  ask  it 
fh)m  a  woman." 

"  No  ?  I  saw  women  tippling  as  hearty 
as  the  best  of  'em ;  and  I'd  sooner  not 
have  my  wife  get  into  such  wayiJ." 

"You  needn't  fear  it,  John.  Nothing* 
would  bring  me  to  drink." 

"Meaning  it's  easy  to  bring  me  to  it, 
I'm  much  obliged  to  you." 

"I  mean  no  such  thing,"  says  poor 
Alice,  with  tears  starting  to  her  eyes ;  but 
she  sees  it  more  prudent  to  say  nothing 
'farther  at  present,  and  with  a  heavy  heart 
but  nimble  hand,  proceeds  with  her 
household  labour. 

She  has  some  difficulty  in  prevailing  to 
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bring  all  her  straggling  flock  to  attend 
public  worship  on  the  Sunday  morning; 
and  Smith  declares  that  in  future  he  shall 
only  go  to  the  afternoon  prayers,  seeing 
no  reason  why  they  should  knock  them- 
selves up  so  early  in  the  day,  when  all 
the  neighbours  were  resting  themselves, 
or  lounging  about,  half-clad. 

Another  Saturday,  and  things  are  go- 
ing on  much  worse.  Alice  feels  it  hard 
that,  as  the  whole  family  subsist  by  her 
labour,  no  one  should  be  willing  to  make 
the  slightest  sacrifice  to  her  comfort,  or 
show  any  inclination  to  assist  her  efforts 
at  preserving  order  and  decency  at  home. 
Poor  Smith  is  by  no  means  unkind,  but 
listless  and  dull :  sometimes  complaining 
of  the  torment  the  children  are  to  him, 
but  again  correcting  himself  by  observing 
that  if  it  wasn't  for  her  industry,  they 
might  all  starve  together.  Cursing  the 
covetousness  of  the  employers,  which 
made  them  reject  the  services  of  men; 
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and  at  the  same  time  remarking,  that 
if  he  did  get  work  nobody  knew  what 
would  become  of  the  children  when 
left  to  themselves.  It  is  plain  that  he 
makes  no  effort  to  find  employ ;  for  idle 
habits  have  taken  a  hold,  and  he  cannot 
shake  them  off.  Meanwhile  the  loan  has 
been  slipping  away ;  the  reduction  of 
ha]f-a-Crown  from  her  wages  is  more  than 
Alice  can  afford  to  lose;  and  while  her 
body  is  sorely  fatigued,  and  her  spirits  de- 
pressed through  the  persevering  mono- 
tony of  her  employment,  she  feels  the 
spring  of  mind  that  had  distinguished  her 
giving  way,  and  discouragement  almost 
amounting  to  despair  succeeding  every 
new  survey  that  she  takes  of  their  situa- 
tion. 

One  evening,  Smith  being  absent, 
Richards  comes  in,  and  after  a  few  com- 
mon  remarks,  thus  proceeds :  "  You  are 
such  a  different  person  from  our  women 
here,  that  I  feel  for  you  more  than  for 
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any  of  them;  and  though  I've  helped 
iBany  a  fellow  to  spend  his  money  over  at 
the  Checquers,  yet  I'd  rather  keep  Smith 
out  of  it,  for  your  sake." 

^*  Thank  you  kindly ;  but  he  isn't  often 
there." 

"Not  there,  but  elsewhere,  where  the 
liquor  is  as  strong.  I  can't  think,  with 
your  family,  and  keeping  them  so  decent, 
you  can  aibrd  it,  out  of  your  wages ;  and 
I  want  to  advise  you  to  try  two  things; 
one  or  both,  if  you  won't  be  affronted. 
Tou  had  best,  without  delay,  put  two  of 
the  biggest  children  to  work;  and  you 
had  best  speak  to  your  master  about 
tommy.  It  will  save  your  husband  some 
temptation." 

Our  readers  may  wish  to  know  wha* 
tommy  may  signify:  it  is  the  familiar 
name  for  a  plan  of  payment  adopted  by 
some  employers  in  almost  all  branches, 
and  by  too  ntiany  forced  on  their  work 
people,  called  by  them  the  truck  system 
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The  proprietor  of  an  establishment,  whe- 
ther manufactory,  mine,  or  whatever  it 
may  be,  enters  into  a  contract  with  a 
shopkeeper  to  supply  his  work-people 
with  articles  for  daily  consumption  on 
his  order:  or  else,  at  his  own  cost,  he 
opens  such  warehouse,  employing  an 
agent  to  superintend  it.  On  the  Satur- 
day night,  instead  of  money,  the  work- 
man receives  an  order  to  the  amount  of 
his  wages,  and  takes  it  to  the  tommy- 
shop,  selecting  goods,  at  whatever  price, 
of  course,  the  seller  may  choose  to  set  on 
them,  and  of  whatever  quality  he  may 
choose  to  supply.  The  profit  to  the  pro- 
prietor is  enormous ;  for,  if  he  contracts 
with  a  tradesman,  the  latter  pays  him  ten 
or  twenty  per  cent,  for  the  preference, 
and,  moreover,  gives  the  usual  credit; 
and  if  he  opens  a  tommy  shop  on  his  own 
account,  the  advantages  are  still  greater, 
more  exclusively  his.  As  thus :  we  will 
suppose    with  the  commissioner  already 
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quoted,  that  "a  master  purchases  1,000/. 
worth  of  goods  for  his  tommy-shop  on  tl^e 
usual  credit  of  six  months,  and  his  wages 
for  six  months  are  1,000Z.  He  is  enabled 
to  get  all  the  profit  on  the  1,000/.  worth 
of  goods  sold  at  his  own  price,  besides 
saving  (i.  e.  getting)  the  interest  on  the 
1,000/.  for  six  months ;  and  all  this  with* 
out  advancing  one  farthing  for  cash.  Fur- 
thermore, in  his  payment  of  the  1,000/. 
for  the  goods,  he  not  only  has  the  six 
months'  credit,  but  probably  pays  for 
them  by  a  three  or  four  months'  bill.  A 
tommy-shop  is  a  monopoly  of  the  most 
perfect  kind  in  all  its  ramifications.  Once 
established,  it  is  always  *a  fortune'  in  itself. 
Of  course  all  these  fortunes  come  out  of 
the  working  man's  pocket." 

When  it  is  recollected  aX  what  interest 
a  man  may  put  out  2,000/.  of  ready  money 
for  a  year,  and  also  what  actual  profit  is 
made  by  wholesale  purchasing  and  retail 
selling,  particularly  where  the  poor  buyer 
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must  perforce  take  the  goods  tendered, 
and  at  the  price  named  by  the  seller,  it 
ceases  to  foe  a  matter  of  wonder  that  the 
stringent  provisions  of  an  act  passed  a  few 
^fears  since  '  against  the  truck  system 
shoold  be,  as  they  are,  all  but  universally, 
evaded;  and  that  it  should  continue  in 
active  operation ;  aiid  that  where  masters 
are  not  both  wise  and  benevolent,  their 
hold  upon  the  work-peoplei  particularly 
by  means  of  the  loan  system,  is  liable  to 
be  abused,  as.  Mr.  Hoime  expresses  it, 
*Mn  all  the  intricate  ways  of  tommy." 

Alice  Smith,  careful  and  far-sighted, 
had  made  herself  acquainted  both  with 
the  advantages  and  disadvantages  of  this 
plan,  and  now  she  feels  disposed  to  ven- 
ture upon  it.  The  sudden  loneliness  ot 
spirit  and  feeling  into  which  she  is  cast 
by  this  unnatTUtil  breaking  up  of  her  do- 
mestic ties,  her  eomparative  ignorance  as 
to  how  either  her  husband  or  children 
spend   their  time,  the  gradual,  but  very 
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sensible  diminution  of  her  personal  in- 
fluence oyer  them,  and  dread  that  her 
husband  may  become  an  habitual  spend- 
thrift in  so  profligate  a  place  as  she  well 
knows  it  to  be, — all  these  considerations 
weigh  with  her  to  adopt  the  advice  of 
Richards,  really  given  through  a  kind- 
ness of  feeling  excited  by  her  devotedness 
to  her  family,  which,  in  all  its  bearings, 
he  never  had  seen  anything  to  resemble. 
She  thanks  him,  and  accepts  his  offer  to 
assist  in  persuading  Smith  into  the  same 
view,  if  she  finds  any  difficulty  in  so 
doing. 

There  was  a  timo.  when  Alice  Smith 
would  have  laughed  at  the  idea  of  calling 
in  additional  influence  to  guide  her  honest 
partner  into  any  course  that  she  deemed 
best  for  his  family ;  but  that  was  a  time 
when  she  filled  her  proper  sphere,  as  the 
manager  of  his  household  affairs,  the 
watchful  nurse  of  his  children,  the  pre- 
siding  genius,  of  his    poor  but  peaceful 
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home.  She  is  now  exhausting  her  iittle 
remaining  strength  in  a  daily  routine  of 
toil,  alike  disgusting  and  degrading  in 
her  sight,  among  companions  whose  very 
talk  is  contamination.  It  is  a  long  while 
since  she  breathed  pure  air^  or  looked  on 
a  green  meadow,  or  engaged  in  any  of 
the  out-door  occupations  of  her  former 
Ufa  Scmietimes,  with  sickly  longings, 
she  would  pine  for  hours  over  the  imagi- 
nary scene  of  rustic  toil,  and  put  from  her 
the  scaiity  morsel  that  her  unconscious 
tears  had  moistened:  but  this  was  only 
when  bodily  ailments  inseparable  from 
her  state  of  health  overpowered  the  calm 
resignation  of  her  mind ;  and  now  she 
looks  forward,  with  dread  and  dismay,  to 
speedily  adding  a  yet  more  helpless  in- 
mate to  their  disordered,  disunited  house- 
hold. 

Among  her  fellow-labourers  there  is 
one,  and  only  one,  who  appears  heartily 
to  sympathize  in  her  peculiar  trials.    This 
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is  a  womaa  somewhat  advanced  in  life,  a 
solitary  being,  with  no  person  belonging 
to  her,  who  brings  her  daily  meal,  and 
eats  it  in  a  corner  alone,  unless  Alice 
contrives  to  get  near  her.  She  is  called 
Nell  Carter,  and  her  name  is  all  that  any 
one  seems  to  know  about  her.  Tall, 
bony,  somewhat  masculine,  she  com- 
mands a  sort  of  respect  by  the  free, 
forcible  way  in  which  she  rebukes  any 
impropriety  of  language,  whether  profane 
or  indelicate,  addressed  to  herself;  while 
seemingly  unconscious  of  whatsoever  else 
passes  about  her.  Alice  took  a  dislike 
to  this  person  at  first;  but  hearing  her 
reprove,  in  the  language  of  Scripture,  and 
with  most  unflinching  boldness,  some 
ribaldry  from  an  overlooker  whom  very 
few  dared  venture  to  offend,  she  began 
to  observe  her  with  more  complacent 
feelings,  and  has  often  found  cause  to 
rejoice  in  having  obtained  her  good-will ; 
for,  beneath  that  rude  exterior,  dwells  the 
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Utmost  tenderness  of  heart,  and  this  iso« 
lated  being  has  sympathy  for  all  who 
suffer.  Their  employments,  however,  are 
different;  their  stations  distant;  and  it  is 
only  during  meals  they  can  converse. 

On  the  niorning  after  the  conversation 
with  Richards,  Alice  repairs  to  the  work- 
shop, her  eyes  swollen  with  weeping,  and 
her  heart  wrung  with  anguish.  Her  hus- 
band had  reproached,  had  almost  reviled 
her ;  and  violently  forbidden  any  attempt 
to  alter  the  present  mode  of  receiving  pay- 
ment. He  has  accused  her  of  wishing  tg 
spend  on  herself  what  is  rightfully  his ;  for 
Smith  has  already  imbibed  some  of  the 
false  maxims  of  those  with  whom  idleness 
led  him  to  associate  ;  and  he  has  allowed 
poor  Alice  to  see  that  he  regards  the 
coming  increase  of  family  as  a  threefold 
misfortune — as  an  additional  mouth  to 
feed — ^an  unavoidable  interruption  of  some 
weeks  to  her  regular  toil — and  an  obsta- 
cle in  the  way  of  his  project  for  setting 

6* 
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the  two  elder  girls  to  work  also.  Once 
or  twice,  in  former  days,  John  Smith  had 
given  way  to  momentary  irritation,  and 
used  harsh  language;  but  then  the  chil- 
dren clung  about  both  parents,  and  by 
their  cries  and  caresses  soon  softened  and 
shamed  him.  Now,  alas !  they  stood 
aloof,  indifferent  alike  to  the  mother's 
tears  and  the  father's  oaths  and  stormy  lan- 
guage. This  has  wounded  the  loving  spirit 
of  Alice  almost  beyond  endurance ;  and 
her  looks  of  speechless  sorrow  are  marked 
by  all  in  the  rooms,  eliciting  kind  words 
from  more  than  a  few ;  but  mixed  with 
significant  assurances  that  she  would  get- 
so  used  to  all  sorts  of  trouble  as  not  to  care 
for  anything. 

When  the  dinner  hour  arrives,  Nell 
Carter,  instead  of  betaking  herself  to  her 
own  corner,  follows  Alice  to  that,  still 
more  secluded,  which  she  had  chosen, 
and  seating  herself,  begins,  in  a  tone  of 
peculiar    gentleness:    "Well,    neighbour, 
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it  is  not  my  business^  nor  my  way,  to  pry 
into  anybody's  private  troubles,  but  if  I 
can  speak  a  word  to  comfort  you,  I  shall 
be  glad.  I  fear,  you  are  feeling  the  thorns 
that  lie  thicker  and  sharper  as  we  poor 
follcs  go  on  our  road ;  and  we  seem  all 
too  busy  picking  our  own  way  in  it  to 
help  a  struggling  friend.  I  wish  I  could 
help  you." 

"Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  Carter,  bat 
you  can't;  I'm  not  very  well,  and  I'm 
somewhat  anxious,  as  you  may  suppose; 
and — and  my  spirits  fail  me."  Again  will 
the  tears  burst  forth. 

"Poor  thing!  I  partly  know  what 
troubles  you,  but  you  must  bear  up,  for 
more  sakes  than  one.  I  am  a  lone  wo^ 
man,  and  glad  to  be  lon^  since  they 
whose  sufferings  were  the  worst  thing  I 
had  to  suffer  are  at  rest  and  peace.  I've 
watched  you  ever  since  you  came  here, 
and  learnt  something  of  your  fiaunily,  and 
I've  long  feared  to  see  your  patient  looks 
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alter  to  this  fashion.  But,  now,  before  you 
give  way  to  fretting,  let  me  tell  you  a  little 
of  what  I  have  seen  in  this  very  place, 
where  I've  worked  twelve  years  ;  and  the 
feeling  that  others  are  so  much  worse  o£^ 
will,  mayhap,  cheer  you  up." 

Alice  secretly  thinks  that  the  sorrows  of 
others  may  increase  but  cannot  lesson  her 
own :  however,  she  will  not  check  the  un- 
usual  communicativeness  of  her  kind- 
hearted  friend. 

<'You  see  that  girl  with  red  hair,  the 
most  foul-tongued  young  slut  that  ever 
used  bad  words ;  well,  she  is  one  of  nine 
'  children,  all  living  in  this  place,  and  I 
think  not  one  of  them  knows  who  made 
'em,  they're  so  ignorant.  Their  mother 
was  a  tidy  girl,  married  very  young  to 
a  miner ;  and  he  had  hardly  got  her  into 
his  power  when  he  took  her  down  to  the 
coal«pits  to  hurry  for  him.  You  don't 
know  what  that  is  ?  'Tis  the  drawing  of 
a    wooden    carriage,    heavy-loaded    with 


coals,  along  the  seams  of  a  miiie,  where  a 
body  couldn't  stand  half  upright,  where 
all  is  as  dark  as  midnight  except  the 
candle  stuck  in  the  miner's  cap;  and 
where  she  had.  to  slave  like  a  brute  beast j 
in  nothing  but  b^  body  linen,  with  a 
coarse  pair  of  trouserS)  a  thick  leathern 
belt  round  her  waist,  a  heavy  iron  chain 
fastened  to  it,  passing  between  her  legSj 
and  hooked  on  to  the  carriage,  and  she 
dragging  it,  almost  on  all-fouis,  through 
these  passages^  ten,  twdVe,  fourteen,  or  six- 
teen hours— I  was  going  to  say,  every  day 
— but  there  was  no  day  for  her.  It  was 
dark  night  always  In  that  frightful  mine; 
and  dark  night  abqve-ground  before  she 
could  leave  it." 

"  How  very  dxeadful !" 

"  She  toiled  so  for  a  few  months  with 
her  own  husbajod  to  drive  her  on  in  the 
work ;  but  he  found  her  earnings  would 
keep  him  idle  half  the  week,  and  so  he 
left  her  there,  poor  youi^  thing!  among 
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such  a  set  that  the  worst  you  ever  saw 
here  are  angels  to  them.  She  worked 
till  the  morning  of  the  day  her  first  child 
was  born — a  lovely  boy-— and  had  to  go 
down  again  in  less  than  a  fortnight,  to 
the  same  life.  Till  then,  she  had  kept 
herself  different  from  the  rest;  but  it 
seemed  the  parting  her  from  her  baby 
made  her  desperate.  I  was  told  her  wild 
laugh  would  ring  again  through  the  long 
black  galleries,  and  her  jests  kept  them  all 
merry ;  but  her  heart  ^^as  breaking  as 
&8t  as  it  could  then,  and  if  it  had  broke — 
but  we  are  blind  creatures,  and  can't  tell 
what  is  best.  .It  was  a  great  lord  owned 
all  those  mines ;  his  agent  gave  good 
wages,  and  got  the  worth  of  them  out 
of  the  miners  too.  Penrose,  seeing  the 
value  his  wife's  toil  was  of,  took  some 
pains  to  keep  her  from  sinking ;  and  she 
came  round  a  little,  especially  when  be 
gave  her  a  holiday  now  and  then  to  nurse 
her  boy.    She  had  that  girl  yonder  for 
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her  next ;  and  by  the  time  the  third  uras 
bom,  I  think  she'd  as  little  of  human  na- 
ture left  about  her  as  could  well  be  found 
even  in  a  coal-pit.  My  heart  has  ached  to 
see  her,  all  black  and  filthy,  with  a  pipe  in 
her  mouth,  swaggering  or  standing  abott(^ 
swearing  and  talking  as  nobody  in  a  chris- 
tian land  should  be  let  talk.  And  it  wqs 
with  her  own  consent  tlxat  at  four  years  old 
her  littla  boy  was  carriad  down  to  his  woric 
in  the  pit." 

She  pauses,  for  all  the  colour  has  left 
Alice  Smith's  feice ;  then  hastily  regimes* 

'^  Don't  suppose  they  set  the  baby  to 
hurry :  no,  he  was  only  a  trapper,  sitting 
bdiind  a  door,  to  puU  it  open  with  a  string 
when  any  of  the  cobs  came  up.  But  it 
was  all  in  darkness,  cold,  and  silence ;  and 
the  child  dared  not  sleep  through  the  long, 
long  black  hours;  and  he  said,  poor  lH- 
tie  thing! — but  no  matter  for  that:  we 
will  talk  of  the  motb^r.  Ah,  you  begin 
to  feel  in  your  heart  now^  that  yoqr  lot 


jm't  so  bad  as  it  might  be !  I  see  that. 
The  poot  woman  bore  ten  or  eleren  chil- 
dren ;  nine  lived,  whieh  was  a  wonder  ib 
all  the  place.  She  died  at  last,  by  an  awfal 
death,  One  of  her  own  children  was  wind- 
ing at  the  pit's  mouth,  and  by  carelessness 
natural  in  a  child,  overwound  the  rope ; 
•^Ihe  bucket  was  dr^wn  over  the  roller,  and 
'down,  down  she  went,  how  many  hundred 
feet  I  can^  ^y ;  but  thew  was  no  life  ih 
the  mangled  body." 

'  Alice,  unable  to  speak^  can  only  point 
inquiringly  to  the  girl,  whose  violent  laugh- 
ter at  this  moment  frightftdly  contrasts  with 
:  the  tale  she  is  listening  to»  ;  I 

"  No,  it  wasn't  her ;  it  was  a  younger. 
I  dan't  follow  out  i-he  family  history ;  but 
Richards  can  tell  you  just  where  each 
one  of  them  is  now  to  be  fourid.  Thfe 
&ther  is  alive,  and  lilies  in  clover  On  their 
wagses ;  not  bat  that  th^  manage  to  spend 
&  pretty  deal  in  debatichery  themselv^. 
That  girl    Blary   is  aeventeen,  and  Ae 


three  next  het  aie  as  bad  as  herself.  As 
I  told  yoa,  they  don't  know  who  mad« 
them:  they  never  used  His  great  NanM 
but  to  swear  wicked  oaths.  The  eldest 
is  the  biggest  ruffian :  he  was  keptatri^ 
per  till  old  enough  to  be  bound  'prentice^ 
aad  a  dreadful  savage  it  was  that  his  fathef 
hound  him  to.  The  boy  was  hardly  to  b^ 
seen  without  a  scar ;  often  badly  cut ;  ids^ 
once,  I  remember,  his  arm  was  clean  hrolM 
by  the  blow  be  got  He  bore  it,  poor  cMi-> 
Ittie,  as  b^ar  it  he  must,  till  last  year,  wheri 
his  time  was  out;  and  then,  in  spite  of  hitf 
father,  he  left  the  pit,  and  is  now  at  Mr/ 
-^---^'s  iron-^ji^^^  revenging  upon  every- 
body that  comes  within  his  poller,  th^ 
wrongs  he  has  suffered  ever  since  he  was 
bom." 

^'  He  has  been  sorely  wronged,  indeed^ 
neighbour."  * 

'^  Th&t  he  has :  his  mother  had  to  leave 
him  before  he  was  three  weeks  old,  and 

nobody  can    tdl   what  a  forsaken  boby 
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cnfTers  in  strange  hands.  Then,  just  as 
he  grew  big  enough  to  play  about  in 
freedom,  and  to  get  a  little  learning,  to 
teach  him  his  duty  to  God  and  man,  the 
helpless  thing  was  carried  down,  in  his 
little  nightgown,  to  the  dark  and  dreary 
pit,  which  he  never  left,  except  just  at 
night,  and  on  Sundays,  nor  always  then, 
jbr  fifteen  years.  But  this  is  only  one 
out  of  hundreds  such  cases.  What  else 
caa  come  of  taking  women  from  their 
iKimes,  and  working  them  like  beasts,  till 
they  become  not  so  much  beasts  as 
devils?" 

'*  The  poor  brutes  have  a  deal  of  love 
for  their  young,"  observes  Alice. 

"  So  have  the  poor  women,  even  in  the 
mines,  but  it  only  adds  to  their  sorrow. 
IMd  you  ever  take  notice  of  a  woman  named 
Cook  in  the  next  room,  working  at  the 
nicking  ?    You  often  pass  her." 

<'  Yes ;  but  I  don't  fancy  her  looks.  She 
seems  to  me  dark  and  discontented." 
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'  ^Well  she  may!  she  comes  three 
miles  eveiy  morning,  and  goes  the  same 
mt  night  She  has  four  or  five  little  chil- 
dren, and  one  an  infant  of  three  months, 
diat  never  gets  suck  but  before  she 
leaves,  and  after  she  goes  back.  She 
suffsrs  a  great  deal  of  pain,  as  you  may 
suppose;  and  she  told  me  not  long  ago 
that  the  little  ones  hanging  about  her, 
and  crying  to  her  not  to  leave  them,  al- 
most kills  her." 

^  Poor  creature !  I  little  thought  wh«t 
nmde  her  so  melancholy.  Why  doesn't 
she  come  and  live  nearer  ?' 

'^  She  cannot ;  her  little  plaee  was  taken 
for  a  term  of  years,  w^en  matters  wees 
not  so  bad  with  her;  and  she  can't  got 
it  off  her  hands.  A  tumble-down  thing 
it  is,  and  the  landlord  couldn't  let  it  again. 
After  her  hard  day's  work,  six  miles 
walking,  and  all  her  children's  wants  to 
attend  to,  she  often  is  up  more  than  half 
the  night,  trying  to  patch  up  the  crazy  hii% 
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ud  keep  out  wind  and  rain.  Bit  there's 
the  bell :  I  have  told  you  a  few  things,  to 
fihow  you  how  much  better  off  we  are 
than  many  about  us." 

Alice  feels  the  kind  intention  with 
which  all  has  been  said,  and  secretly  con 
leases  that  her  lot  is  more  than  tolerable 
compared  with  those  of  whom  she  has 
heard  ;  but  wounded  affection  is  grevious ; 
a  heart  so  pierced  knows  its  own  bitter* 
ness,  and  inwardly  thinks  that  any  other 
trial  would  be  preferable.  Her  home- 
ward walk  is  for  once,  too  short,  so  much 
does  she  dread  the  recurrence  of  the 
Burning's  scene;  but  she  is  agreeably 
disappointed  on  finding  an  appearance  of 
fieatness  and  comfort,  as  though  her  re- 
turn had  been  prepared  for  as  at  first  it 
was ;  while  her  husband,  with  some  awk- 
wardness but  more  kindness,  asks  her  how 
she  feels  after  her  walk ;  and  in  a  tone  of 
rebuke  orders  the  children  to  go  and  kiss 
tnelr  mother. 
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Poor  Alice,  full  of  joy  and  thankful- 
ness at  so  unexpected  a  change,  cuts  short 
the  apology  that  Smith  soon  begins  to 
offer  for  his  past  unkindness ;  assuring 
him  that  one  word  of  good-will  from  him 
more  than  repays  any  trouble  she  may 
have  felt  at  seeing  him  so  displeased; 
and  £ifter  coomiending  her  good-temper, 
he  proceeds,  whiffing  away  all  the  time 
at  the  pipe  which  has  become  his  insepa- 
rable companion :  "  You  see,  Ally,  it 
would  make  a  great  difference  to  im 
doing  what  you  spoke  of.  I  shouldn^ 
have  a  halfpenny  to  spend,  nor  the  least 
comfort  to  myself: '  so  you  can't  wondet 
that  I  foamed  a  bit ;  but  after  thinking  it 
all  over,  I  believe  we  must  make  up  otn 
minds  to-do  it, — ^there's  no  help." 

"I  had  quite  given  it  up.  John,  sine* 
you  seemed  so  bent  against  it." 

"  Ay,  but  I  see  it  now.  We  can't  help 
ourselves;  having  done  one  foolish  thingi 
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.V6  must  take  the  conseqaences,  bad  as 

4hey  are." 

.    '*  What  foolish  thing,  dear?" 

"Like  our  neighbours,  Ally,  we  were 
in  too  great  a  hurry  to  get  married." 

"  John,  John !  what  have  I  done  to 
make  you  repent  marrying  me  ?"  and  the 
fond  wife's  heart  swells  as  if  it  would 
burst. 

"I  don't  repent  marrying  pou,  Ally, 
more  than  another ;  btit  you  see,  the  root 
of  all  our  troubles  in  this  life  is  having  a 
flimily;  if  it  was  not  for  that  we  might 
jog  on  well  enough.  Suppose  there  was 
00  children,  couldn't  I,  John  Smith,  have 
supported  myself  and  laid  by  a  pretty 
penny  in  the  savings'  bank  1  and  couldn'i 
you,  Alice  Moore,  have  remained  at  ser- 
vice, putting  up  your  wages,  till  we  had 
such  a  sum  between  us,  that  we  might,  by 
about  this  time,  have  begun  to  think  of 
marrying,   and  setting  up  in  the  world 
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quite  respectable?  Then,  too,  we  should 
have  had,  at  any  rate,  six  or  seven  chil- 
dren less  than  the  share  we  are  likely  to 
have  now ;  and  every  hungry  mouth 
taken  away  is  a  great  saving,  you  know, 
Ally,  and  leaves  one  so  much  the  more  to 
live  upon ;  and — ^" 

But  his  wise  speech  is  Cut  short  by  an 
abnipt  hysteric  laugh  from  his  poor  wife, 
who  remarks,  "  You  didn't  think  of  that, 
by  way  of  comfort,  when  the  coffin-lid 
was  nailed  down  over  your  own  Charley. 
Oh,  you'd  have  worked  yourself  to  the 
biure  bone,  and  glad^  to  earn  a  morsel,  if 
he  had  but  opened  his  pretty,  pretty 
mouth  to  swallow  it,  and  his  blue,  laugh- 
ing eyes  to  look  upon  his  daddy;  you 
didn't  grudge  your  children's  food  then ; 
oh,  no,  you  didn't !" 

^  Alice,  hold  your  tongue.  It  makes 
my  hair  stand  on  end  to  hear  you  tsrik  and 
laugh  in  that  way." 

But   the    overwrought    feelings  of  the 


80  WRONGS  OF  WOMAN* 

wife  and  mother  cannot  be  subdued  so 
easily.  She'  resumes:  "You  worked 
many  a  day,  early  and  late,  to  feed  us  all ; 
and  now  I'm  doing  my  best,  or  if  not,  I 
will.  Ill  take  in  any  business  to  employ 
me  all  night,  after  worming  the  screws  all 
'  day ;  only  don't  you  reproach  me  for  being 
your  wife,  nor  talk  as  if  you  wished  your 
children  dead." 

Smith's  natural  affection  has  not  been 
yet  sufficiently  schooled  down  by  the  im* 
pious  jargon  of  some  dabblers  in  political 
economy,  who  had  been  haranguing  the 
poor  fellows  assembled  in  a  tap-room  on 
the  evils  of  matrimony  and  paternity, 
which  they  Represented  as  the  root  of  all 
suffering  >  among  the  lower  classes.  Ri- 
chards, being  a  young  disciple  of  this 
sect,  took  no  small  credit  to  himself  for 
breaking  off  marriage  with  an  industrious 
girl;  and  no  marvel  that  Smith's  weak 
mind  has  become  infected  by  their  spe* 
cious  folly    and  wickedness.     His  wife's 
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pa8si<mate  lan^age  and  manaer,  and 
abore  all,  her  allusion  to  their  first  boy, 
whose  death  nearly  broke  his  father's 
heart,  so  fondly  did  he  doat  on  him,  have 
Arrested  for  the  present  the  progress  of 
nis  new  convictions ;  and  he  endeavours 
to  excuse  himself,  at  the  sama  time  re- 
turning to  the  subject  of  the  tommy-shop. 
He  remarks,  that  they  cannot  do  without 
a  little  money  in  hand,  and  that  a  farther 
loan  should  be  demanded  of  her  em- 
ployer, preparatory  to  this  new  mode  of 
receiving  wages.  To  everything  Alice 
gives  assent,  as  though  careless  of  all  that 
concerns  herself:  she  is  lost  in  thought, 
ill  in  body  and  in  mind,  and  for  once 
neglects  all  her  household  arrangements, 
sitting  with  her  face  buried  in  her  hands, 
and  wishing  in  her  heart  that  she  had  died 
ere  such  language  as  she  has  this  day 
heard  had  fallen  upon  her  ear  from  the 
lips  of  a  husband  so  dear  to  her.  But 
this  abominable  doctrine,  called  the  theory 
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•'  ^ 


of  population,  is  one  of  the  multiplied 
wrongs  of  modern  date ;  a  device  by  which 
the  wealthy  would  shift  off  the  guilt  of  op- 
pressing the  poor  from  their  own  shoul- 
ders, and  cast  the  reproach  upon  the  Most 
Highest. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

INCRSABINa  TROUBLBS. 

TiM^  passes  on :  Alice  Smith  is  at  her 
work  as  usual,  but  her  defbt  is  increased 
to  seven  pounds,  and  her  bond  of  service 
extended  accordingly.  She  has  also  a 
baby  at  home,  a  boy,  whom  she  left  at  the 
month's  end  stout,  strong,  and  full  of 
spirits.  That  would  have  been  a  happy 
month  for  her,  had  not  the  growing  dis- 
taste of  her  husband  for  his  home,  and  his 
evid3nt  fondness  for  the  tap-rdbm,  present- 
ed •»  sad  contrast  to  former  times.  Over 
the  children  she  regained  some  influence, 
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and  had  led  them  back  into  better  habits : 
but  the  idea  of  leaving  the  infant  in  such 
hands  was  very  trying.  However,  Smith 
appeared  so  much  hurt  at  the  thought  of 
her  supposing  ht  would  allow  it  to  be 
neglected,  that  she  could  not  refuse  to 
trust  him ;  and  now  it  is  daily  brought  at 
the  dinner-hour  to  receive  nourishment. 
Yet,  in  spite  of  all  the  care  that  seems 
bestowed  upon  it,  the  babe  alters  much. 
He  becomes  thin,  fretful,  and  drowsy. 
In  vain  does  Alice  cross-question  all  her 
family,  and  the  neighbours  also:  no 
ground  appears  for  supposing  that  any- 
tiling  is  given  to  it  without  her  know- 
ledge; but  Nell  Carter  suggests  that  the 
difference  of  air  and  employment,  with 
her  unavoidable  anxiety  about  the  child, 
may  have  afiected  the  nutriment  on  which 
it  subsists;  adding,  that  in  almost  every 
case  the  dov^tors  have  pronounced  this  to 
be  one  cause  of  the  mortality  among  in- 
fants. 
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"You  see,  neighbour,"  she  continues, 
**  a  baby,  if  it  be  well,  is  a  playful,  happy 
little  thing,  only  wanting  to  be  dandled 
about  while  awake,  fed  when  'tis  hungry, 
and  let  sleep  as  much  as  it  likes.  But  if 
the  milk  disagrees,  the  poor  thing's  sto- 
mach gets  bad,  and  then  nothing  pleases 
it.  Dancing  it  about  makes  it  sick  and 
dizzy ;  keeping  it  still  does  not  agree  with 
its  restlessness;  when  it  wants  to  sleepy 
pain  keeps  it  awake  ;  and  when  it  wakes, 
all  sorts  of  miserable  feelings  come  over 
it  The  child  has  no  way  of  complaining 
but  by  cries  and  screams:  this  is  some- 
times hard  for  a  mother  to  bear ;  and  who 
besides  a  mother  will  bear  it  always? 
Nothing  but  the  Godfrey  will  do." 

"  And  would  you  give  it  to  a  child  of 
your  own  ?" 

"  No,  nor  to  any  other  person's  child ; 
for  Fd  pass  all  the  day,  and  all  tbe  night 
too,  if  needful,  in  soothing  a  poor  little 
baby's  sufferings ;  but  what  I  would  do  is 
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no  rule  for  other  people.  Fm  a  lone  wo» 
man,  and  in  many  other  things  as  lone  as 
in  my  situation ;  so  I  don't  speak  my  own 
notions  and  ways,  but  those  of  the  people 
about  me." 

"I  only  wish,"  says  Alice,  *' you'd 
leave  this  business,  and  set  up  to  take 
care  of  the  infants  of  poor  women  like 
me.  You  might  get  on  well  enough  ;  and 
many  a  motl^r  would  go  to  work  with  a 
lighter  heart  to  think  her  little  one  was  in 
such  hands." 

"  'Tis  odd  you  should  talk  of  such  a 
thing,  when  I  set  my  heart  upon  it  right 
often  myself; — don't  look  so  eager,  for  I 
can't  do  it. ' 

« Why  not  ?  Think  of  the  poor  little 
babies." 

"Neighbour,  'tis  useless  my  thinking 
anything  about  it.  I  am  not  over-fond 
of  talking  of  my  own  affairs ;  but  you  are 
different  from  many,  and  I'll  just  tell  you 
ihis  much.    I  had  them  belonging  to  me 
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that  got  into  sore  troubles,  and  nothing 
under  a  matter  of  thirty  pound  would 
save  them  from  a  worse  fate  than  you'd 
like  to  hear  of.  I  had  only  one  way  of 
raising  it  honestly;  and  I  did  so.  Our 
employer  holds  in  his  hands  a  contract 
that  will  keep  me  working  here  for  at  least 
three  years  to  come."  • 

Alice  deeply  feels  that  her  own  position 
is  more  similar  to  this  than  her  compa- 
nion is  aware  of:  however,  in  one  point 
they  greatly  differ,  and  she  remarks, 
"  You  are,  as  you  say,  a  lone  woman,  and 
you  don't  seem  to  go  to  much  expense 
upon  yourself;  your  wages  are  good;  and 
a  pretty  piece  of  the  debt  must  be  paid  off 
before  now:  I  think  you  might  manage, 
by  great  saving,  to  pay  up  the  remainder 
in  a  shorter  time  than  three  years,  at  any 
rate." 

"  Ay,  I  could ;  but  the  bargain  which 
was  made  three  years  ago,  was  to  stop 
two  shillings  a  week  only;   for  when  it 
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was  made  I  had  calls  upon  me  which  led 
me  to  agree  to  that.  The  terms  suit  our 
master  :  he  finds  me  a  steady  hand,  regu- 
lar at  my  work,  and  well  acquainted  with 
it.  If  I  offered  him  ten  pounds  in,  to  let 
me  pay  up  the  arrear  and  l?e  free,  he 
would  not  consent ;  for  the  sum  of  money 
is  nothing  to  hiiti,  but  an  experienced 
regular  worker  is  a  great  deal.      It  has 

been  tried,  I  can  tell  you,  by  one  that  want- 

» 

ed  my  services  elsewhere." 

"  It's  a  cruel  thing,  and  an  unjust,  wrong- 
ful oppression." 

"  It  is  law,  for  all  that.  If  our  master 
was  to  die  to-morrow,  or  to  sell  the  busi- 
ness, whoever  got  it  would  have  a  right 
to  keep  me  at  work  in  the  same  way. 
The  lawyer  put  in  the  words,  *  heirs,  ex- 
ecutors, and  assignees,'  and  that  makes  me 
a  part  of  the  stock  in  trade." 

"  And  me  too,"  is  Alice  Smith's  thoughts, 
though  she  says  nothing. 

"However,"    continues   the    other,    "I 


r 
I 


INCa&ASINO  TROUBLES.  89 

would  not  have  you  think  I  am  laying 
by  money  while  so  many  want.  There 
were  other  debts,  that  to  be  sure,  I  was 
not  liable  for ;  but  in  right  and  justice  I  felt 
they  should  be  paid  by  me,  or  else  they 
would  never  be  paid  at  all ;  so  I  undertor^ 
them,  and  the  money  I  can  spare  goes  thtit 
way  till  they  are  paid.  And  now  let's  talk 
no  more  about  it." 

m 

Alice  returns  to  her  work,  pondering 
over  the  hard  fate  of  this  woman,  who  is 
evidently  respectable,  far  above  the  per- 
sons who  surround  her.  But  the  mother's 
thoughts  soon  revert  to  her  baby,  and  she 
frets  over  the  conviction  that  its  health  is 
being  tampered  with — writhing  under 
anxieties  that  only  mothers  know.  To 
this  is  added  a  new  cause  of  annoyance : 
the  man  whose  business  it  is  to  set  the 
various  too\«i  used  by  the  work-people, 
has  lately  addressed  her  in  language  ex- 
ceedingly revolting  to  her  feelings  as  a 
modest  woman,  and  a  virtuous  wife.     She 

8* 
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had  resented  this  with  spirit;  and  when 
compelled  to  go  to  him,  always  assumes 
a  look  sufficiently  expressive  of  her  deter- 
mination to  repel  any  familiarity;  but 
these  men  exercise  a  power  over  the  poor 
females,  the  extent  of  which  she  soon  ex- 
periences. Finding  her  unassailable  by 
his  coarse  language  and  liberties,  he  pre- 
tends, whenever  she  comes  for  the  help 
that  is  absolutely  necessary  for  the  pro- 
secution of  her  task,  to  be  too  busy  to 
attend  to  her ;  and  thus  she  is  kept  wait- 
ing, not  only  to  have  her  ears  wounded 
by  his  disgusting  discourse  with  others 
less  scrupulous  than  herself,  |put  also  to 
the  great  hindrance  of  her  day's  wort; 
so  that  she  is  made  to  appear  deficient  in 
industry,  and  receives  severe  reprimands 
for  her  indolence.  On  telling  the  fore- 
man of  her  annoyance,  as  at  last  she  is 
compelled  to  do,  in  her  own  vindication, 
he  roughly  replies  that  there  is  a  fine  for 
swearing  and  bad  language ;  and  if  she 
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chooses  to  inform  agaiast  any  one  ne  will 
be  punished. 

But  all  around  her  assure  her  that  by 
so  doing  she  will  only  bring  increased 
suflfering  on  herself.  The  rule  is  so  gene- 
rally disregarded,  that  any  person  appear- 
ing as  an  informer  would  have  the  whole 
establishment  against  them ;  and  in  this 
instance  the  offender  is  a  favoured  servant, 
a  man  whom  they  would  not  lose,  and 
against  his  revenge  no  protection  would 
be  available.  Thus  hemmed  in,  poor 
Alice  can  but  submit  to  his  spiteful  me- 
thod of  making  her  lose  time ;  until  the 
master  himself  calls  her  husband  in 
when  taking  the  baby  to  her,  and  informs 
him  that  unless  he  induces  his  tvife  to 
return  to  her  former  industrious  habits, 
some  means  must  be  found  to  compel  the 
fulfilment  of  the  contract  on  her  part. 
"  You  have  borrowed  money  from  me,  on 
the  strength  of  your  wife's  ability  and 
willingness  to  work  it  out ;    and  now  I 
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am  defrauded  of  fair  payment  by  the  lazy 
habits  that  she  is  indulging.  Remember, 
it  is  only  by  favour  you  are  allowed  to 
bring  the  child  to  her:  if  she  does  not 
try  to  deserve  such  kindness,  it  will  be 
forbidden." 

The  scene  that  passes  that  night  in  the 
comfortless  home  of  this  poor  couple  we 
will  not  detail.  Alice  resolves  to  bear 
anything  rather  than  rouse  her  husband 
to  the  revenge  that  she  is  certain  he  will 
take  on  the  culprit,  if  she  relates  the 
origin  of  this  complaint ;  but  the  prospect 
of  losing  the  sight  of  her  poor  pining 
baby  is  so  dreadful  as  almost  to  unsettle 
her  mind.  She  listens  to  her  husband's 
querulous,  grumbling  complaints,  embit- 
tered by  allusions  to  the  folly  of  early 
marriage,  and  the  respectable  comfort  m 
which  an  industrious  bachelor  might 
live,  and  summed  up  by  lamentations  on 
the  obvious  necessity  of  sending  out  the 
children  to  work  for  what  their  mother  is 
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not  inclined  to  supply ;  she  has  rocked 
her  little  one  to  rest  on  her  bosom,  and 
retains  her  own  composure  in  order  to 
avoid  startling  it  by  any  such  burst  of 
feeling  as  threatens  to  convulse  her 
worn-out  frame.  Meanwhile,  a  quarrel 
IS  rising  among  the  children,  and  soon 
breaks  out  into  noisy  scuffing,  to  silence 
which,  the  father  rises,  and  bestows  a 
number  of  indiscriminate  kicks  and 
blows,  which,  of  course,  elicit  as  many 
screams  and  yells.  John  Smith  was' 
never  known  to  strike  a  child ;  and  this 
sad  change  pierces  the  heart  of  his  wife 
yet  more  deeply.  She  ventures  to  re- 
monstrate, and  is  answered  by  a  fierce 
demand,  whether  she  thinks  he  is  to  be 
her  puppet,  and  do  nothing  but  what  she 
chooses,  while  her  laziness  and  dishonesty 
are  likely  to  bring  him  to  gaol?  The,  . 
tattered  hat  is  then  snatched  up;  some 
silver    taken   from  the  diminished  store. 
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and  he  sallies  forth,  to  return  in  the  dead 
of  night,  drunk  and  savage. 

Under  this  aggravated  trial,  Alice  ap- 
plies the  next  day  to  her  friend  Nell 
Carter  for  counsel.  She  is  compelled  to 
acknowledge  the  change  wrought  in  hei 
once  loving  husband ;  and  the  misery  of 
her  present  lot.  The  good  woman  sym- 
pathises with  her,  but  can  do  no  more. 
"  There  is  only  one  way  of  escaping  this 
persecution,  neighbour,  and  that  I  feel 
sure  you  won't  take.  If  you  did,  you 
would  lose  a  comfort,  the  value  of  which 
you  can  hardly  know — that  of  a  good 
conscience.  Do  your  best  to  make  up  for 
the  time  you  are  wronged  of:  and  if  the 
threat  is  executed  of  keeping  away  the 
child,  I'll  go  with  you  myself  to  the 
master,  and  bear  witness  to  the  way  you 
are  treated  in.  But  thi?  is  the  last  step 
to  take,  and  to  be  avoided  as  long  as  we 
can." 
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Alice  works  harder;  but  her  unsteady 
band  occasions  more  failures,  and  com- 
pels a  more  frequent  recourse  to  the  mali- 
cious smith.  At  length,  the  baby  being 
taken  away,  she  makes  up  her  mind  to 
go  alone  to  the  employer,  and  does  ob- 
tain an  interview,  after  very  great  ob- 
stacles had  been  surmounted.  She  tells 
her  story,  with  all  the  pathos  of  true  sor- 
row, and  all  the  eloquence  of  truth :  after 
hearing  it,  the  employer  observes  it  is 
very  strange  that  she  should  be  the  first, 
in  so  large  an  establishment,  to  make 
such  a  complaint ;  and  that,  as  it  would 
be  a  bad  precedent  to  encourage  discon- 
tented people  to  bring  their  stories  to 
him,  he  can  do  nothing.  She  must  go  to 
the  foreman  in  the  regular  way. 

Alice  wants  to  explain  that  the  foreman 
is  far  from  being  just  to  her ;  but  she  is 
told,  with  a  raised  voice,  that  her  business 
is  in  the  workshop ;  and  that  she  is  not 
again  to  take  the  liberty  of  coming  to  the 
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head  of  the  firm,  but  to  conform  to  the 
general  rules,  and  mind  her  own  affairs. 
She  goes  back,  well-nigh  broken-hearted, 
and  soon  finds  that  her  unsuccessful  at- 
tempt is  known  among  the  people,  who 
take  care  to  make  her  feel  the  estimation 
in  which  they  hold  an  informer. 

Night  after  night  she  returns  to  find 
her  baby  sinking  more  rapidly  each  time : 
its  breath  gives  evidence  of  the  presence 
of  something  that  ought  not  to  have  en- 
tered its  little  stomach;  and  she  hears, 
with  silent  lip  and  tearless  eye,  the  cal- 
culations of  the  neighbours  as  to  how  long 
it  may  hold  out.  It  is  the  only  creature 
belonging  to  her  who  has  not  wilfully 
given  her  pain ;  and  her  neglected  affec- 
tions seem  to  twine  about  it  as  though 
to  lose  it  must  rend  her  every  remaining 
tie.  All  the  children  have  become  sickly  :  ^ 
the  ariicles  that  she  gets  at  the 'tommy- 
shop  are  the  very  refuse  of  their  kind; 
indeed,  they    seem   to   be    manufactured 
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solely  for  the  wretched  beings  who  must 
take  them  or  starve.  In  the  open  market, 
competition  produces  a  lowering  of  prices^ 
and  a  man  who  furnishes  tolerable  goods 
cheap  will  have  customers;  but  here  is 
no  competition ;  no  choice  for  the  misera- 
ble purchaser.  The  master's  order  simply 
says,  "Please  to  let  Alice  Smith  have 
five  shillings ;"  and  what  the  vender 
chooses  to  value  at,  five  shillings  is  given 
to  her.  The  loss  is  so  great  every  way, 
that  she  would  sorely  lament  having  ever 
adopted  the  plan,  did  not  the  conscious- 
ness of  having  thereby,  so  far  as  she  was 
concerned,  removed  from  her  husband 
every  inducement  to  drink,  afford  her 
some  consolation.  But  this  was  gradu- 
ally losing  its  power;  for  the  want  of 
feeling  manifested  towards  the  dying  in- 
&nt  touched  her  far  more  nearly  than 
what  had  only  wounded  herself.  She  is 
sure  that  ordinary  care  would  have  saved 
it ;  and  now,  while  she  .sits,  in  gloomy 
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solitude,  beside  the  coarse  little  coftn 
that  contains  its  skeleton  remains,  a  dark 
cloud  settles  upon  the  once  bright  and 
happy  spirit  of  Alice  Smith ;  her  purest 
affections  are  blighted,  through  no  fault  of 
her's;  and,  as  candour  forces  her  to  ac- 
knowledge, less  by  any  intentional  fault 
of  her  husband's  than  by  the  unnatural 
cruelty  that  denied  him  the  privilege  of 
honestly  labouring  for  the  support  of  his 
family,  and  thus  cast  him,  ignorant  and 
idle,  on  such  courses  as  the  idle  and 
ignorant  will  /ollow,  as  their  only  means 
of  gratification. 

In  a  work  recently  publisthed,  "The 
Perils  of  the  Nation,"  the  following  fact 
is  youched  for.  "  A  man  of  business  was 
lately  heard  to  say,  concerning  some  large 
additions  to  his  premises,  ^fitted  for  the 
loception  of  several  hundred  work-people, 
that  he  wished  to  see  none  but  women 
employed  there.  On  being  asked  the 
reason,  he  replied,  *  It  is  this :  men  will 
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tire  and  flag ;  but  set  a  woman,  to  labour, 
who  has  a  husband  and  children  at  home 
depending  on  her  earnings,  and  she  will 
work  herself  to  death  for  their  sakes.  A 
little  extra  pay  will  keep  her  at  it  all 
night,  as  well  as  all  day;  there  are  no 
labourers  like  those  women.' " 

Of  course  the  more  extensively  this 
dreadful  principle  is  carried  out,  the 
better  for  the  purposes  of  those  who 
adopt  it.  Idleness,  at  first  compulsory, 
soon  becomes  a  choice — a  second  nature 
to  man.  His  home  once  deserted  by  its 
presiding  genius,  its  deftolateness  and  dis- 
comfort afl^ord  him  a  plea  for  seeking 
other  haunts;  and  the  inevitable  expei>- 
ditare  of  money  on  such  depraved  habits 
as  he  too  readily  acquires,  forms  a  fresh 
drain  on  the  poor  wife's  earnings.  These 
soon  prove  insufficient,  and  the  children 
are  placed  out,  or  sold  to  slavery  rather, 
for  what  their  labour  also  may  bring  in. 

A    life    of  toil    is    not   man's  natural 
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choice ;  it  is  an  infliction  judicially  laid 
on  him ;  the  consequence  of  original  guilt, 
which  brought  this  &ir  creation  into  a 
state  of  rebellion  against  God.  By  gra- 
dual accumulation,  or  by  inheritance, 
some  acquire  so  large  a  portion  as  to  pur- 
chase a  seeming  indemnity  from  the  ge- 
neral sentence,  with  power  to  lay  upon 
their  neighbours  a  twofold,  too  often  a 
tenfold  share  of  the  penalty  ;  and  few  in- 
deed there  are,  if  in  the  world  there  be 
on^  who  would  hesitate  between  the 
choice  of  a  lot  that  should  leave  him  free 
to  pursue  his  course  through  life  in  what- 
soever way  might  best  please  him,  and 
one  of  daily  labour  for  the  supply  of  his 
daily  wants.  Undoubtedly,  the  idle  man 
is  a  far  more  pitiable  object  than  he  who 
fulfils  the  original  decree,  and  in  the 
sweat  of  his  face  eats  bread,  tilling  the 
ground  whence  he  was  taken  ;  for  idleness 
is  the  ];^rent  of  many  ills,  both  mental 
and  corporeal,  of  which  cheerful  industry 
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knows  nothing ;  and  if  the  secret  history 
of  each  were  laid  open  to  our  view,  we 
should,  in  most  cases,  regard  the  labori- 
ous lot  as  the  more  desirable  one ;  but  to 
be  unemployed,  to  be  dependent  on  some- 
thing besides  his  own  personal  efforts  for 
the  means  of  indulging  the  flesh,  is  the 
natural  bent  of  man's  wishes ;  and  here, 
on  the*  common  groimd  of  selfishness,  the 
avaricious  gentleman  meets  the  debauched 
inmate  of  a  hovel,  and  strikes  a  bargain 
with  him,  to  increase  the  inordinate  gains 
of  the  one,  and  secure  the  lazy  in- 
dulgences of  the  other  by  the  sacrifice  of 
the  poor  man's  wife  or  daughter  to  this 
most  inhuman,  most  unchristian  system. 
If  this  be  not  a  wrong  inflicted  on  the 
weaker  vessel — if  the  extent  and  cruelty 
of  the  wrong  be  not  aggravated  in  propor- 
tion to  her  weakness — we  know  not  the 
meaning  of  the  word. 

Mr.  Hawkyard,  a  respectable  inhabitant 
ni  ttuddersfield,  moved  a  resolution  at  a 
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meeting  held  there  in  1841,  on  fbrn  occa- 
sion of  Lord  Ashley  visiting  the  town,,  to 
the  effect  that  all  women  ought  to  be 
withdrawn  from  the  fac^tories.  He  ob- 
served)  that  if  he  had  himself  drawn  up 
the  resolution,  he  would  have  extended  it 
to  the  withdrawal  of  all  female  labourers. 
He  had  wa4;ehed^  he  said,  for  thirty-five 
years,  the  evil  tendency  of  this  practice, 
in  eoxrupting  the  morals  of  the  female 
population,  and  disqu^ifyiBg  them  from 
performing  the  offices  of  tbeir  proper  sta- 
tions in  life  ;  rendering  them  in  early 
years  undutiful  to  parents,  and  unfit  for 
the  performance  of  domestic  duties  as 
servants  ;  consequently  unfit  to  become 
tfie  wives  of  working  men.  .  He  said,  that 
his  observation  of  the  consequent  move- 
ments of  society  led  him  to  consider  the 
country  as  fast  retrograding  to  a  state  of 
paganism.  He  had  watched  the  factory 
mothers  trainings  up  their  x:hiI4«en  to  all 
descriptions  of  vice  and  immorality,  trains 
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ing  them,  in  fact,  to  walk  in  the  very 
paths  into  which  they  had  themselves 
been  led  under  the  influence  of  overlook- 
ers— men  who  could  always  c(»nmaad 
such  influence,  because  in  the  course  of 
their  employment  they  had  power  to  pro- 
mote, or  otherwise  to  benefit  them,  if  they 
yielded  to  their  evil  solicitations. 

The  speaker  added,  that  he  should 
blush  to  mention  in  public  the  extent  to 
whieh  he  had  seen  this  evil  prevailing :  so 
completely  had  it  destroyed  '  domestic 
comfort,  giving  many  poor  children  cause 
to  lament  through  life  the  profligacy  of 
their  parents.  This  system  reversed,  he 
said,  "the  order  of  Providence:  it  re- 
versed the  order  of  nature.  There  are 
nearly  a  himdred  females  in  our  own  im- 
mediate neighbourhood  who  are  taking 
•thd  employment  of  the  males,  while  the 
latter  are  left  at  home  to  take  care  of  the 
children,  and  to  cook  for  their  families.  I 
bftve  often  witnessed,  on  a  winter's  even- 
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ing,  the  young  children  waiting  th^ 
mother's  return  from  the  fiictc^ies,  crying* 
with  cold  and  hunger,  the  father  having 
left  them  to  take  care  of  themselves. 
How,  indeed,  can  the  man  be  e:q)ected  to 
perform  the  housewife's  part  as  the  woman 
ought  to  do;  or  even  as,  with  all  her 
faults,  she  does  ?  Through  the  same  sys- 
tem, the  sabbath  is  also  universally  disre- 
garded and  profaned.  But  then,  these 
women  are  employed  at  about  one-third 
less  wages  than  the  men  would  have  de- 
manded and  received,  had  they  been  en- 
gaged  to  do  the  same  work." 

Bad  as  is  the  case  where  the  parties 
have  been  naturally  brought  up  to  such  a 
course  of  life,  a  greater  degree  of  suffer- 
ing is  inflicted  on  the  numerous  families 
drawn  from  agricultural  districts  to  sup- 
jiy  the  enormous  demand  for  female  la- 
bour. We  have  tmeed  one  of  these  en- 
ticsd  victims  so  far  in  *  path  most  uncon- 
genial to   her,  and    shown    the   gradu^ 
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encroachments  of  selfishness  in  ttie  hus- 
band, who  would  once  have  shrunk  with 
horror  from  the  suggestion  of  living  in 
idleness  on  his  wife's  laborious  earnings; 
but  who,  like  a  well-sharpened  knife 
thrown  by  to  rust,  is  soon  rendered  unfit 
for  any  work  by  the  inevitable  conse- 
quences of  such  continued  disuse.  The 
simile  holds  good  in  every  way,  for  the 
comeliness  of  the  instrument  must  needs 
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be  lost,  together  with  its  serviceable 
powers:  no  longer  bright  and  clean,  but 
incrusted  by  what  is  no  less  unseemly  than 
injurious,  it  becomes  a  repulsive  object, 
communicating  defilement  by  its  contact. 

Nor  does  the  evil  end  here.  Alast  it 
is  but  the  beginning  of  sorrows  of  which 
none  can  see  the  probable  termination,  in 
time  or  in  eternity.  The  rustic  mother, 
once  laid  as  a  victim  on  the  blood-stained 
altar  of  mammon,,  where  shall  het  chil- 
dren  turn   for   succour?     Not  to   theur 
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earthly  father,  for  he  gradually  learns  to 
look  upon  them  as  means  for  the  further 
indulgence  of  idleness  and  debauchery, 
now  become  the  elements  of  his  exis- 
tence ;  and  the  secret  consciousness  of 
meditated  wrong  against  them  closes  up 
the  avenues  to  his  heart,  stifles  all  im- 
pulses of  natural  affection.  Not  to  a  hea- 
venly Father,  for  they  have. none  to  guide 
them  into  the  way  of  peace.  Evil  com- 
munication forced  upon  them  by  depraved 
companions,  corrupts  whatsoever  of  good 
manners  they  had  acquired.  The  weeds 
that  naturally  spring  from  our  defiled 
imaginations  grow  rankly,  and  thrive,  and 
(Scatter  their  seed,  and  choke  up  ev6ry 
particle  of  wholesome  vegetation.  The 
means  of  grace  iare  withdrawn,  or  rather 
they,  poor  creatures,  are  withdrawn  from 
them.  But  it  belongs  to  another  section 
of  this  painful  inc(uirv  to  exhibit  the  en- 
tail ctf  misery  on  the  children :  our  present 
business  in  with  their  unhappy  parents. 
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Having  shown  the  wretched  man,  Smith, 
as  an  idler  and  a  drunkard,  it  can  excite 
no  surprise  that  we  should  be  compelled 
to  notice  him  as  the  abandoned  compa- 
nion of  depraved  female  associates.  This 
last  step  of  moral  degradation  he  would 
gladly  have  concealed  from  his  wife,  whose 
steady  virtue  was  eiqposing  her  to  the 
daily  persecution  of  revenge.  Of  this 
fact  he  had  moreover  been  made  aware ; 
£)r  one  of  his  profligate  companions,  be- 
ing employed  in  the  same  establishment 
with  Alice,  had  coarsely  animadverted 
upon  it  in  his  hearing ;  and,  mortified  at 
the  unexpected  burst  of  natural  feeling 
that  it  elicited  from  the  husband,  she  lost 
no  time  in  reporting  his  delinquency  in 
the  presence  of  his  poor  wife.  We  must, 
therefore,  prepare  to  find  an  additional 
feature  of  aggravated  misery  impressed  on 
the  comfortless  hom&«cenes  of  a  now 
wrangling  family,  the  softened  manner  of 
the  man  towards  a  wife   whose  patient 
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suffering  for  well-doing  had  just  come  to 
his  knowledge,  being  met  with  the  natu- 
ral repulse  of  a  deeply-wounded  spirit, 
conscious  of  the  grievous  wrong  that,  be- 
yond all  others,  rankles  in  the  bosom  of 
a  fond  and  faithful^  partner.  Mutual  re- 
proaches ensue ;  Smith  can,  indeed,  ouly 
reiterate  the  impious  doctrines  of  those 
who  stigmatize  marriage  as  the  root  of 
all  misery  among  the  poor ;  and  tell  her 
again  and  again,  that  if  she  liad  not  en- 
cumbered herself  and  him  with  such  a 
troop  of  children,  they  would  have  done 
well  enough  in  the  world ;  while  Alice^ 
feeling  that  in  so  doing  be  was  only  add- 
ing insult  to  wrong,  retorts  that,  not  hav- 
ing quitted  the  paths  of  virtue,  it  never 
occurred  to  her  to  practise  child-murder; 
and  adds;  that  the  sort  of  life  he  would 
have  led  without  her  is  pretty  clear  from 
the  wickedness  to  which  he  has  given 
himself  over,  4tS  soon  as  she  was  .set  fast 
at  her  work,  to  earn  the  support  of  those 
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children  and  his  own  also.  "  The  money 
you  spend  in  drinking,  John  Smith,  and 
the  money  you  squander  on  such  people 
as — (naming  the  girl  who  had  been  her 
informant) — is  all  earned  by  the  dread- 
ful labour  of  these  weary  limbs  ;  ay,  and 
at  the  price  of  my  innocent  baby's  life 
too." 

Smith  mutters  a  curse  on  the  mischief- 
making  hussey  whose  babbling  had  work- 
ed her  up  to  such  a  pitch  ;  and  in  so  doing, 
he  adds  full  confirmation  to  what  poor 
Alice  feels,  that  she  almost  hoped  he  would 
be  able  strongly  to  deny. 

Henceforth,  the  miserable  dwelling  be- 
comes undistinguislied  in  character  from 
those  around  it.  Alice  has  utterly  lost 
the  spring  of  mind  resulting  from  a 
sense  of  her  own  value  and  importance 
to  those  dependent  on  her*  She  works, 
but  it  is  as  a  machine,  knowing  that  she 
is  bound  to  do  so.  She  still  loves  her 
children  dearly,  but  can  make  no  efforts 
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to  Stay  their  downward  course  to  the  level 
of  the  filthy  little  creatures  around  them. 
Querulous  complaining,  or  angry  scold- 
ing, both  alike  fruitless,  succeed  to  the 
mild,  firm  admonition,  and  lively  persua- 
sion, by  which  she  once  ruled  her  house- 
hold, and  n\ade  both  them  and  herself 
happy.  Her  husband,  either  stupified  or 
rendered  savage  by  the  drink  in  which  he 
ffeely  indulged,  becomes  an  object  of  dis- 
.like  and  dread ;  the  latter  sometimes  over- 
come by  the  exasperation  of  the  moment, 
at  which  times  words  do  not  always  suffice 
to  curb  her  angry  declamation.  John 
Smith  little  dreamed,  when  guiding  and 
guarding  his  poor  but  loving  family  to  this 
mart  of  labour,  that  he  should  ever  be  ca- 
pable of  sending  that  wife  to  her  employ- 
ment with  her  face  blackened  by  the  blows 
of  his  cowardly  fist. 

But  intervals  there  are,  when  all  these 
griefs,  past  and  present,  seem  buried  in 
oMivion.     On  Saturday  night,  with  the 
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prospect  of  *a  day's  exemption  from  toil 
before  her,  Alice  has  more  than  once 
yielded  to  the  temptation  of  exciting  her 
exhausted  energies  by  taking  a  pint  or 
two  of  strong  ale  at  a  bouse  where  a  fe- 
male club  is  held.  On  these  occasions 
she  has  gone  home  considerably  later, 
but  with  a  feeling  of  exhilaration,  a  care- 
less indiiference  as  to  what  may  await  her 
there,  an  inexpressible  inclination  to  talk 
and  laugh,  that,  if  Smith  be  in  anything 
approaching ,  to  good-humour,  produce 
what,  to  a  casual  observer,  might  appear 
like  the  wvival  of  former  cheerfulness 
•round  that  altered  fire-side.  It  will  not 
however,  endure  five  minutes  investiga- 
tion. Alice  Smith  could  not  in  those  days 
have  been  merry  while  her  husband's 
linen  presented  such  a  tattered,  dirty  ap- 
pearance, and  his  outer  garments  showed 
rents  that  a  few  stitches  "would  have  stay- 
ed in  their  progress,  and  neatly  closed; 
while  her  children's  faces  were  encrusted 
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with  filth,  and  their  whole  aspect  more 
like  that  of  young  gipsies  in  a  camp  than 
the  offspring  of  an  industrious  English 
cottager;  while  her  own  person  was  in 
little  better  plight ;  her  hands  and  face  urt- 
cleaned  from  the  effects  of  her  disagreeable 
work,  her  soiled  cap  torn  and  awry,  her 
once  shining  hair  tangled  and  dishevelled, 
and  her  house  exhibiting  the  very  picture 
of  hopeless  neglect.  Neither  was  that  her 
natural  laugh,  that  now  rafig  so  sharply 
through  the  little  room ;  nor  the  conversa- 
tion, mingled  with  unmeaning  jocularity 
and  coarse  terms,  anything  siniilai  to  the 
light-hearted  talk  of  a  happier  time.  All 
is  changed — all  blighted. 

No  work,  of  course,  is  done  on  that 
evening :  it  is  deferred  till  the  drowsiness 
consequent  on  such  false  excitement  has 
overpowered  her,  and  the  morrow  must 
see  the  whole  week's  arrear  of  washing, 
mending,  and  such  work  as  she  cannot 
evade,  cleared  off.    A  place  of  worship  is 
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never  even  named ;  and  while  headache 
and  stiff  joints  render  the  efforts  that 
she  must  make  almost  insufferable,  the 
passing  hours  are  grumbled  through,  with 
bitter  complaints  that  all  enjoyments  are 
forbidden  t^  hev^^that  her  task  on  earth 
is  only  to  wear  herself  out  in  thankless 
toil  for  others.  She  does  not  join  the  fe- 
male club,  because  Nell  Carter  still  pos- 
sesses influence  sufficient  to  deter  her 
from  it ;  and  not  unfrequently  has  the 
kind,  faithful  monitress  accompanied 
Alice  to  her  own  door,  to  prevent  her 
straying  into  scenes  of  such  tempting 
danger ;  but  the  wife,  the  mother,  the  ma- 
nager exist  only  in  name,  compared  with 
what  they  once  were;  and  though  fully 
conscious  of  the  advantage  gained  by  hav 
ing  spent  nothing  in  drink,  she  is  fretful 
and  peevish  under  the  sense  of  an  unsa- 
tisfied longing  for  a  stimulant  rendered 
almost  necessary  by  even  such  occasional 
use. 

10* 
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Instead  of  resisting,  she  now  eagerly 
promotes  her  husband's  plan  for  placing 
the  two  eldest  girls  in  a  factory,  and 
even  suggests  that  the  boy  should  go  too. 
She  persuades  herself  that  idleness  and 
vice  are  worse  than  the  same  vice  would 
be,  if  combined  with  employment;  and 
calculates  that  their  earnings,  however 
small,  will  help  to  better  the  condition 
of  the  family.  No  instruction  has  been 
bestowed  on  them  since  their  arrival  in 
W — .  The  parents,  seeing  how  very  sape^ 
rior  they  were  in  that  point  to  all  the 
children  around  them,  trusted  to  their  re- 
taining what  they  had  learned,  and  never 
suspected  in  how  short  a  time  all  vms  for- 
gotten like  a  dream. 

But  sickness  attacks  them ;  a  fever  is 
caught  by  one  of  the  litttle  girls,  commu- 
nicated to  another,  and  the  father  takes  it 
also.  Once  more  the  embers  of  conjugal 
and  maternal  affection  are  rekindled  in 
poor  Alice's  bosom,  and  the  hours  of  toil, 


INCREASING   TROUBLES.  119 

which  she  cannot  afford  to  intermit,  are 
embittered  by  intense  anxiety  for  the  suf- 
ferers at  home;  in  attendance  on  whom 
she  passes  the  nights  so  needful  for  re- 
freshing rest  to  her  own  worn-out  frame. 
Their  recovery  is  slow,  through  the  priva- 
tions of  poverty,  and  Smith  evidently  ap- 
pears in  danger  of  consumption ;  while 
her  own  constitution  receives  a  severe 
shock  from  the  exhausting  nature  of  her 
alternate  occupations  in  the  workshop  and 
the  sick-room.  But  her  turn  of  service  is 
yet  long  to  run :  the  loans  must  be  re- 
paid, in  exact  accordance  with  the  letter  of 
those  distinctly  worded  documents;  and 
for  the  present  we  leave  her,  struggling 
on  her  chequered  path,  less  as  a  woman 
than  as  a  piece  of  mechanism  which  the 
cool  calculations  of  avaricious  men  have 
pronounced  to  be  best  suited  to  their  pur- 
pose— most  serviceable  to  their  plans  of 
getting  rich  as  quickly  as  possible,  and 
therefore  to  be  secured   and  retained    at 
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any  imaginable  sacrifice  of  her  own  peace 
and  safety,  her  own  comfort  and  respecta 
bility  here,  and  her  hope  in  that  eternity 
which  awaits  them  all  hereafter,  with  its 
promise  of  everlasting  blessednegs,  and  its 
threat  of  inevitable  interminable  woe. 


CHAPTER  V. 

CORROBORATING    EVIDENCE. 

In  every  civilized  country,  there  is  a 
large,  a  privileged  class,  who  may  be 
designated  ^*  women  that  are  at  ease." 
These  have  many  opportunities  of  con- 
ferring wide-spread  benefits  upon  another 
and  Q  far  more  numerous  division  of  the 
female  population  of  the  land ;  but  no- 
where are  the  former  section  so  truly  "  at 
ease"  as  in  England;  nowhere  are  their 
privileges  so  many  and  so  great — ^their 
minds  so  cultivated  to  rise  against  the  mis- 
erable puerilities  of  mere  personal  deco- 
rations— their  opportunities  of  spiritual 
improvement    so    abundant — ^their    influ- 
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ence  on  the  great  mass  of  ruling  men  in 
church  and  state,  iu  science  and  com 
merce,  so  direct,  so  acknowledged,  so  un- 
impeded. To  all  of  them  the  grand  fun- 
damental truths  of  christian  doctrine  are 
accessible,  and  ought  to  be  familiar :  they 
are  taught — even  in  the  form  of  words 
that  constitute  a  primary  part  in  all  edu- 
cation, and  the  knowledge  of  which  is 
regarded  as  a  requisite  to  christian  pro- 
fession— ^that  they  are  sinners,  lying  under 
a  just  and  righteous  condemnation,  saved 
only  by  the  expiatory  oblation  of  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  offered  himself  on 
the  cross  a  sacrifice  for  our  sins,— so  ran- 
soming from  the  power  of  hell  all  such  as 
should  believe  on  him,  and  thankfully 
accept  the  precious  gift  so  dearly  pur- 
chased by  his  blood.  -  They  know  that 
without  such  faith,  itnd  the  holiness  which 
it  produces,  there  is  no  hope  for  woman 
or  for  man ;  and  equally  well  do  they 
know  that  one  of  the  attributes  pf  the 
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Lord  Jesus,  which  all  who  truly  love  him 
will  take  as  their  own  undeviating  rule  of 
practice,  is  to  have  compassion  on  the 
ignorant,  and  on  them  that  are  out  of  the 
way.  We  lay  before  them  a  plea  for  such 
compassion,  and  call  on  them,  in  the 
Lord's  name,  to  respond  to  it.  We  have 
told  a  tale  of  female  suffering,  the  most 
acute,  most  destructive  to  the  nature  and 
naturial  employment  of  woman,  as  a  help- 
meet to  man,  as  the  mother  of  a  family, 
the  presiding  manager  of  a  home;  and 
we  seek  the  fruit  of  our  willing  labour  in 
the  rousing  of  their  energies  to  a  work 
which  they  alone,  in  human  probability, 
can  accomplish — ^the  rescue  of  their 
wronged,  degraded  countrywomen. 

All  that  has  been  described,  it  may  be 
admitted,  is  very  distressing;  but,  hap- 
pily, it  is  a  mere  fiction  of  the  writer's 
imagination.  This  brings  us  to  the 
proof  We  have  fallen  far  short  of  the 
reality — intentionally    so  —  in    order    to 
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prove  how  much  less  than  what  does  ac- 
tually and  systematically  occur  every  day, 
in  all  parts  of  the  land,  will  harrow  up 
the  feelings  of  a  benevolent  person,  'when 
in  some  degxw  individualized.  The  ab- 
stract idea  of  a  sufiering  &mily  does  not 
strongly  affect  the  mind  ;  but  let  the  par- 
ties be  known  to  us,  let  their  names  call 
up  some  familiar  images  to  our  ^ew,  and 
certain  facta  connected  with ,  their  past " 
lives  be  vividly  brought  to  our  recollec- 
tion when  they  are  spoken  of,  we  are- 
enabled  much  more  feelingly  to  enter  into 
their  trial.  For  this  purpose,  a  case  of 
constant  recurrence  has  been  fixed  on, 
and  the  same  individuals  have  been  kept 
in  view  throughout,  in  order  to  engage 
the  reader's  sympathies,  while  concen- 
trating her  attention  more  effectually  than 
the  pages  of  a  formal  report,  necessarily 
prolix  and  full  of  repetitions,  could  do. 
Into  the  deepest  horrors  of  that  report  we, 
however,  have  dived  ;  and  have,  moreover, 
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conversed  upon  them  with  one  of  the  gen* 
tlemen  to  whose  personal  official  interro- 
gatories the  evidence  which  we  appeal  to 
was  given  in  answer*  To  this  we  can  add 
documentary  testimony,  from  unimpeach- 
able sources,  now  in  our  hands ;  and  from 
the  whole  we  gather  the  following  extracts, 
illustrative  of  the  tale  so  far  recited. 

A  working  man,  who  had  been  for  forty 
years  employed  in  one  manufactory,  and 
whose  respectability  is  as  great  as  his  in* 
tellig^nce  is  remarkable,  Ms  drawn  an 
affecting  picture  of  what  in  his  childhood 
he  witnessed  at  .home.  Describing  his 
mother,  he  sayB,  ^^  She  worked  in  a  mar 
nu&ctory  from  a  very  early  age ;  «he  was 
dever  and  industrious,  and,  moreover,  she 
had  the  reputation  of  being  virtiK>us. 
She  was  regarded  as  an  excellent  match 
fera  working  man.  ...  To  the  best  of 
her  abilities  she  performed  the  important 
duties  of  a  wife  and  mother.  .  .  .  She 
had   children   apace;    as   she   recovered 

11 
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fiom  her  lying-in,  so  she  went  to  work^ 
the  babe  being  brought  to  her  at  stated 
times  to  receive  nourishment.  As  the 
family  increased,  so  an3rthing  like  comfort 
disappeared  altogether.  Not  one  mo- 
ment's happiness  did  I  ever  see  under  my 
Other's  roof.  ...  He  became  intempe- 
rate, and  his  intemperance  made  her  ne- 
cessitous. She  made  many  efforts  to  ab- 
stain from  shop  work ;  but  her  pecuniary 
necessities  forced  her  back  into  the  shop. 
The  family  was  large,  and  every  moment 
was  required  at  home.  I  have  known 
her,  after  the  close  of  a  hard  day's  woric, 
sit  up  nearly  all  night,  for  several  nights 
together,  washing  and  mending  of  clothes. 
My  father  could  have  no  comfort  here; 
those  domestic  obligations  which  in  a 
well-regulated  house  (even  in  that  of  a 
working  man,  where  there  are  prudence 
and  good  mstnagement)  would  be  done  so 
as  not  to  annoy  the  husband,  to  my  father 
were  a  source  of  annoyance ;  and  he,  from 
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a  ignorant  and  mistaken  notion,  sought 
.lOOifort  in  an  alehouse.  My  mother's 
%norance  o£  household  duties,  my  fa,- 
thefs  consequent  irritability  and  intem- 
perance, the  frightful  poverty,  the  con- 
stant quarrelling,  the  pernicious  example 
to  my  brothers  and  sisters,  the  bad  effect 
'upon  the  future  conduct  of  my  brothers — 
one  and  all  of  us  being  forced  out  to  work 
so  young  that  our  feeble  earnings  would 
only  produce  one  shilling  a  week — odd 
and  hunger,  and  the  innumerable  suffer- 
ings of  my  childhood,  crowd  upon  me  and 
overpower  me." 

.  This  extract  from  the  evidence  of  Jo* 
seph  Corbett  is  but  a  sample  from  among 
many;  but  it  is  very  graphic,  and  very 
touching.  His  object  was  to  i»:ove  the  la- 
mentable effects  of  that  ignorance  of 
household  management  in  which  girls 
employed  in  manufactories  are  necessarily 
brought  up.  But  though  our  Alice 
Smith  has  not  been  shown  as  one  of  this 
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class  of  untaught  wives  and  mothers,  we 
ask,  of  what  avail  could  be  all  her  "  pra- 
dence  and  good  management,"  when  she 
was  compelled  to  be  perpetually  absent 
through  the  day  from  the  scene  of  their 
proper  exhibition  ?  Such  work  as  a  good 
housewife  will  do  at  home  during  her  hus- 
band's hours  of  day  labour,  so  as  to  have 
all  neat,  and  clean,  and  quiet  for  his  even- 
ing return — such  work  the  female  labourer 
must  postpone  to  the  period  of  her  own 
emancipation  from  the  manufactory ;  and 
therefore  she  must  annoy  her  husband  by 
the  washing,  and  cleaning,  and  other  do- 
mestic operations,  in  the  way  above  de- 
scribed. Where  the  occupation  is  not  so 
very  absorbing  and  enchaining  as  some 
that  we  have  got  to  notice — where  the 
woman  sews,  or  knits,  or  spins,  to  eke  out 
the  pittance  of  her  husband's  wages,  she 
is  still  present,  and  able  to  direct  even 
children  to  make  many  arrangements, 
essential  to  comfort,  under  her  eye ;  vbnt 
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how  is  she  to  do  so,  when  from  breakfast 
to  evening  she  is  at  a  distant  post,  en* 
gaged  in  such  protracted,  wearisome 
labour,  as  imperatively  demands  an  in- 
terval of  rest  when  she  reaches  her  abode  ? 
The  eye,  the  voice,  of  a  mistress,  even 
when  her  hands  are  otherwise  engaged, 
will  do  wonders  towards  preserving  clean- 
liness and  order  at  least,  and  making 
many  little  preparations  fbr  the  evening's 
comfort :  but  fancy  .  her  returning  at 
closing  day  from  a  scene  of  most  harass- 
ing exertion,  amid  the  whirl  of  machinery, 
the  clang  of  hammers,  the  smoke  and 
dirt,  and  offensive  exhalations  and  far 
more  offensive  demoralizing  intercourse 
of  a  crowded  workroom  ;  her  skin 
soiled,  her  clothing  torn,  her  limbs  fa- 
tigued, her  temper  irritated,  under  the 
additional  trial  of  a  long  walk  through 
streets  replete  with  filth,  obscenity,  and 
intoxication ; — ^fancy  her  looking  around 
on  a  spectacle  of  uncleanliness  that  sho 
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must  remove,  disorder  that  she  must 
rectify,  discomfort  that  she  must  bear  to 
be  charged  with,  while  herself  feeling  its 
hardship  more  than  any  others  ;  and  who 
¥rill  deny  that  the  results  attributed  by 
the  foregoing  witness  to  want  of  know- 
ledge in  the  secrets  of  domestic  arrange* 
ment,  are  equally  inevitable  under  the 
want  of  power  to  put  that  knowledge  into 
practice  ? 

It  is  the  monstrous  abuse  of  forcing  the 
female  to  forsake  her  proper  sphere  that 
gives  rise  to  such  deplorable  wretchedness : 
no  previous  acquirements  can  remedy 
this  evil.  Christian  principle,  where 
its  vital  power  exists,  will  mitigate 
temporal  suffering  here,  as  it  will  in  every 
other  possible  instance,  by  raising  the 
mind  above  its  earthly  trials.  "  Thou  wilt 
keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is 
stayed  on  Thee ;  because  he  trusteth  in 
Thee  ;"  but  the  effects  will  be  both  seen 
and  felt  of  such  a   wicked  outrage    on 
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God's  providential  government  of  the 
warld  which  He  has  made.  We  assert 
the  unalienable  right  of  woman  to  preside 
over  her  own  home,  and  to  promote  the 
welfare  of  her  own  family;  we  cry  out 
against  the  grievous  wrong  that  drags 
her  thence  to  minister  to  the  coveting 
selfishness  of  men  who  will  be  rich,  ev^Il 
in  defiance  of  God's  most  plain,  most 
stringent  laws.  Yes,  they  will  be  rich; 
and  they  are  judicially  doomed  to  prosper 
in  their  unnatural  device ;  but  the  snare 
into  whicli  they  choose  to  fall,  the  foolish 
and  hurtful  lusts  that  they  insist  on  grati- 
fying, drown  them  in  destruction  and 
perdition. 

We  cite  a  few  more  instances  from  the 
authorised  reports :  their  connexion  with 
our  story  will  be  perceived. 

"In  the  smaller  and  dirtier  streets  of 
the  town,  where  the  working  classes  re- 
side, there  are  narrow  passages  at  inter- 
nals of  every  eight  or  ten  houses,  and 
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sometimes  at  every  third  or  fourth  house. 
These  passages  are,  in  a  very  few  in- 
stances, of  the  width  of  nine  feet,  and 
about  nine  feet  high ;  but  the  great  ma- 
jority are  only  three  feet  wide  and  six 
feet  high;  some  of  them  are  only  two 
feet  and  a-half  wide,  (by  measurement.) 
and  less  than  six  feet  high.  They  are 
often  flat  at  th«  top»  though  perhaps  as 
often  arched;  and  their  length  varies 
from  about  twelve  to  twenty  feet.  These 
narrow  passages  are  also  the  general  gut- 
ter, which  is  by  no  means  always  con- 
fined to  one  side,  but  often  streaming  all 
over  the  passage.  Having  made  your 
way  through  the  passage,  you  find  your- 
self  in  a  space  varying  in  size  with  the 
number  of  houses,  hutches,  or  hovels,  it 
contains.  They  are  nearly  all  propor- 
tionately crowded.  Out  of  this  space 
there  are  other  narrow  passages,  some- 
times leading  to  other  similar  hovels. 
These  are  the  dwellings  and  workshops 
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of  the  poorest  of  the  working  classes. 
Where  there  are  thp  largest  number  of 
these,  they  have  the  appearance,  after 
going  through  the  narrow  dark  passage, 
or  burrow,  of  a  sort  of  rabbit-warren ;  one 
or  two  of  them  may  almost  aspire  to  the 
resemblance  of  a  colony  of  beavers,  but 
wanting  the  green  banks  and  the  fresh 
air. 

^^  There  is  often  a  common  dunghill  at 
one  end,  or  in  one  corner,  where  every- 
thing is  cast ;  but  more  generally  there  is 
nothing  but  the  gutter  and  the  passage 
into  the  street.  ...  In  front  of  some  of 
the  small  houses  in  these  and  other 
places,  there  are  stagnant  pools,  the  co- 
lour of  dead  porter,  with  a  glistening  me- 
tallic filn)  over  them ;  and  sometimes 
they  resemble  a  sort  of  disgusting  mixture 
of  gruel  and  soapsuds.  After  a  day's 
rain,  many  of  them  have  a  little  pond  in 
iront,  the  size,  of  a  quilt,  the  colour  of 
liquorice-tea.    The  ground  is  always  soft 
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and  sinking  in  front  of  tho  doors.  The 
effluvia  are  very  ofTensive,  even  in  winter 
and  cold  weather.  These  dwellings  are 
^squalid  inside  :  they  have  very  little  fur- 
niture, and  are  in  general  extremely  dirty 
in  every  respect 

*^  Besides  the  numerous  dirt-heaps,  small 
pools,  and  doorway  slushes  fronting  or 
adjoining  the  dwellings  and  workshops, 

there  are  in  the  town  of  W two  yast 

masses  of  stagnant  filth  and  putrescence, 
sufficient  to  breed  a  plague  throughout  the 
whole  of  England." 

These  are  evils  that,  cannot  be  remedied 
by  the  wretched  people  themselves :  their 
whole  time  is  either  devoted  to  the  ser- 
nee  of  others,  or  passed,  among  the  men, 
in  the  listlessness  of  debauchee^  idleness , 
while  the  woman,  whose  especial  busi 
ness  it  should  be  to  guard  as  far  as  possi 
ble  those  of  her  own  household  from  tb»t 
noxious  effects  of  such  horrible  accumula- 
tions, is  rent  away  from  her  home,  leaving 
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her  children  at  early  morning  to  abide 
the  consequences  of  exposure  to  every 
sort  of  malaria,  and  comes  home  at 
night  to  witness  the  increased  portion 
that  her  dwelling  contributes  to  the  gene- 
ral mass  of  filth  and  contagion ;  continual 
cleaning  within,  and  some  similiar  care  as 
to  the  small  space  before  her  own  door, 
would,^  on  the  part  of  even  one  such  wo- 
man as  Alice  Smith,  not  only  render  hef 
ho(vel,  however  poor,  an  exception  to  the 
general  character,  but  would  operate  as 
an  example  for  many  to  follow.  The 
dark  system  that  selects  her  as  the  indivi- 
dual who  must  toil  throughout  the  day  at 
a  wearisome  and  most  unfeminine  em- 
ployment because  the  yearnings  bf  her 
heart  towards  those  of  her  own  flesh  in- 
sure her  toiling  more  steadily,  and  the 
comparative  weakness  of  her  frame  com- 
pels her  to  toil  more  cheaply  than  man 
would  do — such  a  system  cannot  be  fairly 
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designated  by  the  word  wrong  ;  it  is  the 
most  grievous  inflictioo  with  which  power- 
ful injustice  can  visit  the  body  and  the 
soul  of  the  poor. 

We  have  already  cited  evidence  as  to 
the  money-lending  plan,  the  truck  sys- 
tem, and  Godfrey's  cordial :  in  addition  to 
which,  we  have  the  fact  of  laudanum,  in 
its  pure,  liquid  state,  being  given  to  an 
'in&Qt  by  its 'mother  to  the  amount  of 
sixty  drops  per  diem;  but  of  this  more 
will  hereafter  appear.  In  reference  to 
the  power  possessed  by  the  tool-makers, 
a  woman  who  had  been  for  at  least  twenty 
years^  working  in  a  screw  manufactory 
states  in  evidence,  "The  tool-makers 
here  are  mostly  married  men.  The  tool- 
makers  in  general  ought  to  be  married, 
because  they  have  the  control  of  the  wo- 
men and  girls.  A  tool-maker  has  it  in  his 
power  to  'oblige  the  women,  or  to  dis- 
oblige them,  by  keeping   them  waiting. 
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It  is  the  rale  here  for  the  women  to  have 
the  tools  set  in  turn,  and  she  thinks  this 
should  be  the  rule  invariably." 

Respecting  the  clubs,  we  copy  the  fol- 
lowing from  a  do?.ument  of  authority  not 
less  conclusive  than  an  official  report. 

"  These  clubs  are  composed  of  a  certain 
number  of  females,  (married  and  single,) 
generally  about  fifty  or  sixty  in  number ; 
and  hold  their  meetings  weekly  at  public- 
houses.  The  ostensible  purpose  of  these 
clubs  is  to  protect  each  other  from  want 
in  case  of  sickness,  a  provision  being  also 
made  for  assistance  in  case  of  death. 
These  objects,  at  first  sight,  will  appear 
laudable,  but  on  a  nearer  view  of  the  sub- 
ject we  find  evils  attached  to  them  which 
more  than  counteract  any  benefits  arising 
therefrom,  .  .  .  fifty  women  meeting  to- 
gether in  a  public  house,  and  enjoying 
themselves  in  drinking,  singing,  and 
smoking  for  two  or  thi^e  hours,  and  then 
being  brought  in  contact  with  a  number 
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of  men  assembled  in  some  other  part  of 
the  house;  the  husbands  for  the  purpose 
of  escorting  their  wives  home,  and  the 
young  men  through  curiosity,   or  worse 

intentions If,  as  is  sometimes  the 

case,  the  husband  should  bethink  himself 
of  the  family  at  home,  and  urge  the  wife 
to  depart,  she  will  generally  show  signs  of 
rebellion,  and  insist  on  having  her  own 
'Way  in  these  matters.  He,  poor  man, 
well  knowing  that  his  living  depends  on 
her  labour,  is  obliged  to.  submit,  and 
quietly  to  wait  her  pleasure,  or  go  to  his 
neglected  children  alone.  This  refers  to 
the  nights  on  which  their  clubs  Are  held  ; 
but  similiar  scenes  may  be  witnessed  on 
every  night  in  the  week.  As  an  instance, 
my  attention  was  drawn  to  one  public- 
house,  much  frequented  by  factory  work- 
ers; I  accordingly  called  about  nine 
o'clock  one  evening,  and  found  in  the  tap- 
room six  females,  three  married  and  three 
single ;  also  five  men.     The  women  were 
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hih  workers  at  one  factory.  I  entered 
into  conversation  with  one  of  these  women 
us  follows  •. — '  What  time  do  you  go  to 
work  in  a  morning?'  *We  begin  work 
at  six,  but  I  generally  get  up  at  five 
o'clock,  as  I  have  upwards  of  a  mile  to 
,  go-' — 1^0  you  get  your  breakfast  before 
you  go,  or  is  it  brought  to  you  after- 
wards?' *No,  I  carry  it  with  me,  and 
also  my  dinner  and  drinking.'* — 'What 
time  have  you  allowed  for  breakfast?' 
*  Fifteen  minutes.' — '  What  time  for 
dinner  V  '  One  hour.'—*  What  time  for 
drinking  V  '  Fifteen  minutes.' — *  What 
time  do  you  leave  at  night?'  'Half-past 
seven  o'clock.' — '  Do  you  feel  fatigued 
after  your  day's  work?'  *I  can  assure 
you,  sir,  I  do ;  for  ours  is  very  hard  work : 
we  have  to  lift  above  our  heads  four 
combs  a  minute,  each  weighing  twenty- 
four  pounds.' — *  You  mean  to  say,  then, 
that  you  lift  ninety-six  pounds  per  minute, 

*  Drinking  is  the  term  used  for  their  tea. 


136  VRONG3  OF  WOMAN. 

the  day  through?'  *Yes,  sir,  and  week 
about.  That  is  the  reason  you  see  us 
here  drinking;  for  we  cannot  eat  much, 
and  we  must  have  something.  I  brought 
this  bread  and  butter  with  me  this  mom 
ing,  and  you  see  I  have  not  eaten  it.'— 
*Is  your  husband  in  work?'  *No,  noi 
has  not  been  these  eighteen  months.'— 
*  Does  he  get  up  in  a  morning  when  you 
do?'  *No,  I  leave  him  in  bed  with  the 
youngest  child.' — '  How  many  children 
have  you?' — *  Three.' — *What  age  arc 
they  ?'  *  Five,  three^  and  one :  that  at 
three  I  have  not  seen  sometimes  from  Mon- 
day m^orning  to  Saturday  night ;  for  it  is 
put  to  bed  before  I  get  hom^y  and  I  leave 
it  in  bed  in  the  morning.^ — '  What  do  you 
generally  get  for  this  sort  of  employment  ?' 
'Our  wages  vary  from  six  to  eight  shil- 
lings per  week.' — *How  long  have  you 
been  a  factory  worker?'  'Since  I  had 
my  second  child.' — *How  many  females 
are    there    working    in    your  factory  ?' 
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'  Thirty.' — *  How  many  of  them  are  mar- 
ried V    *  Tea.' — *  How  many  of  the  others 
have  had  children?'    'Nearly  the  whole; 
]|nd  them  that  have  not  will,  if  they  re- 
main there    long;   for    they   are    wicked 
places.    I  wish  I  had  never  known  them, 
for  the  sake  of  my  children !     I  can  as- 
sure you,  sir,  I  have  known  better  days.' 
Immediately  after  I  had  asked  these  ques- 
tions, there  came  in  a  man  with  a  child 
crying  in  his  arms  :  he  said  to  one  of  the 
women  present,  who  was  his  wife,  *  Come, 
Mary,  lass,  come  home,  for  I  cannot  keep 
this  bairn  quiet,  and  the  other  I've  left 
crying  at  home.'     She  instantly  said,  'I 
won't  go  home,  idle  devil :   I've  thee  to 
keep,  and  bairns  too ;  and  if  I  can't  get  a 
pint  of  ale  quietly,  'tis  tiresome.      This  is 
only  the  second  pint  that  Bess  and  me 
has  had  between  us :  thou  may'st  sup,  if 
thou  likes,  and  sit  thee  down,  but  I  won't 
go  home  yet.      I  shall  be  ready  for  the 

work  in  the  morning  if  I  stay  here  all 
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night.'  The  poor  man  drank  with  her, 
and  went  home  with  the  child ;  apparently 
with  a  very  heavy  heart.  The  appearance 
of  these  women  was  very  much  emaciated, 
and  they  were  evidently  fast  hastening  to 
a  premature  grave.  The  evils  also  affect 
to  an  alarming  extent  the  children  and 
young  persons,  who  take  the  same  advan- 
tage's of  their  parents  as  the  women  do 
of  their  busl^ands,  frequently  using  oaths 
and  harsh  language;  and  in  case  they 
are  corrected  will  turn  round,  and  say, 
with  an  imprecation,  'We  have  you  to 
keep.'  One  poor  woman  came  to  me 
almost  heart-broken,  and  said  that,  be- 
cause her  husband  had  chid  two  of  their 
daughters  for  going  to  a  public-house,  he 
had  made  it  worse;  for  they  had  staia 
from  horiffe  two  successive  nights,  and 
said  they  would  not  come  home  again,  for 
they  had  their  father  to  keep,  and  would 
not  be  dictated  to  by  him." 
.    Then  follows  a  sad  tale  of  the  early 
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depravity  of  these  and  other  young  girls, 
with  remarks  on  the  inevitable  consequen- 
ces of  thus  heading  young  people  together 
in  manufactories ;  after  which  the  writer 
proceeds. 

"  As  I  was  going  from  Bradtbrd  to  Hud- 
dersfield  one  morning,  between  five  and 
six  o'clock,  in  the  middle  of  January  last, 
the  roads  being  then  ancle  deep  in  snow, 
and  which  was  also  coming  down  in  large 
flakes  at  the  time,  I  met  scores  of  females 
going  to  the  factories,  and  scarcely  a  male 
to  be  seen.  The  married  woman  above 
alluded  to  said  to  her  companion  as  I 
passed,  'My  bairn  did  cry  this  morning 
when  I  left.'  I  asked  h^r  how  old  her 
baby  was  ?  She  said,  *  Five  weeks,  sir.' 
I  then  asked  her  where  her  husband  was  ? 
She  answered,  '  He  is  in  bed,  sir  ;  he  has 
nothing  to  do.' " 

Now,  where  is  the  English  lady  who, 
on  reading  these  simple  statements,  will 
rest  satisfied  with  merely  expressing  heif 
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grief  and  abhorrence  at  such  inhumaii 
wrong  inflicted  on  her  poverty-striek^i 
country-women,  and  make  no  e£fort  to* 
wards  removing  the  burden  of  cruelty 
and  crime  ?  Heavily  does  this  oppression 
strike  its  immediate  victim  among  the 
lower  classes;  but  far  more  terrible  will 
be  the  rebound  in  that  direction  whence 
the  outrage  proceeded.  Let  us  bear  in 
mind  that  it  is  class  against  class:  that 
the  possessor  of  wealth  and  power  now 
avails  himself  of  that  possession  to  grind 
the  faces  of  the  poor;  and  that  it  is 
against  wealth  and  power — against  all 
who  are  rich  and  influential  in  compari- 
son with  the  miserable  beings  who  di*ag 
on  the  wretched  existence  here  described/ 
that  the  fury  of  the  outburst  will  be 
directed  whenever  evil  men  and  seducers, 
who  are  now  most  busily  engaged  in  the 
work,  shall  have  persuaded  them  to  try 
the  experiment  of  what  numbers  and  phy- 
sical force  can  do  to  overturn  a  country. 
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Why,  we  are  organizijsg  an  army  of  fero- 
cious, fearless  women,  inured  to  hardship, 
exercised  in  masculine  labours — drinking, 
swearing,  smoking  Amazons,  to  make  an 
onset  for  which  we  are  ill  prepared,  see* 
ing  that  God  cannot  be  for  us  if  we^be 
even  silent  abettors  of  the  system  that 
thus  brutalizes,  thus  devilizes  the  wives 
and  daughters  of  England.  There  can 
be  no  compromise  of  our  duty,  no  loop- 
hole of  escape  from  the  condenmation 
that  overhangs  us,  if  we  rouse  not  our- 
selves without  delay.  We  may  prepare 
and  dispatch  missionaries  to  every  comer 
of  the  world ;  we  may  shower  bibles  like 
bail  over  earth's  wide  surface;  we  may 
€xbibit  in  our  own  conduct  and  conver- 
sation a  very  model  of  all  that  christian 
women  ought  to  be ;  but  this  one  thing  God 
reqmres  of  us,  and  will  not  acquit  us  if  «6 
refuse  to  do  it,  whatever  worthy  deeds  we 
fTioy  choose  to  do,  that  we  enter  our 
strong,  urgent,  unanimous  protest  against 


142  WRONGS  OF  WOMAK. 

Che  frightfal  degradation  of  oar  sisters 
and  demand  from  those  who  have  the 
power  to  accord  it  the  boon  of  their  eman- 
cipation. 

Already  is  a  vigorous  effort  directed  to 
the  point  of  rescuing  the  youngf  milliners 
and  dressmakers :  that,  indeed,  is  a  matter 
so  exclusively  appertaining  to  our  sex ;  it  is 
so  easy  of  attainment  if  only  the  will  be 
heartily  engaged  in  it,  that  failure  would 
be  an  intolerable  disgrace :  in  the  present 
ca^  we  have  less  immediate  power ;  the 
wrong  is  not  of  our  direct  inflicting, 
neither  is  the  remedy  in  our  own  hands. 
But  the  cause  is  that  of  God's  holy  law ; 
the  love  of  Christ  constraineth  us  to  em- 
bark in  it ;  and  it  would  be  unworthy  of 
any  christian  lady  to  doubt  that  success 
hiust  ultimately  crown  the  enterprise. 
We  have  a  female  Sovereign  who,  by  the 
Lord's  mercy,  is  blessed  beyond  the  com- 
mon lot  of  royalty  in  the  possession  of 
woman's    dearest   privileges    and    enjoy 
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ments, — a  devoted  young'  wife,  a  fond  and 
bappy  young  mother,  whose  palace  is  the 
very  beau  ideal  of  an  English  home ;  and 
by  these  rich  and  precious  gifts  of  the 
Most  High,  vouchsafed  to  her,  we  call  upon 
her  Majesty  to  take  the  lead ;  or  at  least 
to  look  with  marked  encouragement  on  the 
efforts  of  those  who  shall  go  prominently 
forward  in  the  work.  How  sweetly  will 
it  become  a  youthful  dueen  of  England 
to  say,  with  the  confidence  of  one  who 
knows  she  may  be  absolute  where  God's 
word  is  unquestionabjy  confirming  the 
decree,  "Throughout  my  realm  fenanle 
slfivery  shall  cease."  Hundreds  of  thou- 
sands, male  and  female,  old  and  young, 
of  the  flower  of  her  kingdom,  would  echo 
that  royal  shall  ;  and  bless  the  lips  that 
uttered  it ! 

Here  we  close  our  Second  Part.  -When 
we  open  another,  it  may,  alas !  he  to  see 
greater  abominations  than  these  ;  for 
female  childhood  has  not  yet  been  pour- 
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tiayed  under  its  premature  wrongs.  We 
have  very  much  weakened  our  plea  by 
refraining  from  peculiar  featured  in  the 
system  of  enormous  evil,  through  a  solici- 
tude to  spare  the  delicacy  of  those  who 
have  not  had  the  blight  of  cruel  poverty 
thrown  upon  the  modesty  of  their  nature, 
and  who  might  take  exceptions  against 
such  exposure  of  what  lies  open  before 
God  and  his  angel?;  and  we  shall  still 
adhere  to  this  restrictive  rule.  Meanwhile, 
may  the  Divine  blessing,  without  which 
no  work  can  really  prosper,  rest  on  this 
humble  attempt ;  and  dispose  every  heart 
to  unite  in  the  one  sacred  enterprize  of 
abolishing  female  slavery,  and  righting  the 
wrongs  of  Englishwomen ! 


THE   END. 
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CHAPTER  L 

TUE  children's   FRIEND. 

There  was  a  time  when  God  manifest  in 

• 

the  flesh  walked  this  earth  among  the  crea- 
tures whom  he  had  made.  Many  woi> 
derful  acts  were  then  wrought  in  the  sight 
of  man ;  divine  wisdom  proceeded  from 
his  lips,  miracles  of  mercy  were  dispensed 
by  his  hands.  Great  multitudes  fol- 
lowed him,  pressing  on  his  path :  the 
wise,  the  scribe,  the  disputer  of  this 
world,  hung  watchfully  on  all  his  words, 
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for  they  hoped  to  catch  something  where- 
of they  might  accuse  him :  the  ignorant 
came  to  be  taught,  the  sick  and  lame  to 
be  healed,  the  hungry  to  be  fed ;  and  his 
own  disciples,  tenacious  of  the  precious 
privilege,  maintained  their  station  nearest 
to  bis  sacred  person.  The  angry  com- 
plaint of  the  rulers  was  true ;  "  All  men 
go  af^r  him." 

In  the  midst  of  this  mingled  throng, 
some  were  seen,  boldly  endeavouring  to 
force  a  passage,  even  to  the  very  feet  of 
the  majestic  Teacher.  They  reached  at 
last  that  innermost  circle  where  the  im- 
mediate followers  of  the  Lord  enclosed 
him,  listening  to  the  gracious  words  that 
proceeded  out  of  his  lips ;  and  here  the  iu; 
traders  were  met  by  a  repulse,  a  rebuke, 
from  which  they  would  naturally  shrink ; 
for  the  reprovers  were  men,  rough  and 
rade ;  and  the  reproved  were  timid  wo- 
men. A  pause  ensued :  the  advancing 
party  were  no  doubt  preparing  to  retreat, 
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or  to  remain  stationary  until  such  tim^  as 
the  Master's  eye  might*  perchance  be  cast 
towards  the  quarter  where  they  stood. 
Ah !  they  knew  not  yet  the  love  that 
filled  the  Master^s  heart,  the  omniscient 
mercy  to  which  their  secret  desire  was 
known,  by  which  their  bosom's  unuttered 
prayer  was  already  granted.  The  Lord 
turned ;.  and  he,  the  meek  and  lowly  One, 
showed  himself  exceedingly  displeased: 
he  rebuked  the  disciples  who  had  hem 
rebuking  them;  and  as  the  two  officious 
guards  shrank  back,  the  words  that  con- 
veyed reproof  to  them  fell  as  sweetest 
music  on  the  ears  of  thftl  group  of  mo- 
thers, and  elder  sisters,  and  gentle  friends, 
for  he  said,  '^  Suffer  the  little  children  to 
come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not;  for 
of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

Perhaps  you  have  looked  upon  some 
fanciful  painting,  intended  to  represent 
the  scene,  where  the  Saviour's  gentle  smile 
invited  tlie  little  wondering  Israelites  to 

1* 

*■. 


6  WB0N08  OF   WOMAN. 

appioach;  where  the  good  Shepherd  ga- 
thered those  lambs  in  his  arms,  and  car* 
ried  them  in  bis  bosom :  where  the  yomig 
babe  nestled  in  the  folds  of  bis  robe,  and 
the  k»8s  helpless  caught  its  hem,  or  clung 
round  his  knees,  or  pressed  the  glad  head 
beneath   the  hand  laid  on '  it  in  solemn 
benediction :    you  would    have  called   it 
beautiful ;   and   your   heart   has   melted| 
perhaps  it  melts  even  now,  at  the  picture 
your  own  fiemcy  is  painting  of  what  no 
mortal    tints     can     adequately    portray. 
Why   do   you    feel    it    thus?      Because 
little  children  are  so  engaging,  their  com 
parative  innocence  is  so  touching,  theii 
relative  harmlessness,  and  unacquaintance 
with  the  woes  of  life  appeal  so  eloquently 
to  the    tenderer    sensibilities  of  our  na- 
ture;   because,   too,    you  attach,  as  well 
you  may,  a  real,  though  ai  yet  not  a  fully 
explained    significancy    to    the    solemtk 
words,  "  Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  hea* 
ven.*^ 


/ 
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A.h,  lady,  take  from  any  part  of  your 
apparel  that  very  trivial  though  indis- 
pensable appendage,  a  common  pin :  look 
well  upon  it,  and  then  I  will  show  you 
another  picture :  I  will  show  you  the 
professed  disciples  of  the  Lord  Jesus  not 
merely  barring  the  way  by  which  mothers 
might  bring  their  little  ones  to  Him  for 
the  blessing  that  he  waits  to  bestow,  but 
opening  a  way,  and  forcing  the  mothers 
into  it,  by  which  they  must  carry  those 
little* ones  to  the  brink  of  a  pit,  and  fling 
them,  helpless,  hopeless,  succourless,  into 
the  iron  grasp  of  Satan. 

But  first  let  us  pause,  and  inquire 
where  now  is  He,  who,  when  the  young 
children  of  Judea  were  brought  to  him^ 
**  took  them  up  in  his  arms,  and  put  his 
hands  on  them,  and  blessed  them;''  what 
is  he  doing,  and  what  is  he  saying?  He 
is  in  heaven,  gone  to  fulfil  the  purpose 
for  which  he  then  came  down  from 
thence:   our  great   High    Priest,    having 
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offered  up  the  all-sufficient  sacrifice  of 
himself  on  the  altar  of  the  cross,  as  a  pro- 
pitiation for  your  sins  and  mine,  has  en- 
tered the  Holy  of  holies,  there  to  appear 
before  God  for  us,  presenting  the  tokens 
of  that  atoning  sacrifice,  ever  living  to 
make  intercession  for  such  as  we  are,  who 
come  to  God  by  him.  He  pleads  for  us 
as  a  Mediator,  he  governs  us  as  a  King ; 
and  to  effect  these  two  great  operations 
he  must  be  cognisant  of  all  that  concerns 
us.  At  what  moment  of  pur  lives  could 
we  feel  content  to  believe  that  our  Lord 
and  Master  forgets  us — that  he  ceases  to 
feel  for  our  infirmities,  to  have  compas- 
sion on  our  weakness,  to  plead  his  sacrifice 
for  the  pardon  for  our  continual  offences  1 
If  you  know  Jesus  as  a  Saviour,  you  must 
be  able  to  realize  this  more  powerfully 
than  I  can  express  it ;  if  you  know  him 
not,  away  with  every  other  topic,  until  you 
have  grounded  yourself  in  the  faith  on 
which  the  salvation  of  your  own  soul  de- 
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pends.  But,  while  thus  employed,  in 
heaven  itself,  what  does  he  say  to  us,  his 
disciples?  To  each  and  all  he  says,  '^I 
know  thy  works."  To  some  he  addresses 
the  encouraging  language,  ''I  know  thy 
works  ....  and  service;  or,  ^I  know 
thy  works,  and  where  thou  dwellest,  even 
where  Satan's  seat  is;  and  thou  holdest 
fast  my  name,  and  hast  not  denied  my 
fidth."  To  others  he  utters  the  startling 
rebuke,  "I  know  thy  works,  that  thou 
hast  a  name  that  thou  livest,  and  art 
dead ;"  and,  alas !  to  how  many  the  me- 
nace of  rejection,  '^I  know  thy  works, 
that  thou  art  neither  cold  or  hot !"  To 
us,  collectively,  he  speaks,  without  dis- 
tinction, without  reservation,  "All  the 
churches  shall  know  that  I  am  he  which 
searcheth  the  reins  and  hearts;  and  I 
^11  give  unto  every  one  of  you  according 
to  your  works." 

And  for  a  rule  of  life,  for  a  plain  standard 
of  the  works  that  he  requires  of  us,  we 
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have  in  every  possible  situatiM  that  ac* 
countable  beings  can  be  placed  in,  the 
surest  of  all  guides — ^bis  unchangeable 
words,  concerning  which  he  has  declaied 
of  every  man,  ''The  word  that  I  have 
spoken,  the  same  shall  judge  him  in  the 
last  day."  In  the  case  now  before  us, 
^here  children  are  concerned,  we  have 
not  only  the  directions  given  by  the  Holy 
Ghost  through  the  holy  men  of  old,  pro- 
I^ets  and  apostles,  commanding  us  to' 
train  them  up  in  the  way  that  they  should 
go^  but  we  have  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
himself  admonishing  us,  '^  Suffer  little 
children  to  come  unto  Me,  and  forbid 
them  not."  Forbidding  a  thing  is  not 
confined  to  a  verbal  prohibition:  block- 
ing up  the  way  of  access,  turning  them 
by  force,  or  by  deceit  alluring  them  into 
a  different  way — concealing  from  them 
the  fact  of  the  Saviour's  nearness,  of  his 
willingness  to  bless  them,  or  their  great 
need   of    that    blessing, — all    these    and 
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various  odier  modes  of  interposing,  amount 
to  what  is  so  plainly  denounced  as  for- 
Indding  their  approach;  and  a  fearful 
prospect  is  theirs  who  stand  in  this  posi- 
tion when  the  Lord  proceeds  to  give  unto 
every  ^one  of  ud  according  to  our  works. 
What  testimony  did  he  demand  of  the 
surpassing  love  in  which  the  pardoned 
disciple  professed  to  hold  him?  ''Feed 
my  lambs."  We  know  that,  on  earth, 
the  Lord  repeatedly  evinced  his  especial 
tenderness  for  the  little  ones ;  and  can  we 
for  one  moment  suppose  that  his  "bowels 
of  compassion"  are  less  moved  towards 
them,  now  that  the  rich  purchase-money 
is  fully  paid  for  their  redemption,  and  in 
heaven  itself  he  waits  to  be  gracious  to 
every  creature  who  will  seek  his  help? 
We  cannot  so  imagine :  we  may  contrive 
to  forget,  but  deny  it  we  may  not. 
Thi'oughout  the  short,  sad  sketch  that 
must  now  be  drawn,  let  us  keep  in  view 
Ihe  x>bjects  and  the  incident  with  wlxich 
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we  set  out:  the  Saviour  inyiting^  their 
approach ;  the  disciples  who  own  his 
Name  surrounding  both  him  and  them; 
and  the  young  children  waiting  to  be  led 
forward  by  such  as  know  the  way  to  thai 
Saviour's  feet 

From  the  royal  lady  who  wields  the 
sceptre  of  England,  down  to  the  mosi 
squalid  female  heggai  who  prowls  about 
the  street  for  the  jmze  of  a  half-gnawn 
bone,  or  ragged  shred,  none  can  dispense 
with  the  produce  of  the  pin  manufactory. 
The  demand  is  so  universal,  the  articles 
so  insignificant  both  as  to  size  and  cost, 
md  their  wasteful  loss  so  incessant,  thiil 
it  is  a  matter  of  wonder  to  any  who  take 
the  trouble  to  think  about  it,  how  such  a 
consumption  can  be  supplied.  By  mi- 
nute investigation,  too,  we  may  perceive 
that' there  is  a  good  deal  of  nice  work^ 
manship  bestowed  upon  it,  to  furnish  its 
many  indispensable  qualities;  to  render 
it  at  once  so  slender  and  so   firm;   so 


THE  CHlLDftEK's   FRIEND.  18 

smooth  and  tapering;  to  fix  its  round, 
flat  head  with  sufficient  steadiness;  to 
give  its  sharp  point  an  edge  that  will  not 
rend  the  most  delicate  fabrics ;  and  so  to 
whiten  it  that  no  unseemly  coarseness  of 
the  original  metal  may  remain.  In  the 
very  small  size  that  it  can  be  made  to 
assume,  it  is  really  a  marvellous  piece  of 
delicate  worlananship,  overlooked  only 
because  it  is  proverbially  worthless  froift 
the  immense  quantities  perpetually  tossed 
about ;  but  little  do  the  majority  of  those 
who  use  it  know  of  the  heart-rending 
circumstances  under  which'  its  manufac- 
tory is  carried  on.  It  will  not  be  the 
Writer's  fault,  if  a  tongue  is  not  henceforth 
^dded  to  the  silent  appendage  of  each 
reader's  toilet,  pleading  for  those  who, 
immured  in  the  dingy  receptacles  of  in- 
fant labour,  misery,  and  wrong,  cannot 
speak  for  themselves,  save  only  as  their 
sorrows  and  sufferings  cry  aloud  to  him 
whom  they  know  not — ^whom  they.'are  not 
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permitted  to  approach — whose  loving  in- 
vitation never  reaches  them^  because  it 
falls  unheeded  or  rejected  on  the  cold  ear 
of  paternal  and  mercantile  speculation, 
intent  only,  the  one  on  a  present  supply 
of  craving  wants,  the  other  on  accumu- 
lating capital,  to  be  expended  in  widening 
the  gulf  between  the  unfeeling  rich  man 
and  his  poverty-stricken  brother  of  the 
dust! 

We  enter  at  once  on  a  new  scene— ^the 
interior  of  a  pin  manu&ctory. 

It  is  winter :  the  chilliness  of  a  No- 
vember day,  while  the  fog  and  frost  divide 
the  rule  between  them:  apd  the  comfort 
of  a  warm  wrapper,  aided  by  the  prospect 
of  a  bright  fire  in  our  well  curtained  and 
carpeted  room,  when  the  very  short  day 
shall  have  closed,  is  not  only  a  welcome 
but  an  essential  element  in  the  contenl- 
ment  with  which  we  endure  these  ills  of 
our  climate.  Pass  on,  through  the  misty, 
slippery   street,   and   turn    into    yonder 
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Imilding.  It  does,  indeed,  look  more  like 
an  outhouse  in  a  state  of  dilapidation 
than  a  plaee  where  artizans  assemble  to 
■pursue  a  thriving  trade;  but  the  interior 
will  prove  that  the  latter  is  its  real  pur- 
pose. We  proceed  through  several  de- 
partments of  busy  employment:  in  one 
tiiere  are  children  winding  slander  wire, 
which,  being  passed  through  a  mi^ 
chine  by  steam-power,  is  drawn  out 
by  men.  Here,  the  boys  work,  gene- 
rally, under  their  fiithers;  and  whatever 
we  may  think  of  their  close,  protracted 
ccmfinement,  the  labour  itself  is  not 
eevere.  In  the  next  room  we  find  many 
little  fellows,  more  fat^uingly  employed, 
being  perpetually  on  foot,  walking  to  and 
firo,  assisting  their  seniors  by  the  opera- 
tion of  straightening  the  coiled  wire  fur- 
nished by  the  drawers,  which  the  men 
cut  into  lengths  and  point.  Next  we 
find  a  third  party  of  boys,  mixed  widi 
about  an  e^al   number  of  men:   they 
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spin,  by  a  very  exact,  monotonous  process 
some  wire  into  a  spiral  shape,  which  i^ 
subsequently  cut  into  rings,  forming 
heads  for  the  pins.  Hitherto,  we  hare 
found  no  girls,  nor  very  little  children; 
but  enter  the  next  department,  and  the 
scene  will  change. 

Here  is  a  room,  if  we  can  call  it  by 
that  name,  eight  yards  in  length,  by  six 
in  breadth,  and  about  nine  feet  high.  A 
row  of  small,  dingy  windows,  along 
each  side,  admit  such  light  as  there  ie; 
and  here,  seated  before  machines  unlike 
any  that  we  have  yet  surveyed,  are  about 
fifty  children,  of  whom  the  eldest  may  be 
thirteen;  but  the  general  age  is  less, 
much  less — ^they  are  mere  babes.  Near 
each  of  them  is  placed  a  quantity  of  the 
prepared  heads,  from  which  they  pick 
out  one  with  the  pointed  head  of  the 
wires,  also  supplied  to  them,  and  passing 
it  up  the  shank,  they  fix  it  at  the  blunt 
end ;  and  holding  the  pin  obliquely  under 
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a  small  hammer,  turn  it  round  until,  wkh 
four  or  five  smart  strokes,  it  is  properly 
secured  in  its  place.  Such  is  the  general 
aspect  of  the  apartment,  such  the  employ- 
ment of  its  inmates,  and  just  as  we  now 
behold  them  they  have  been  engaged 
since  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning,  with 
the  certainty  of  carrying  it  on  till  eight 
in  the  evening :  ho^  much  longer  they 
may,  on  any  pretext,  be  detained,  no  one 
can  tell. 

Stunted  in  their  growth,  bony,  pallid, 
wd  most  wretchedly  unhealthy  in  their 
looks;  filthy  beyond  expression  in  their 
persons,  with  scarcely  rags  enough  to 
bold  decently  together,  these  miserable 
little  'beings  appear  conscious  of  but  two 
objects  capable  of  attracting  their  notice 
beyond  the  work  about  which  their  poor 
dirty  little  hands  are  incessantly  moving. 
One  of  these  is.  the  very  smdll  fire-place, 
where  an  exceedingly  scanty  portion  of 
fuel  is   just   emitting   smoke  enough .  to 

2* 
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prove  that  fire  smoulders  beneath.  To- 
wards this,  many  a  longing  look  is  cast, 
while  the  blue  lips  quiver,  and  the  teeth 
chatter,  and  the  fingers  are  welUnigh  dis- 
abled from  moving  by  the  benumbing  in- 
fluence of  cold.  One  might  suppose  that 
the  crowding  of  so  many  living  creatures 
within  that  confined  space,  would  ensure 
heat  enough ;  but  oppressive  as  the  air 
feels,  it  evidently  brings  no  warmth  to 
them.  Empty  stomachs,  and  curdling 
blood,  never  set  in  motion  by  exercise  or 
play,  will  produce  a  chill  not  to  be  over- 
come by  these  damp  exhalations,  even  if 
the  frequent  entrance  ef  a  draught  of 
colder  though  not  purer  air  Yrom  neigh- 
bouring workshops  did  not  increase  it : 
and  as  to  the  fire,  it  may  serve  to  spealc 
of,  to  think  about,  to  look  towards,  but 
for  any  purpose  of  warmth,  such  as  these 
poor  infants  require,  the  grate  might  just 
as  well  be  empty. 

But  another  object  divides  their  atten 
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tion:  a  woman  on  whose  hard  featured 
many  violent  passions  have  conspired  to 
plough  indelible  lines,  whose  inflated  nos^ 
tril,  compressed  lip,  and  restless  eye,  be* 
speak  alike  a  cruel  disposition,  and 
watchfulness  for  means  to  gratify  it,  stalks 
to  and  fro,  with  a  supple  cane  in  h^ 
hand,  intent  to  catch  at  a  case  of  deIia-» 
quency — a  false  movement,  a  momentary 
flawing  of  energy,  a  slight  indication  of 
the  drowsiness  peculiarly  inevitable  i^ 
children,  when  limb  and  spirit  are  fyr 
tigued,  the  mind  unoccupied,  and  natural 
playfulness  wholly  restrained — sufficieni; 
to  warrant  the  application  of  the  well^ 
known  weapon  to  their  poor  little  headfi 
or  shoulders.  Occasionally  she  disap- 
pears, as  if  to  invite  a  feeling  of  mor 
mentary  security:  and  then,  perhups, 
some  of  the  small  hammers  will  tap  les^ 
vigorously  on  the  heads  of  the  pins ;  some 
cramped  fingers  are  stretched,  aud  some 
half-frozen  ones  are  held  in  the  mouth 
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fcr  the  comfortaUe  refresbment  of  a 
warm  breath:  some  little  bare  feet  are 
briskly  nibbed  together,  or  perhaps  some 
kind-hearted  brother  might  take  his  baby- 
siflter  on  his  knee^  and  chafe  her  arms 
and  ancles,  numbed  with  the  bitter  ccld 
of  such  unnatural  stagnation  ;  but,  noise- 
lessly, yet  rapidly,  the  watcher  re-enters, 
the  cane  is  uplifted,  and  in  the  sudden 
acceleration  of  machinery  something  is 
gained  by  the  traffickers  in  in&nt  life; 
iviiile  only  a  few  among  the  delinquents 
get  any  blows  worth  speaking  of;  and 
^tfaaps  a  lock  or  two  of  flaxen  hair  may 
be  twitched  out  by  her  left,  while  her 
dght  hand  administers  the  passing  switch 
io  some  culprit,  flurried  by  the  sudden 
imrprise  into  a  blundering  movement ! 

In  the  &r  comer  of  this  prison-house 
mts  one  whose  features  are  not  quite 
strange  to  us,  though  greatly  altered  for 
the  worse.  It  is  Betsy,  the  second  daugh- 
ter of  Alice  Smith,  and  of  all  that  family 
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the  one  who  most  resembles  her  mothcn^. 
Her  anxious  looks  are  frequently,  though 
stealthily,  sent  along*  the  line  of  her  work- 
mates, whenever  the  overlooker's  back  is 
&irly  turned ;  and  if  we  follow  them,  we 
rfiall  find  that  they  rest  upon  one  whom  we 
should  scarcely  have  expedited  to  fini 
here — ^her  *  little  curly-headed  lurothar 
7oe,  who  is  no  longer  allowed  to  sit  nest 
her,  because  she  was  several  'times  de^ 
tected  helping  him  in  his  work,  to  the 
imavoidable  neglect  of  h&c  own,  in  order 
that  the  blows  reserved  for  him.  might 
&I1  on  herself.  In  vain  was  her  own 
allowance  of  strict  discipline  increased, 
while  his  was  not  diminished :  in  vain 
was  a  weal  of  considerable  sixe  raised 
across  her  neck  for  thus  transgressing: 
so  incorrigible  is  the  temper  of  this  girt, 
that  she  actually  interposed  her  own  head 
between  her  brother^  and  the  hand  lifted 
to  strike  him ;  and  for  this  he  wiis  re- 
moved   into  a   very  different  neighboui^ 
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lio6d,  where  two  <dder  hands  nndentocfdl 
Ihe  value  of  such  a  scape^foat,  and  made 
ample  use  of  the  manager's  spite  against 
him,  to  purchase  exemption  from  punish- 
ment, not  unfrequently  deserved,  by  them- 
selves. All  this  was  Tery  dreadful  to 
Betsy,  and  her  frequent  cries  of  entreaty 
on  his  behalf  proved  it ;  but  she  is  wiser 
now :  she  finds  that  by  appearing  indif- 
ferent to  his  suffering,  she  can  better 
mitigate  them;  and  those  stolen  looks 
are  all  the  sign  she  gives  of  unchai^ped 
solicitude  about  him. 

But  where  is  their  mother?  Surely 
file  warm-hearted  Alice  Smitli  would  al 
all  hazards  rescue  her  little  one  fiom 
MKh  ill-usage.  Do  not  put  that  question 
to  Betsy:  she  saw  her  mother  die,  the 
victim  of  what  would  have  been  a  trifling 
fttdisposition,  had  it  fallen  on  her  before 
her  frame  was  so  toit-wom,  her  heart  so 
hcokeh;  and  scarcely  was  the  grave 
olosed  over  her,  when,  in  a  half-drunkea 
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fit,  the  fiitber  of  her  helpless  childrei^ 
gave  them  the  curse  of  a  most  profligate 
step-mother,  whp  sent  them  all  out  to 
work  ou  such  terms  as  their  weak  efforts 
were  deemed  worth,  while  she,  by  her 
outrageous  conduct,  drove  Smith  to  eo- 
list  as  a  soldier.  She  now  subsists  on  the 
wages  of  these  poor  children's  labour^ 
added  to  what  her  own  abandoned  course 
of  life  may  bring  in ;  and  having  none  tp 
contradict  her,  or  to  attempt  any  sort  of 
coatrol  over  her  words  or  actions,  she  i$ 
no  worse  to  the  destitute  little  ones  than 
she  would  be  to  her  own,  ha^  she  any 
It  is  true,  they  have  no  vestige  of  what 
their  mother  once  deemed  indispensable 
comforts :  they  are  aot  washed,  nor  comb- 
ed, nor  indulged,  as  formerly,  with  A 
weekly  change  of  linen,  or  rather  of  rags ; 
neither  is  any  kind  or  degree  of  instruc- 
tion, religious,  moral,  or  social,  evyr 
placed  within  their  reach ;  but  their  coo- 
dition  is  really  better  than  that  of  maoj 
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working  beside  them,  who  are  exposed  at 
home  to  the  ebullitions  of  drunken  rage, 
or  spiteful  cruelty,  from  which  there  is 
no  escape.  The  two  youngest,  as  yet  in- 
capable of  earning  anything,  have,  on  the 
step-mother's  pathetic  representation,  been 
received  into  the  union  workhouse;  and 
Polly  has  employment  in  another  line, 
where  she  has  made  acquaintance  more 
to  her  liking  than  any  she  can  find  at 
home.  Thus,  deserted  on  all  «ides  by 
fheir  natural  associates,  the  two  children 
before  us  are  thrown  completely  upon 
each  other's  affection,  and  very  touching  it 
is  to  witness  the  strength  of  that  concen- 
trated attachment.  Betsy  has  a  more 
womanly  mind  than  many  nearly  twice 
her  age :  she  has  looked  upon  the  objects 
that  have  crossed  her  early  path  of  sor- 
lows  with  an  observing  eye ;  and  this  has 
induced  a  sort^  of  tact  that  might  pass  for 
cunning  contrivance,  if  any  selfish  object 
was  to  be  gained  by  it ;  but  all  self  being, 
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on  her  part,  wrapped  up  in  her  little 
brother,  it  is  never  brought  to  bear  upon 
any  other'  point  than  his  well-being:  in 
all  that  concerns  her,  individually,  she 
is  a  simple  child.  He,  jpoor  little  fellow, 
fltom  being  the  spoiled  pet  of  the  house, 
has  passed  under  such  harsh  discipline, 
and  endured  so  many  buffetings,  that 
his  spirit  is  completely  broken :  he  is  not 
now  the  bold,  bright-eyed  boy,  who,  even 
when  tumbling  among  cinders,  or  splash- 
ing in  the  liquid  mud  before  his  father's 
door,  attracted  notice  by  his  energetic 
bearing  and  unflinching  gaze,  and  merry, 
shouting  tones;  but  a  trembling,  shrink- 
ing, hesitating  whisperer,  afraid,  as  it  would 
seem,  of  trusting  his  own  step,  or  hear- 
ing his  own  voice,  or  encountering  the 
look  of  any  eye  save  Betsy's.  One  idea 
seems  to  have  taken  possession  of  his 
mind,  and  that  one  relates  to  his  mother ; 
but  of  its  exact  nature  neither  he  nor  any 
one  about  him  is  conscious. 
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It  is  fatiguing  to  prolong  the  obser- 
vation of  these  wretched  little  automata,* 
with  their  small  hammers,  so  monoto- 
nously sounding  on  the  dirty-looking 
manufacture  before  them.  The  pins  are 
not  yet  whitened  or  polished,  and  nothing' 
here  looks  ueat,  nothing  feels  comfort- 
able. You  might  be  tempted  to  stroke 
the  head  of  some  pretty,  engaging  child, 
and  to  try  whether  a  smile  would  not 
call  up  some  answering  expression  of 
gladness  in  its  heavy  countenance,  but 
your  hand  shrinks  from  the  contact  of 
that  uncleanly  hair,  and  you  cannot  smile 
with  such  an  aggregate  of  infant  misery 
before  you.  Yet,  the  pain  produced  by 
the  contemplation  is  transient : .  you  are 
not  obliged  to  remain  here  a  minute 
longer  than  your  own  free  choice  may 
prompt  you  to  stay.  This  spectacle  of 
wretchedness,  this  close,  unwholesome, 
fsBtid  air,  may  at  once  be  changed  for 
any  enlivening,  refreshing   spot   that  it 
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may  please  you  to  repair  to.  But  they 
must  remain :  their  hours  of  slavery  will 
not  expire  till  the  glare  of  gas  shall  have 
long  shone  upon  their  work,  and  the 
heated  atmosphere  have  prepared  them 
to  meet  with  a  more  sensitive  shudder 
the  sudden  gust  of  a  November  night's 
wind.  They  must  persevere;  and  if 
drowsiness  steal  on  their  heavy  little 
eyelids,  the  monitory  switch  is  at  hand  to 
chase  it  away.  No  friend  will  look  upon 
them  then ;  none  but  He  whose  eyes  as  a 
flame  of  fire  pierce  the  deepest  shades 
that  cruelty  can  draw  around  to  hide  her 
impious  work;  and  the  disregarded  invi- 
tation of  whose  gracious  lips  yet  stands 
recorded  on  the  page  that  they. dare  not 
look  upon :  "  Suffer  the  little  children  to 
come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not:  for 
of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 
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CHAPTER  n. 


A  SUNPAT  STROLL. 
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We  are  now  to  take  a  Sunday  stroll  in 
the  saboibs  of  this  industrious  town.  The 
comntry  being  a  christian  land,  and  most 
of  the  lai^e  employers  being  attendants 
on  some  place  of  worship  where  the  Word 
of  God  is  read,  and  the  precepts  therein 
set  forth  inculcated,  we  might  expect 
that  when  the  industrious  poor  have  ful- 
filled tfiat  part  of  the  commandment 
which  tells  them,  '^Six  days  shalt  thou 
labour,  and  do  all  that  thou  hast  to  do,"  it 
would  be  considered  a  duty  by  their  well- 
taught  employers  to  see  that  they  enjoyed 
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means  for  observing  the  remainder, — ^for 
keeping  the  seventh  day  jioly,  as  a  season 
both  of  spiritual  refreshment  and  of  bo- 
dily rest.  Considering  the  vast  profits 
realized  by  their  means,  the,  masters 
might  be  supposed  to  set  apart  a  fair  pro- 
portion of  such  gains,  for  the  erection  of 
a  place  of  worship,  and  the  support  of 
faithful  teachers;  and  as  regards  the 
little  children,  for  a  very  effective  system 
of  Sunday-school  instruction.  Consider- 
ing the  intense  anxiety  that  they  mani- 
fest for  the  proper  education  of  their  own 
&milies,  and  the  horror  with  which  they 
would  recoil  from  the  bare  idea  of  leay* 
ing  one  of  them  in  utter  ignorqince,  we 
may  picture  to  ourselves  their  christian 
solicitude  to  see  their  little  labourers 
making  the  most  of  the  only  day  allowed 
them  for  the  acquisition  of  even  the  first 
rudiments  of  the  most  common  instruc- 
tion:   but    everybody   knows    that    such 

expectations    are    perfectly    absurd,    save 

3* 
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only  where  one  stancb  out,  in  despised 
notoriety,  from  the  great  mass,  and  de- 
votes himsdf  to  a  cause  utterly  over- 
looked, yea,  scorned  by  the  generality  of 
his  brethren.  We  will  just  look  about 
us  OQ  this,  the  day  when,  by  the  law  of 
the  land,  all  shops  and  manufactories 
are  closed,  all  churches  opened,  and  all 
classes  are  supposed  to  assemble  together 
brfore  His  throne  of  grace,  at  whose  throne 
of  judgment  they  must  and  shall  meet,  to 
render  an  account  of  all  that  has  been 
done,  and  all  that  has  been  evaded. 

But  lest  we  be  suspected  of  drawing  a 
£uiciful  sketch,  untrue  to  nature,  w6  will 
only  in  thought  accompany  a  gentleman, 
we  officially  deputed  to  investigate  those 
things^  from  whose  note-book  we  copy  the 
following  entries,  verbatim^  as  made  at 
the  time. 

^' Sunday^  Mareh  14.  Walked  about 
the  town — ^streets  and  outskirts — du);pg 
diurch  time.     Met  men,  singly  and  in 
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groups,  wandering  about  in  their  work- 
ing aprons  and  caps,  or  with  dirty  shirt- 
j^eeves  tucked  up,  and  black,  smithy- 
smutted  arms,  and  grimed  faces.  Some 
appeared  to  have  been  up  all  night — pro- 
bably at  work  to  recover  the  time  lost  by 
their  idleness  in  the  early  part  of  the 
week;  perhaps  drinking.  Lots  of  chiU 
dren  seen  in  groups  at  the  end  of  courts, 
alleys,  and  narrow  streets — ^playing,  or 
sitting  upon  the  edge  of  the  common 
dirt-heap  of  the  place,  like  a  row  of  spar* 
rows,  and  rery  much  of  that  colour,  all 
chirruping  away.  Groups  of  children, 
all  in  their  working  dresses,  playing 
about  on  the  open  waste  at  the  back  of 
the  new  church  and  parsonage  now  build* 

ing    at    the   end  of street.      Boys^ 

from  nine  to  seyenteen  years  of  age, 
playing  at  marbles,  in  groups  of  five,  and 
from  that  to  ten.  Adults  of  about  twenty, 
and  from  that  to  thirty  years  of  age, 
looking  on — some  smoking,  vacant,  list* 
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less — ^not  really  attending  to  the  game. 
Boys  fighting ;  bad  language,  and  bloody 
noses.  Women  in  their  working  dresses, 
standing  about  at  doors  or  ends  of  pas- 
sages, with  folded  arms.  Little  boys  sit- 
ting in  holes  in  the  ground,  playing  at 
mining  with  a  small  pick-4ixe.  Giria 
{daying  about  in  various  ways ;  all  dirty 
except  one  group  of  about  half-a-dozen 

girls,  near lane,  of  the  age  of  from 

nine  to  fifteen,  who  are  washed  and 
dressed,  and  are  playing,  with  continual 
screams  and  squeaks  of  delight,  at  jump- 
ing from  the  mounds  of  dirt,  dung,  and 
rubbish-heaps,  which  are  collected  there, 
and  cover  a  considerable  space.  Some 
fell  witli  a  sprawl;  in  a  moment,  all 
were  scuttling  up  the  dirt  heaps  again. 
Scarcely  any  houi^  with  children  sitting 
at  the  doors  washed  and  dressed.  A  few 
small  houses,  not  in  courts  and  yards,  but 
facing  the  streets,  were  cleansed,  i.  e.  had  the 
brick-fioor  washed  and  sanded ;  but  most  of 
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these  sold  cakes,  oranges,  sugar-sticks,  and 
small  beer ;  the  cleaning  a  part  of  the 
business,  and  a  sort  of  rar^  attraction  to 
their   tribe    of    dirty    little     customers. 
Adults    seated  smoking,  or  with   folded 
arms,  on  the  threshold  of  their  door,  or 
inside  their  houses,  evidently  not  intend- 
ing  to  vmjsii  and  shava    Many  of  them 
sitting  or  standing  in  the  house,  with  an 
air  of  lazy  YacaAcy — ^they  did  not  know 
what  to  do  with  their   leisure  or  with 
themselves.  .  *  .   No  working  men  wallr*^ 
ing  with  their  wives,  either  to  or  from 
church  or  chapel,  or  for  the  sake  of  the 
wdk.     No  brothers  and   sisters.     Until 
the  issuing  forth  of  the  children  from  the 
Sunday-schools,  with  all  those  adults  who 
had  attended  some  place  of  worship,  no- 
thing   seen    but    squalid  disorder,  indif- 
ference, and  utter  waste,  in  self-disgust, 
of  the  very  day  of  which,  in  every  sense, 
tfiey  should  make  the  most      With  all 
this,     no     merriment — ^no    laughter — no 
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smiles.  All  dulness  and  vacuity.  No 
signs  of  animal  spirits,  except  with  the 
giris  on  the  dust-heaps." 

These  memoranda,  it  will  be  observed, 
were  noted  down,  as  the  writer  moved 
past  the  various  spots ; — a  plain  sketeh 
from  nature,  or  rather  from  the  unnatural 
perversion  of  all  that  God  has  made ;  of 
all  that  man,  in  his  moml,  social,  intel*- 
lectual  capacity,  has  imdertaken  to  frame 
into  a  civil  community.  Darker  features 
belong  to  the  picture,  even  as  respects 
mere  children,  but  these  we  forbear  to  in- 
troduce: our  present  business  is  with 
such  little  ones  as  labour  at  the  pin-head- 
ing; and  we  will  once  more  call  at  ,the 
squalid  dwelling  where  Alice  Smith  had 
hoped  to  establish  all  the  comforts  be- 
longing to  a  poor  but  well  ordered  home. 

Two  only  of  its  former  inmates  are 
there:  Polly  has  been  called,  by  a  boy 
somewhat  older  than  herself,  to  join  a 
strolling  party  of  companions,  whose  steps 
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we  do  not  wish  to  trace.  The  step-mo- 
ther has  not  yet  roused  herself  from  the 
heavy  sleep*  that  usually  follows  her  lon^ 
Saturday  night's  dehauch ;  and  Betsy 
i^ds  now  and  then  a  fearful  glance  to- 
wards the  dirty  bundle  of  rags  on  which' 
she  lies  snoring,  while  she  heaps  a  few 
slicks  and  cinders  on  a  spark  of  fire  com- 
municated to  the  torn  leaf  of  a  bible  \ 
given  probably  by  some  compassionate 
visitor  to  the  wretched  woman,  who  re- 
ceived it  for  the  sake  of  the  accompany- 
ing shilling,  and  then  used  it  as  so  much 
waste-paper. 

"Own  mammy  wouldn't  have  let  us 
bum  a  bible,"  murmurs  the  little  boy,  as 
the  sacred  words  rapidly  disappear  in  a 
spreading  tinge,  which,  however,  yield 
no  flame ;  "  own  mammy  call  it  a  holy 
book^  and  said  we  should  all  learn  to  read 
in  it," 
*  ^Husb,  dear:  if  she  hears  you  talk  of 
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own  mammy,  she'll  set  oat  abusing  daiidy 
— I  don't  like  to  hear  her." 

'<  Daddy  kicked  me  sorely  when  he  was 
drunk,  but  he  never  hurt  me  when  he 
wasn't.  I  love  my  own  mammy  besty  and 
I  wish  she'd  make  haste  back.'' 

"I'm  always  telling  you,  Joey,  that  flbe 
can't  come  back ;  for  they  put  her  into  a 
pit,  ever  so  deep,  as  you  might  remember, 
fbr  it  wasn't  so  long  ago." 

**1  remember  it  well  enough;  but  I 
know  the  parson  said  something  over  her 
about  sleeping  and  waking— waking  at 
last,  he  said.  '  Depend  on  it,  she'll  wake, 
and  come  up  again." 

"  If  I  thought  she'd  wake,"  sa3rs  Betsy, 
with  a  sigh,  ^'twould  be  a  trouble  to 
me;  for  they  screwed  that  coffin  down 
over  tight  for  her  to  open,  and  the  men 
stamped  upon  the  clay  as  fast  as  they 
shovelled  it  in  over  her.  She  ccfuld  never 
get  through  it  all,  if  she  did  wake :  and 
she'd  better  sleep  on." 
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"No,  I  shanVt  sleep  any  longer,''  ex- 
claims the  shrill  voice  that  always,  even 
in  its  kindest  tone,  makes  those  little 
ones  start.  "It's  proper  enough  of  you 
to  wish  I  might ;  for  I  have  a  hard  time 
of  it,  taking  such  trouble  about  other 
people's  brats.  You  can't  help  that. 
Where's  Poll?  Gone  ofl^  I  dare  say,  for 
no  good  :  that  girl  will  bring  me  and  my 
honest  family  to  shame.  Well,  blow 
away,  and  heat  the  kettle  while  I  dress." 

Her  orders  are  obeyed  with  the  ala- 
crity of  secret  dread ;  and  the  motheriess 
children  are  glad  that  she  so  completely 
mistook  what,  in  the  earnest  feeling  of 
the  moment,  was  spoken  so  distinctly  as 
to  catch  her  waking  ear. 

Another  hour  sees  thefa  wandering 
among  dirt-heaps,  desirous  to  find  play- 
fellows, but  with  so  little  heart  for  play, 
that  they  want  to  be  roused  to  the  very 
mood  for  it.     At  a  loitering  pace,  they 

scramble  on,  Joe   every  now  and   then 
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jumping  over  some  trifling  obstnicUop, 
and  crying  ''  Hollo !"  in  a  tone  the  very 
ghost  of  what  it  has  beea  in  former  days. 
Nakedness,  cold,  hunger,  may  damp  the 
mirthful .  splits  of  childhood ;  but  to 
quench  them,  nothing  operates  so  rapidly 
and  effectually  as  protracted  labour  in  a 
confined  spot,  even  without  thesuper-adr 
dition  of  such  cruelty  and  fear  as  these 
poor  children  have  known  by  daily  expe- 
rience, and  look  for  on  the  morrrocnr,  even 
as  they  endured  it  yesterday.  Thus  they 
stroll  along,  until  the  lost  row  of  dirty 
hovels  is  left  behind,  and  Uiey  are  alone 
in  a  narrow  lane,  bordered  by  hedges. 

"Here's  a  gap,"  said  Betsy;  "let's  get 
through,  and  find  out  what's  on  t'  other 
side." 

Nothing  but  a  thick  covering  of  dead 
leaves  on  the  ground,  while  the  naked 
branches  of  a  tree  hung  over  their  heads, 
rewarded  this  search.  The  leaves  were 
damp  and  dif ty,  yet  they  might  serve  as 
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playthings,  and  the  poor  little  creatures 
busy  themselves  in  the  idle  amusement  of 
kicking  and  tossing  them  about ;  occa- 
sionally pushing  each  other  down,  and 
laughing  at  the  exploit.  In  this  way,  half 
an  hour  is  passed,  and  Joe,  having  made 
his  way  from  under  a  mass  that  his  sister 
had  flung  upon  him,  suddenly  calls  out,  '^  I 
say,  Betsy,  a'  done,  a'  done ;  I  want  to  talk 
about  own  mammy." 

"  Well,  It's  no  use  talking  about  her,  for 
we  can't  get  her  back." 

"  That's  more  than  we  know :  it's  come 
in  my  head  that  daddy  said  to  Richards, 
she  was  gone  to  heaven ;  and  I  don't  be- 
lieve heaven  is  at  the  bottom  of  that  grave, 
isitr 

Betsy  muses,  with  a  look  of  recollection, 
and  says,  "No,  for  certain,  Joey,  its  over- 
head. I've  a  notion,  Polly  can  tell  us 
about  that ;  but  it's  so  long  since  I  heard 
any  talk,  I  quite  foi^et.     It's  a  bonny 
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place,  too ;  I  heard  speak  of  it  for  a  yery 
bonny  place." 

^  She's  there/'  says  the  hoy,  eonfi- 
dently ;  ^  and  if  she  got  out  of  the  ixSEei 
to  go  there,  she  can  very  well  get  out  of 
heayen  to  come  here ;  so  you  need'nt  say 
any  more  to  me  about  her  not  coming  back. 
I  wonder  how  ahtlU  look,  when  own  mam* 
my  comes  again  to  turn  her  out  of  doors, 
neck  and  crop !" 

Betsy  gazes  on  her  little  brother,  for  a 
flash  of  his  native  fire  has  appeared 
again;  and  he  stands  quite  erect,  with 
his  head  thrown  back,  and  his  dirty,  but 
beautiful  features  all  alive  with  unwonted 
animation.  His  voice  too — ^poor  child ! 
the  fond  vision  of  a  returning  mother,  in 
whose  bosom  he  may  once  again  nestle, 
has  produced  this  strange  effect.  Betsy 
is  secretly  convinced  that  he  is  wrong,  but 
does  not  know  how  to  undeceive  him. 
The  lessons  that  reached  their  ear  from 
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the  village  pulpit  had  not  penetrated  any 
farther;  they  were  considered  too  young 
for  the  schools;  and  neither  father  nor 
mother  could  read.  The  little-  girl's 
heart  is  f^ll^  and  her  voice  falters  as  she 
remarks,  '-^I  can't  think  own  mammy 
will  ever  come  back :  daddy  may,  for 
he's  only  gone  to  Ingee,  they  say;  but 
mammy  won't  get  out  of  heaven — it's  so 
feroff." 

"So  you  say,  but  you  don't  know. 
Look,  look,  here's  some  boys  and  girls 
coming  from  towards  the  school !  They'll 
be  sure  to  know,  and  Tl\  ask  them.  Hollo ! 
come  this  way  !"  and  he  runs  to  meet  them, 
followed  by  Betsy. 

Some  of  the  party  pass  on ;  they  have 
other  sport  in  view,  and  this  very  short 
holiday  must  not  be  trifled  with :  two  or 
three,  however,  are  willing  to  stop,  and 
the  child  asks,  "  Can  you  tell  me  how  &r 
it  is  to  heaven  ?" 
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^  No,  I  can't :  I  don't  know  wheie  'tas, 
nor  nothing  about  it." 

"  Don't  you  hear  about  it  at  the  school  1^ 
asks  Betsy. 

"  No :  they  talk  about  London,  and  other 
places,  and  like  enough  that's  one ;  but  I 
never  trouble  my  head  to  listen." 

^  It's  no  place  at  all,"  observes  another, 
"but  a  great  rich  man.  I  heard  my 
granny  say  sometimes,  when  the  wages 
was  spent,  and  nothing  to  eat,  'Heaven 
help  us !' " 

'*  No,  no,  it's  a  place,"  cries  Betsy,  anx- 
iously ;  "  for  when  mammy  was  going  to 
die,  she  looked  at  us,  and  said,  '  God  in 
heaven  bless  ye.' " 

''  Like  enough  :  they  often  talk  of  him 
in  master's  workshop."  And  here  the  boy 
repeats  some  forms  of  imprecation,  and 
other  blasphemous  expressions  tliat  must 
be  passed  over. 

^  If  I  went  to  school,"  says  Joe,  fret* 
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iiilly,  "I'd  ge^  more  learning  than  you; 
Fd  mind  what  they  said  there  and  remem- 
ber it." 

A  box  on  the  car,  from  the  biggest 
boy,  cuts  short  his  speech ;  the  little  fel- 
low's momentary  excitement  is  past,  and 
he  begins  to  sob  and  cry,  while  Betsy 
throws  her  arips  round  him,  and  begs  for 
mercy. 

'^  The  impudent  young  icur,"  says  ano* 
ther,  kicking  up  a  heap  of  wet  leaves 
into  his  face,  "to  think  he'd  be  a  better 
sdiolar  than  us,  that's  twice  his  age;" 
and  as  they  move  off,  the  two  orphan 
children  slink  away  in  the  contrary  direc* 
tion. 

Late  in  the  evening  Polly  comes  home ; 
and  as  it  had  been  agreed  on,  they  ask 
her  the  question  that  perplexes  them; 
"Whereabouts  is  heaven,  where  own 
mammy  is  gone  to?"  A  very  deep  co- 
lour rises  to  the  girl's  face ;  then,  casting 
down  on  them  a  look  of  supreme  con- 
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tempt,  she  mutters,  '^What  a  couple  of 
great  fools  you  must  be  to  believe  there^ 
any  such  place !"  and  hurries  to  her  own 
corner. 

The  step-mother  presently  returns  from 
gossiping  at  the  door,  and  attacks  her, 
not  for  staying  out,  but  for  coming  home 
hungry,  and  asking  for  supper.  Polly 
recriminates,  and  the  children  hear  much 
of  language  similar  to  that  quoted  in  the 
morning,  but  nothing  to  throw  any  light 
on  tho  matter  so  interesting  to  them* 
They  nestle  in  their  miserable  bed,  and 
are  soon  asleep,  to  open  their  eyes  on 
another  week  of  toil  and  unpitied  suf- 
fering. The  frequent  start,  and  half- 
uttered  cry  of  imaginary  torment,  betray 
how  busily  fancy  is  occupied  with  dreams 
of  the  future,  grounded  as  they  are,  on 
bitter  experience  of  the  past;  and  in 
order  to  account  for  the  reluctance  with 
which  their  heavy  eyes  will  open  to  the 
morrow's  dawn,  we  will  accompany  them 
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throughout  a  day's  work  at  the  seemingly 
light  employment  of  sticking  heads  on  the 
pins  that  are  placed  in  shallow  trays  before 
them. 
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CHAPTER  ni. 


A   DAY   IN  THE  WORKSHOP. 

Although  the  little  headers  do  not  go 
to  their  work  till  near  eight  o'clock,  Polly 
starts  for  her's  much  earlier;  and  the 
step-mother  does  not  think  of  rising  till 
long  after  they  are  all  gone.  The  chil- 
dren, therefore,  must  leave  their  beds  be- 
fore the  dull  light  of  a  November  morn- 
ing has  prevailed  over  the  lingering 
shades  of  night,  and  having  put  on  their 
soiled  rags,  without  any  attempt  at  cleans- 
ing their  equally  soiled  persons,  they 
kindle  a  fire  and  commence  cooking 
the  miserably    thin    porridge,    or    rather 
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gruel,  that  forms  their  breakfast.  The 
stipply  of  meal  is  veiy  scanty ;  and  the 
elder  girl,  calculating  that  she  requires 
more  nourishment  than  those  junior .  to 
herself — particularly  as  Betsy  looks 
younger  and  Polly  older  than  their  real 
ages  would  lead  us  to  suppose — secures 
her  share,  by  making  the  mixture  tole- 
rably thick,  then  subtracting  her  own  por- 
tion, and  diluting  the  ^rest  for  the  little 
ones.  In  addition  to  this,  a  kettle  has  to 
be  placed  on  the  fire,  and  the  latter 
roused  to  tolerable  briskness,  that  when- 
ever Mrs.  Smith  chooses  to  rise,  she  may 
be  able  to  make  her  tea.  A  new  penny 
loaf  is  procured,  and  a  slice  of  butter 
placed  beside  it,  for  her  use;  and  the 
children,  by  whose-  toil  these  indulgences 
are  mainly  provided,  sit  eyeing  the  tempt- 
ing provisions  while  swallowing  down  the 
watery,  tasteless,  unsubstantial  stuff,  that 
their  naother,  even  when  most  pressed  by 
poverty,  would  have  deemed  it  a  wrong 
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to  serve  out  to  them.  This  done,  they 
eagerly  press  close  to  the  little  fire ;  for 
long  hours  must  pass  before  they  may 
again  enjoy  that  luxury;  and  a  cold 
drizzle  without  warns  them  of  the  state  in 
which  they  will  reach  their  place  of 
labour.  But  the  time  is  short;  Betsy 
soon  puts  on  the  remains  of  her  mother's 
old  bonnet,  And  ties  the  fragment  of  a 
cap  on  her  brother's  head  with  a  piece  of 
a  handkerchief,  taking  him  by  the  hand 
for  the  walk.  They  go  forth,  unnoticed 
and  uncared-for,  to  make  their  way  through 
the  filthy  streets,  until,  benumbed  with 
cold,  and  wet  with  the  fine  but  pene> 
tcating  rain,  they  reach  the  manufactory. 

Here  they  stand,  side  by  side,  with  a 
lurking  hope  that  they  may  once  more 
be  permitted  to  sit  down  together;  but 
the  approach  of  the  woman  extinguishes 
that  hope,  as  she  pushes  them  in  contrary 
directions:  they  take  their  posts,  and 
commence  the  work)  as  already  described. 
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Such  a  collection  of  cold,  hungry,  half- 
naked  children,  is  scarcely  to  be  found  in 
any  Other  department.  Shoes,  and  stock- 
ings are  very  rare  timong  them ;  a  whole 
garment  no  less  so ;»  and  an  instance  of 
warm  clothing  suited  to  the  season,  it 
would  be  vain  to  seek.  They  are  not  the 
children  of  decent  mechanics,  very  few 
of  whom  would  send  their  liltle  ones  here, 
but  of  street  beggars,  casual  vagrants, 
and  those  Irish  poor  who  have  wandered 
over  to  what  they  hear  is  a  richer  country 
than  their  own,  and  find  themselves 
perishing  in  it.  Hence  there  are  few  in- 
stances of  regular  attendance,  a  week's 
work  being  often  all  that  is  sought;  but 
each  batch  appears  so  like  the  precieding 
that  the  difference  is  hardly  noticed ;  and 
some  are  regular  in  their  attendance,  even 
for  a  long  while  together.  The  employer 
never  comes  here:  the  management  is 
vested  exclusively  in  the  *'  master"  placed 

over  the  shop,  who  renders  no  account  of 
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his  conduct  to  the  children ;  and  who  de* 
legates  his  authority,  on  equally  irrespoor 
sible  terms,  as  regards  everything  but  the 
amount  and  quality  of  the  work  done,  to 
the  female  overlooker,  whose  cane  he  fre- 
quently borrows  to  inflict  a  harder  blow 
on  some  defenceless  culprit  In  a  horde 
of  little  strangers,  untaught,  and  ungo- 
verned  at  home,  it  can  hardly  be  doubt- 
ed that  occasional  demands  would  be 
made  on  the  patience  and  forbearance  of 
even  the  most  benevolent  disposition :  but 
where  no  such  feeling  exists,  and  where 
the  sole  object  is  to  see  the  utmost  done 
in  the  shortest  time,  it  may  readily  be 
supposed  that  the  ilUhumonr  occasioned 
by  one  instance  of  awkwardness  or  per- 
verseness  finds  many  a  victim  on  which  to 
vent  itself. 

Next  to  little  Joe  Smith  sits  a  boy  not 
much  bigger  than  himself,  but  several 
years  older;  his  parents  are  poor  Irish 
people,    ccnd    this  child,    unable    to  bear 
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the  close  confinement,  after  his  free  life 
in  the  bogs,  ha'd  run  away  some  weeks 
before.  However,  he  found  his  sick  mo^ 
ther's  sufferings  so  greatly  aggravated  by 
the  loss  of  the  weekly  fifteen-pence,  that 
on  this  morning  he  ventured  to  place 
himself  near  the  door,  where  the  master 
seeing  him,  ordered  him  in  to  work.  He 
is  a  giddy  fellow,  fond  of  looking  about 
him;  and  in  spite  of  hunger,  and  rags 
that  will  scarcely  hold  together,  he  is  full 
of  restless  vivacity.  At  this  time,  he  is 
scanning  the  assembled  party,  to  discover 
how  many  old  acquaintances  are  there; 
but  he  keeps  his  fingers  going  with  the 
hammer;  and  looking  another  way,  be 
gets  his  thumb  severely  pinched,  and  cries 
out,  though  by  no  means  loudly,  ^Och, 
murder !" 

'^  You  little  Irish  vagabond !"  exclaims 
the  dreaded  woman,  who  had  glided  close 
behind  him;  and  at  the  same  time  hits 
him  a  severe  stroke  over  the  head  with 
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Het  cane:  "what  business  has  the  likes 
of  such  lazy  b^^rsas  you  to  be  sitting 
here '/" 

The  boy  cries  out  again ;  for  the  poor 
little  head  had  already  been  bruised  by  a 
fidl  or  a  blow,  and  the  pain  is  very  great. 
For  the  offence  of  so  doing,  he  receives 
another,  and  heavier  rap,  which  makes 
Imn  roar  for  mercy,  and  hold  up  his 
hands  to  protect  his  head.  Just  at  this 
moment  the  ^^  master"  enters — not  the 
proprietor,  as  we  have  before  explained, 
but  the  man  who  manages  the  concern — 
and  while  the  female  overlooker  makes  a 
violent  complaint  to  him,  little  Joe  whis- 
pers, "  Hush,  hush  !  the  more  you  cry,  the 
more  they'll  lick  you." 

This  friendly  caution  only  involves  the 
poor  child  in  his  comrade's  punishment; 
the  man,  having  a  heavy  rod  in  hishand, 
goes  up  to  the  Irish  boy,  and  telling  him 
he  had  earned  a  thrashing  by  running 
away,  which  he  may    as  well    get   now 
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iklong  with  his  present  desert,  proceeds  to 
chastise  him  most  severely,  until  his  cries 
subside  into  the  suffocated  sobs  of  com- 
plete exhaustion ;  then  turning  to  Joe, 
who  was  pointed  out  to  him  by  the  woman 
as  a  confederate,  who  had  whispered  en- 
couragement to  the  noisy  rebelj  he  gives 
him  two  or  three  cruel  strokes,  under  the 
last  of  which  he  falls  off  his  seat,  either 
from  weakness  or  terror. 

"And  now,"  continues  the  governor, 
"  I'll  keep  ye  all  a  good  twenty  mirmtes 
past  the  time,  to  make  up  for  the  loss,  and 
riot,  and  trouble,  youVe  treated  us  to. 
Keep  a  sharp  look  out  over  them,  Kitty, 
and  don't  spare  the  switch." 

Poor  little  Betsy !  the  effort  by  which 
she  suppressed  both  the  scream  and  the 
tear,  and  refrained  from  even  movmg  to 
her  brother's  assistance,  was  a  terrible 
one.  It  convulsed  her  tender  frame,  and 
made  her  hand  tremble  as  wittf  an  ague. 
She  now  sits,  apparently  quiet,  but  with 

6* 
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a  film  over  her  eyes,  and  a  choking  in  her 
throaty  and  a  pain  in  her  side,  often  expo* 
rienced  by  adults  of  a  nervous  tempera- 
ment, but  a  strange  concomitant  of  early 
childhood.  All  is  outwardly  still  again  ^ 
terror  has  paralyzed  the  minds,  but  quick- 
ened the  mechanical  movements  of  those 
poor  little  slaves.  Some  have  fathers  or 
mothers,  who  love  them  dearly/  and  bit- 
terly grieve  over  th^^hard  necessity  that 
compels  them,  perhaps  in  sickness  or 
other  infirmity,  or  the  total  inability  to 
find  employment  themselves,  to  send  their 
children  out  to  labour ;  others  have  selfish, 
unfeeling  parents,  who  gladly  use  them 
as  machines  to  make  money  for  their  own 
indulgence;  and  others,  again,  are  or- 
phaned or  deserted  creatures,  feeling 
thjemselyes  alone  in  the  world,  toiling  for 
%  strangers ;  or  to  earn  the  price^  of  a 
scanty  meal  for  themselves,  if  they  be 
above  the- earliest  age.  But  all  are  laid 
under  the   same   benumbing    spell,  in  a 
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place  where  the  light  of  day  never  falls 
broadly  and  cheerily  through  the  narrow, 
dirty  panes  of  dull  glass ;  where  fresh  air 
is  excluded,  where  freedom  never  comes, 
where  cleanliness  is  unknown,  and  mirth, 
the  very  element  of  a  childish  spirit^ 
would  be  punished  as  a  crime. 
,  Day  wears  on,  and  those  who  came 
hungry  at  eight  o'clock  are  sick  from  ex- 
haustion by  noon ;  but  few  indeed  look 
forward  to  the  luxury  of  a  dinner.  It  has 
been  observed  that  this  department  is 
supplied  from  the  very  poorest  of  the 
poor,  many  of  whom  have  no  home, 
creeping  under  carts,  or  into  gateways, 
for  shelter  at  night,  or  owing  the  comfort 
of  a  share  in  some  filthy  bundle  of  straw 
and  rags  to  the  compassion  of  such  as  let 
beds  at  two  or  three  pence  a  night,  or 
that  of  the  miserable  tenants  who  occupy 
them.  These  have  no  home  by  day  ex- 
cept the  workshop ;  and  unless  they  have 
begged  or    stolen  a  scrap   besides    their 
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mouthful  at  breakfast,  they  have  nothing 
to  eat  till  they  get  away  to  forage  at 
night.  These  children  are  the  most  piti« 
able  objects  imaginable ; '  their  sunken, 
glassy  eyes,  hollow  cheeks,  and  the  gene- 
ral fall  of  their  features,  tell  a  tale  that  man 
may  find  it  convenient  to  turn  from,  but 
which  is  ever  prolonging  its  sad,  silent 
appeal  to  Him  whoso  eyes  are  in  every 
place.  Others  have  brought  with  them 
lumps  of  bread,  with  perhaps  a  bit  of 
cheese,  or  bacon,  which  they  devour  on 
the  spot,  and  then  go  out  to  lounge  in  the 
street,  for  they  have  no  heart  to  play; 
and  a  few  repair  to  homes,  where  a  wel- 
come sweetens  the  poor  fare  set  before 
them,  and  a  parental  ear  is  open  to  their 
tale  of  trouble  or  alarm. 

But  the  hour  has  slipped  away,  and 
tfie  machinery,  sensible  and  insensible,  is 
again  set  a-going,  to  cease  no  more  till 
six  or  seven  hours  have  elapsed.  It  is 
now  that  childish  endurance  is  put  to  the 
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test :  those  who  have  not  had  their  hun- 
ger .appeased,  or,  at  best,  not  satisfied, 
begin  to  droop ;  the  back  bends  to  a  more 
deoided  curve,  the  shoulders  rise  higher, 
and  the  head  declines  on  one  side,  while 
a  confused  giddiness  renders  even  the 
monotonous  process  of  heading  difficult. 
In  other  cases,  where  nature  bas  beea 
tolerably  well  satisfied,  the  resdessnesa 
inevitable  among  growing  children,  in- 
creased by  the  temporary  stimulus  of 
food  and  drink,  becomes  a  source  of 
misery  to  themselves,  and  of  torment  to 
their  languid  comrades.  Many  a  naked 
foot  is  stealthily  kicked  out  under  the 
board;  many  a  ragged  elbow  jerked  in 
^lalf-nervous,  half-mischievous  invasion  of 
a  neighbour's  confined  space;  and  some^ 
in  the  imprisoned  state  of  their  limbs,  in- 
dulge in  the  liberty  of  making  hideous 
faces,  provoking  a  smothered  titter  from 
the  observer,  and  a  smart  blow  from  the 
overlooker,  should  she  detect  what  is  of 
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course  constraed  into  a  premeditated  in- 
sult. Thus  they  go  on,  hour  by  hour, 
until  all  is  weariness— a  weariness  incon* 
ceivable  by  any  who  have  not  endured 
the  imprisonment  of  a  protracted  seden- 
tary occupation — a  weariness  that  makes 
the  bones  feel  as  though  grated  on  by 
some  harsh,  foreign  substance,  and  the 
flesh  endure  alternately  the  deadening 
numbness  of  obstructed  circulation,  and 
the  tingling  pain  of  inflammatory  action, 
while  the  limbs  seem  prelematurally 
stretched,  and  eve^y  perception  confused 
into  indistinct  bewilderment — a  weariness 
that  it  is  vain  to  attempt  describing;  be* 
cause  those  who  have  not  experienced 
cannot  imagine  it;  and  those  who  have, 
know  it  to  be  indescribable. 

What  a  luxury  it  would  be,  even  for  a 
few  minutes,  to  lie  stretched  at  full  length 
on  that  dirty  floor;  or  to  take  two  or 
three  brisk  nms  from  end  to  end  of  the 
narcow  room;   or  to   rub    the   stifiened 
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fingers  before  the  fire  which  emits  uo 
warmth  for  them,  however  efficacioug  it 
may  be  for  the  comfort  of  Kitty,  the  over- 
looker, as  she  seats  herself  at  will  right 
before  it,  or  stirs  the  sluggish  embers  into 
a  transient  glow !  But  heat  Ti^ill  not  long 
be  lacking,  for  the  daylight  has  declined* 
and  a  blaze  of  gas  &ills  upon  the  scene, 
producing  a  rapid  rise  in  the  temperature, 
accompanied  with  $iufibcating  smells,  and 
a  closeness  that  operates  like  a  narcotic 
on  the  poor  children,  who,  to  counteract 
its  effects,  gaze  into  the  gas-lights,  round 
which  their  sleepy  eyes  picture  a  circle  of 
diverging  rays,  and  then  again  experience 
the  increased  difficulty  of  hitting  aright 
the  diminutive  aperture  of  the  pin-heads, 
firequently  so  minute  as  to  be  a  trial  for 
the  strongest  sight  under  the  steady 
beam  of  noon.  The  playfulness  of  child- 
hood has  utterly  disappeared:  mischief, 
before  comparatively  harmless,  as  a  prac- 
tical joke,  has  become  the  ebullition  of 
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quarrelsome  ill-humour,  and  the  malice 
of  a  revenge  that  would  fain  wreak  itself 
somewhere;  and,  bein^  unable  to  reach 
the  tyrants  who  provoked  it,  finds  vent 
on  Its  fellow-sufferers.  "  Hateful  and 
hating  one  another,"  now  indeed  is  shown 
to  be  the  inbred  character  of  unregene- 
rated  mankind;  and  as  that  character 
prematurely  unfolds  itself  under  the  cruel 
influences  of  premature  exaction  of  toil, 
who  does  not  long  to  obey  the  gentle  in- 
vitation, and  ere  the  heart  is  utterly 
hardened,  to  place  these  poor  little  chil- 
dren at  the  feet  of  him  who  says,  "  For- 
bid them  not  to  come  unto  me,"  though, 
alas  !  they  have  passed  too  suddenly  from 
the  stage  of  existence  to  which  the  sequel 
was  applied ;  and  we  are  compelled  to 
feel  that  of  such  is  not  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 

"Can't  you  be  a  little  brisker?"  fear- 
fully whispers  Joe  Smith  to  his  Irish 
neighbour,  while  Mrs.  Kitty  is  known  to 
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be  taking  her  tea  in  the  next  room,  and 
therefore  off  her  watch  ;  "  I'm  afraid  she'll 
see  you,  and  be  over  cross.'' 

"Sorra  a  bit  faster  can  I  move,  then, 
dear.  My  head's  too  sore,  and  it  aches 
so;  and  my  arms  drop.  I  can't  stand 
it." 

"  Why  did  you  come  back  ?" 

^^  Mother's  so  sick,  and  hasn't  food  to 
eat." 

"Ah,  if  you've  a  mother  to  work  for, 
it's  worth  bearing  a  good  lot  of  hardship 
to  help  her.  My  poor  mammy  is  dead 
and  gone." 

"  The  heavens  be  her  bed !"  ejaculates 
the  good-natured  Irish  boy,  while  his 
swollen  eyes  turn  compassionately  on  his 
little  friend. 

"  Do  you  know  where  heaven  is  ?"  asks 
Joe,  in  an  aliftost  breathless  whisper. 

"  It's  somewhere  beyont  purgatory ;  and 
the  souls  that  the  priests  get  out  of  that 
go  there." 
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"  Purgatory  P    mutters    Joe,    to  whom 
the  word  is  idiolly  new ;  and  then,  with 
the  timidity  that  has  become  a  second  na- 
ture, he  shrinks  from  further  discourse, 
.and   pursues    bis    work.     But   curiosity 
prevailing    again,    or    rather    solicitude 
about  his  lost  parent,  he  soon  turns  to  his 
comrade,  intending  to  ask  another  ques* 
tion,  and  encounters  the  eye  of  the  mas- 
ter, who  had  stolen  into  the  room  to  de- 
tect any  undue  advantage  taken  of  Kitty's 
absence;    and    who,    catching    the   little 
fellow  in  tlie  very  act  of  addressing  the 
condemned  culprit  beside  him,  bestows  a 
pinch  on  his  ear  that  turns  it  to  purple, 
while  his  nail  penetrates  the  tender  skin, 
saying,  "You  young  dog.  Til  teach  you 
to  choose  your  company  better;"  and  at 
the  same  time  commands  another  boy  to 
change  places  with  him,  in  order  to  sepa- 
rate him  from  one  of  whom  he  seems 
fond. 
But  this  manoeuvre  >has  placed  Joe  so 
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near  his  little  sister,  that  her  heart  bounds 
with  joy :  and  a  sly  look  of  gratulation  is 
exchanged  between  the  children.  A  few 
minutes,  however,  bring  Kitty  back, 
whose  careful  eye  discovers  the  new  ar- 
rangement, and  in  a  moment  her  hand  is 
on  the  ragged  collar  of  Joe's  little  coat, 
whom  she  drags  back  over  his  seat,  and 
Tapping  his  head  with  her  cane,  calls  out, 
^'How  durst  you  do  such  a  thing,  you 
impudent  jackanapes  ?" 

The  boy  who  had  exchanged  with  him, 
anxious  to  escape  a  similar  infliction, 
eagerly  explains  how  and  why  it  was 
done ;  and  Joe,  instead  of  being  returned 
to  his  former  station,  is  put  further  than 
ever  from  the  only  two  beings  who  can 
feel  for  his  desolate  condition;  all  the 
rest  being  fully  engrossed  by  ttieir  own 
share  of  suffering.  One  short,  broken 
sob  is  all  that  escapes  the  child  through* 
out  this  double  exercise  of  petty  tyranny, 
which  has  done  service  in  one  or  two  re- 
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spects,  by  changing  the  course  of  his  pep> 
plexing  thoughts,  and  rousing  several  of 
the  lookers-on  from  their  half-dormant 
state,  thereby  saving  them  from  the  cane« 

But  the  scene  becomes  more  painful 
every  moment:  the  unnatural  efforts  of 
the  poor  children  to  combat  at  once  fa* 
tigue,  heat,  drowsiness,  and  the  exhaustion 
that  fasting  brings,  superadded  to  so  many 
hours  of  unvaried  toil,  produce  among 
other  effects  so  much  awkwardness,  so 
many  blunders,  and  retarding  of  the 
work,  that  neither  the  scolding  tongue 
nor  ever  active  arm  of  the  woman  can 
keep  up  with  the  demands  on  their  conti- 
nued  exercise.  She  is  herself  very  much 
tired,  heartily  sick  of  her  task,  and  under 
the  influence  of  something  stronger  than 
tea,  which  she  felt  it  but  reasonable  to 
add  to  that  beverage.  She  gains  nothing 
by  the  additional  twenty  minutes'  toil 
exacted  by  the  master:  it  is  a  prolonga- 
tion of  her  own  confinement  to  the  spot ; 
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aad  those  who  are  pointed  out  as  its 
cause  must  expect  to  endure  a  full  share 
of  her  resentment,  along  with  that  of  their 
companions. 

"  ni  give  you  a  right  good  milling  for 
this,  as  soon  as  I  get  you  outside,"  mut- 
tered a  big  boy  to  little  Joe  Smith,  at  the 
same  time  suddenly  jarring  the  child's 
elbow,  so  as  to  make  him  hurt  his  fingers 
among  the  pins ;  and  Joe  shrank  from 
him. 

"I'll  make  your  head  ache  for  you 
twice  more  nor  it  ddes  now,"  growled 
another  to  the  Irish  boy,  who,  looking 
up  sideways  in  the  face  of  the  threatener, 
replies, 

"  More  power  to  your  elbow,  then. 
Once  I'm  free  to  handle  my  own  fists,  I'd 
like  to  see  the  fellow 'that'll  touch  my  head 
against  my  will." 

"  You  dirty  Irish  beggar  !" 

"  You're  not  over  clane,  for  an  English 
one,  any  how." 

6* 
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"Go  it,  Bill,"  "Go  it,  Jerry,"  was 
the  encouraging  counsel  of  mischievous 
neighbours,  who  felt  quite  cheered  by  the 
prospect  of  a  fight  in  the  street ;  while  a 
sensible  little  fellow,  scarcely  out  of  petti- 
coats, observes,  "  I  think  we  get  knocks 
enough  in  doors,  and  might  find  better  fun 
outside." 

But  even  this  excitement  presently  sub^ 
sides,  as  the  overlooker  lounges  behind 
them ;  and  the  raps  that  the  cane  audibly 
gives  on  many  a  devoted  head  justify  the 
little  boy's  remark.  Some  relieve  their 
minds. by  a  long  string  of  curses  delibe* 
rately  pronounced  when  the  woman  is  out 
of  hearing ;  and  too  often  a  regular  trial 
ensues  of  which  among  the  demoralized 
young  creatures  shall  apply  the  foulest 
names,  the  most  dreadful  maledictions,  to 
this  miserable  official.  The  master  comes 
in  for  his  share,  because  they  often  feel  his 
power  and  willingness  to  make  them 
smart ;  and  if  they  look  not  beyond  him 
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—if  their  eyes  penetrate  not  the  decor 
rated  walls  ;of  mansions  where  every 
luxury  is  revelled  in  at  their  expense,  or 
that  of  some  equally  helpless,  equally  in- 
jured class,  it  is  because  their  knowledge 
extends  no  farther  than  their  bodily  senses 
can  lead  them.  There  is  an  eye  that 
looks  £iirther:  a  hand  that,  sooner  of 
later,  will  deal  even  justice  to  all :  and 
while  such  as  are  wrongfully  blamed 
have  the  comfort  of  knowing  that  ^^tha 
curse  causeless  shall  not  smite,"  others^ 
who  never  appear  as  the  direct  oppressors 
of  the  infant  poor,  have  a  lesson  to  study, 
which,  theoretically  or  practically,  they 
MUST  learn: — "As  the  partridge  sittetb 
on  eggs  and  hatcheth  them  not,  so  hs 
that  getteth  riches,  and  not  by  right| 
shall  leave  them  in  the  midst  of  his  days^ 
and  at  his  end  shall  be  a  fooL" 

The  hour-glass  has  been  turned  and 
turned  all  day  long.  It  is  preferred  to  a 
clock,  and  some  of  the  elder  children  say 
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they  have  seen  it  with  tlie  sand  fully  run 
out  for  some  minutes  before  it  was  turn- 
ed; and  that. they  would  rather  hare  a 
clock,  which  goes  tick,  tick,  without  any 
intermission,  and  cannot  count  wrong. 
At  home,  indeed,  from  elder  people,  they 
hear  of  hands  put  back,  and  clocks  regu- 
lated to  go  slow,  as  occasion  may  require ; 
Init  it  is  all  matter  of  talk — ^by  clock,  or 
by  hour-glass,  as  the  progress  of  either 
may  be  interpreted  by  superior  authority, 
the  poor  must  labour  on  to  the  stipulated 
moment  of  release. 

On  the .  present  night,  there  is  a  press 
txf  work  in  the  pin  manufactory;  and 
long  before  the  misdemeanor  of  our 
young  friends  settled  that  point,  it  had 
been  predicted  that  the  children  would 
not  get  out  at  the  regular  time.  No  one 
can  tell  what  an  amount  of  suffering  is 
contained  in  a  quarter  of  an  bourns  extra 
work  when  eight  o'clock  has  passed. 
Nature  ^seem  just  capable  of  sustaining 
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the  effort  up  to  the  point  to  which  it  is 
habitually  screwed;  and  then  the  human 
machinery  stops  of  its  own  accord — it  can 
no  more.  Can !  What  has  can  to  do 
with  factory  toil  ?  Mu§t  is  the  word. 
Ay,  they  must  go  on  for  another  twenty 
minutes,  reckoned  by  the  same  infallible 
interpretation  of  the  sand^s  ntovement  in 
the  glass;  and  tears  are  falling  down 
many  a  babyish  face,  because  of  this  into> 
lerable  strain  on  weary  eyes,  ^this  ago- 
nising stretch  of  oyer-wrought  muscles. 
The  twenty  minutes  are  yorth  a  long 
bout  to  them ;  but  even  they  have  passed^ 
and  forth  go  the  little  straggling  herd, 
right  out  of  that  heated  room  into  the 
I»ercing  wind,  the  cutting  frostiness  of  a 
sullen  November  night,  in  a  locality 
where  even  frost  does  not  clarify  the  air, 
but  hangs,  as  it  were  a  sharp  edge  on  a 
dusky  fog.  In  a  moment  the  skins  still 
dripping  with  perspired  moisture  pucker 
into  the  knotted  surface  that  intense  cold 
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•produces:  a  smart  is  felt  about  the  eyes, 
too  often  the  precursor  of  blindness ; 
teeth  chatter;  and  feet  stumble  in  the 
suddep  darkness  that  succeeds  a  glare  of 
light ;  or  the  feeblest  are  pushed  down  by 
the  more  strong.  Betsy  has  wrapped  up, 
as  well  as  she  can,  her  shivering  little 
brother,  and  keeps  her  arm  round  his 
bare  neck,  where  the  rough  grasp  of  the 
woman  had  torn  away  the  poor  remnant 
of  a  collar ;  and  the  Irish  boy,  after  lin- 
gering awhile  to  ascertain  whether  his 
challenger  meant  to  make  good  his 
threats,  and  seeing  him  'scamper  off  in 
the  direction  of  a  gin-shop,  hastens  to- 
wards the  cellar  where  his  sick  mother 
has  found  a  temporary  rest,  in  the  comer 
ipared  to  her  by  the  hospitality  of  a  coun- 
trywoman, a  very  few  degrees  richer  than 
herself. 

Betsy  and  Joe  proceed  to  their  step- 
mother's home.  The  rain  that  was  fall- 
faig  in  the  morning  has  continued,  with 
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acMne  intermission,  through  the  da7, 
causing  every  filthy  puddle  to  overflow 
its  regular  houndaries^  and  sending  a 
brpad  stream  of  water,  thickened  by 
all  possible  varieties  of  foul  additions^ 
th]:oilgh  the  gutters  that  divide  the  streets 
ioXo  two  roughly-paved  and  unequal  por^ 
tions.  Spouts  obstructed  by  long  negr 
lect,  send  their  contents  dripping  and 
splashing  from  the  eaves  of  many  a  bouse ; 
and  between  the  two,  our  poor  children 
become  thoroughly  soaked,  even  before 
they  can  reach  the  covered  passage,  the 
ground  under  which  is  one  continued 
pool  of  dirty  water,  while  beyond  it  a 
strong  light  would  scarcely  suffice  tQ 
guard  the  passenger  from  frequently  slip- 
ping ancle-deep  into  the  little  pits  of  mud 
and  slime  that  break  up  the  path  in  every 
direction.  Light,  however,  there  is  none 
in  this  region  of  wretchedness,  save  where 
the  red  glare  of  a  forge  shows  the  lar 
bourers  at  their  night  work  within,  and 
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further  dazzles  the  bewildered  sight  of 
the  pedestrian  without.  Once  or  twice 
B^tsy  has  tried  to  lift  her  brother  over 
some  of  the  more  formidable  obstructions, 
but  her  stride,  so  encumbered,  falls  short 
of  the  distance,  and  she  has  found  her 
anxiety  to  protect  him  only  a  means  of 
aggravated  suffering  to  both.  The  intense 
cold  of  the  all  but  frozen  element  which 
Ii6w  steeps  the  limbs  so  lately  perspiring 
from  artificial  heat  produces  a  sickening 
sensation  ;  and  they  encourage  each  other 
with  the  prospect  of  a  cup  of  warm  gruel, 
a  huddle  into  the  chimney-corner,  and 
such  covering  as  may  remain  to  their  mi- 
iwrable  bed  after  Mrs.  Smith  and  Polly 
shall  have  taken  what  they  may  want  to 
defend  themselves  from  the  cold  of  that 
inclement  night. 


CHAPTER  IT. 


VICISSITUDES. 


One  of  the  most  common  events  that 
befal  the  poor  is  a  seizure  of  the  few  arti- 
cles of  furniture  that  they  may  possess  for 
arrears  of  rent;  and  a  summary  eject- 
ment from  the  premises  occupied.  Ah'ce 
Smith  had  been  very  careful  to  see  the 
landlord  regularly  paid,  while  she  lived  ; 
but  her  successor  took  no  thought  about 
it  Her  husband  paid  up  the  first  haljf- 
year  after  her  death,  at  the  same  time 
that  he  added  several  articles  (how  come 
by  we  need  not  inquire)  belonging  to  the 
person  whom  he  had  married ;    but  no 
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further  payment  was  thought  of.  Some 
threats  had  been  uttered,  which  at  last 
reached  the  ear  of  this  woman,  and  the 
necessity  of  seriously  exerting  herself  was 
felt  as  a  most  grievous  annoyance.  The 
poor  children,  hastening  under  the  shelter 
of  the  roof,  are  soon  made  to  feel  its 
effects  in  reproaches,  pushes,  and  blows: 
while  their  humble  request  for  a  little 
supper  is  treated  as  an  aggravation  of  her 
prongs.  After  going  on  for  some  time 
venting  her  ill-humour  on  the  weeping 
creatures,  she  suddenly  turns  her  attention 
to^a  new  object,  and  commences  packing 
tip,  in  small  bundles,  the  various  articles 
of  bedding,  and  other  portable  matters ;  af* 
ter  which  she  goes  out,  locking  the  door, 
and  taking  the  key. 

Hard  as  their  case  was,  it  was  not  al- 
together new  to  the  children:  they  had 
gone  supperless  to  bed  before  now,  and 
though  the  sickness  induced  by  the  cold 
damp  is  added  to  that  of  long  fasting,  and 


Iblileiit  \he  want  of  a  IMe  warm  nour 
rishment  more  trying,  they  know  there  10 
no  remedy.  Afraid  to  go  to  bed,  until 
the  step-mother's  return,  thsy  roll  th^mr 
i9elves  up  in  a  corner,  and  after  aooit 
bitter  lamentations  about  their  own  main 
my,  sleep  overpowers  them.  In  the  sams 
place  they  awake  next  morning,  wondei^ 
ing  to  find  the  room  so  bare,  ihe  bundles 
ell  gone,  and  Mrs.  Smith  herself  busily 
occupied  in  preparing  their  mornii^ 
mess.  They  find,  too,  Ibat  they  hav» 
been  allowed  to  sleep  beyond  the  time^ 
and  must  run  to  their  work  the  moment 
their  breakfast  is  swallowed  down.  Two 
ihick  slices  of  bread,  and  a  piece  of  cheesa 
for  their  dinner,  are  quickly  put  into  their 
bands ;  and  they  are  pushed,  not  roughly 
but  hastily,  from  the  door,  with  an  iut 
junction  to  run  fast — no  easy  matter,  so 
much  their  little  limbs  are  stiffened  fay 
the  miserable  cold  of  the  night,  and  thf 
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mcrustotioDs  of  mud  on  their  ibet  and  «p 
paiel. 

The  day  passes  as  its  predeeessor  did : 
a  like  amount  of  unvaried  labour,  capii- 
eious  tyranny,  severity,  and  pain.  At 
Bight,  the  two  little  ones  of  Alice  Smith 
tepair  homeward,  comforting  themselves 
with  the  recollection  of  the  comparative 
mttention  bestowed  on  them  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  hopiiq;  for  a  better  reception 
Ifaan  on  the  preceding  night;  but  the 
door  is  &st,  and  a  shatter  is  up  against 
like  window,  which  was  never  known  to 
be  there  before ;  and  while  they,  at  inter*- 
<ral8,'  repeat  the  humble  rap  that  they  are 
accustomed  to  give,  no  answer  is  returned. 
A  neighbour,  however,  comes  out  from  her 
bouse  and  says,  "  Poor  bairns  !  you  may 
spare  your  knocking ;  the  landlord's  been^ 
and  seized  the  few  sticks  of  things  that 
cunning  hussy  didn't  slip  away,  and  now 
you  may  shift  for  yourselves." 
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The  frightened  children  stare  in  her  face^ 
not  well  able  t^  comprehend  her  meaning ; 
And  she  adds,  "  You'd  best  go  at  once  to 
the  overseer,  and  he'll  take  you  into  the 
workhouse  for  the  night" 

A  man  who  had  stopped  to  listen  to  her 
story,  moved  by  the  helplessness  of  the 
children,  observes  that  they  cannot  get  iii 
at  that  late  hour  without  somebody  to  speak 
for  them ;  and  he  will  go.  But  on  being 
told  to  follow,  Betsy  bursts  out  crying,  and 
says  she  is  sure  if  she  sits  on  the  step  a 
while,  mammy  Smith  will  come  home,  en 
else  Polly,  and  let  them  in. 

"Don't  be  a  little  fool,"  says  the  wo^ 
man ;  "  but  be  glad  of  your  luck  to  have 
a  friend  in  need.  Neither  Polly  nor  any^ 
body  else  can  get  into  the  house.  Go 
away  with  you,  or  you'll  have  to  sleep  in 
the  street." 

With  some  difficulty,  they  are  induced 
to  move  on  ]  and  through  the  kind  per- 
suasions  of  this  strange  man,  a  night's 
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lodging  in  the  workhouse  is  afforded,  till 
inquiry  can  be  made  respecting  their 
step-mother's  proceedings.  At  the  same 
time,  a  messenger  is  despatched  to  caution 
their  employer  against  paying  any  part  of 
their  wages  to  the  woman  who  has  cast 
them  off— -«  measure  of  no  avail  now; 
for  she  had  been  there,  and  by  a  tale 
equally  false  and  plausible,  had  actually 
won  on  the  under  master  to  depart  from 
his  customary  rule,  and  out  of  his  own 
pocket  to  advance  several  months'  wages, 
on  account  of  the  two  children,  who,  ill 
as  they  were  treated,  were  secretly  ad- 
mitted to  be  two  of  the  most  punctual  at- 
tendants, and  best  workers  in  the  manu- 
ft^tory. 

Betsy  and  Joe  have  now  a  new  trial  to 
undergo:  they  must  be  separated.  She 
is  given  in  charge  to  a  woman  for  the 
night,  and  he  turned  into,  the  boys'  room. 
A  good  fire,  a  fair  mess  of  hot  milk-and- 
water,  with  bread-and-butter  to  eat,  and  a 
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merry  set  of  little  fellows  in  the  corner 
assigned  to  him,  presently  reconcile  Joe 
to  his  situation ;  more  especially  as  he  is 
too  sleepy  to   be  able  to  reflect    much. 
Far  otherwise  is  it  with  poor  Betsy :  ,the 
sudden  rending  of  every  tie  is  too  much 
for   her.     Miserable   as    her   home   had 
long  been,  even  before  her  mother  died, 
still  the  memory  of  that  mother,  particu- 
larly in  her  last  illness  and  death,  hung 
around  it ;  and  it  seems  as  if  the  recent 
conversations    about  her  with  the    little 
boy  had  been  ordered  on  purpose  to  add 
bitterness    to   her  present  grief.       Then 
Joe  himself!   how  cotdd  they  take  him 
from  her  ?     Her  fancy  pictured  a  thou- 
sand   wrongs  and  cruelties    inflicted    on 
him,  and  the  idea  of  never  seeing  him 
again  took  fast  hold  on  her  mind.    The 
women   in   vain   oflfer  her  hot  tea,  and 
toast:  she  can  only  sob  and  moan,  and 
has    not  a  word  to  answer  either  their 
soothings    or    reproaches.    One    woman, 
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who  has  just  lost  a  little  girl  of  her  age, 
seeing  her  so  filthy  and  wretchedly  cUd, 
resolves  to  wash  her,  and  put  on  soma 
few  things  that  belonged  to  her  child* 
and  while  thus  employed,  she  obtains 
from  Betsy  a  whispered  confession  that  it 
is  after  her  brother  she  is  fretting  so  much, 
The  assurance  that  she  will  see  him  ir 
the  morning,  and  go  to  work  with  him  as 
usual,  tranquillizes  her  a  little;  but  she 
is  too  sick  to  eat,  and  a  feverish  head-ache 
renders  her  insensible  to  the  comforts  of 
such  a  bed  as  she  has  not  for  a  long  time 
lain  down  on. 

Here  let  us  pause.  What  would  be 
the  position  of  this  little  girl  if  christian 
principles  were  carried  out,  or  comrooa 
justice  rendered,  where  the  infant  poor 
are  coilcerned  ?  As  the  child  of  a  village 
labourer,  she  would  be  employed  in  light 
field  work,  or.  sewing  for  the  family,  or 
helping  her  mother  in  such  easy  tasks  as 
suited  her  age  and  capacity.    She  would 
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he  gratuitously  receiving  an  education  to 
ground  her  in  the  principles  of  christiatn 
faith  and  knowledge,  with  the  Bible 
placed  in  her  hands,  and  all  the  appointed 
means  of  gi^ace  within  her  reach.  She 
would  be  kept  cleanly  in  person  and 
habits,  and  taught  that  female  respecta-? 
bility  does  not  depend  on  wealth  or  sta* 
tion,  but  that  the  humblest  of  English 
maidens  may  establish  as  strong  a  claim 
to  it  as  the  proudest  peeress  in  the  land* 
She  would  be  practically  learning  in 
early  childhood  what  was  to  fit  her  to  be 
the  wife,  the  manager,  the  mother,  in  hsr 
own  humble  rank ;  a  comfort  and  a  bless* 
ing  to  all  around  her,  without  eireii 
taking  one  step  beyond  that  rank.  Her 
body's  growth  would  be  piomoted  by 
fresh  air  and  exercise,  her  mental  facul* 
tiei^  brought  into  play,  and  her  habits 
formed  on  a  model  of  frugal,  patient  dili« 
gence  in  that  state  of  life  into  which  it 
had  pleased  God  to  call  her. 
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But  regarding  Betsy  as  an  orphaii| 
and  in  a  town,  necessarily  debarred  from 
many  of  these  advantages,  and  with  no 
natural  friends  to  provide  for  her,  what, 
on  the  same  principle  of  Christianity  and 
justice,  would  be  the  difference  of  hei 
situation  fix>m  that  in  which  we  behold 
her  ?  She  would  be  the  more  amply  pro^ 
▼ided  with  all  needful  instruction  because 
of  having  no  mother  to  learn  from  at 
home :  she  would  enjoy  longer  and  more 
frequent  opportunities  of  out-door  exer- 
cise, because  she  had  further  to  go  foi; 
the  freshening  air  of  heaven,  which  could 
not  visit  her  in  the  alley  of  a  town  as  in  a 
country  cottage.  She  would  be  the  more 
carefully  watched  over,  in  regard  to  her 
health,  .because  to  her  own  industry  aloiio 
she  must  look  forward  for  support.  ,  She 
would  be  more  diligently  instructed  in 
the  nurture  and  admonition  of  the  Lord 
because  in  Him  are  the  fatherless  chil 
dren   especially   to   trust;   and   because 
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temptations  to  evil  were  multiplied  around 
her.  Erery  one  would  shrink  from  lay* 
ing  a  heavy  burden  on  her,  because  Hb 
has  said,  whose  word  never  fidleth,  ^^Te 
shall  not  aflSlictany  widow  or  fatherless 
child :  if  thou  afflict  them  in  any  wise, 
and  they  cry  at  all  unto  me,  I  will  surely 
hear  thdr  cry ;  and  my  wrath  shall  wax 
hot,  and  I  will  kill  you  with  the  sword, 
and  your  wives  shall  be  widows,  and  your 
children  fatherless."  As  one  who  had  no 
parent's  helping  hand  to  leain  on  for  future 
provision,  and  witli  three  little  orphaned 
companions,  younger  than  herself^  who 
might  look  to  her  as  their  senior,  and  na- 
tural guide,  she  would  be  more  perfectly 
instructed  in  whatsoever  branch  of  indus- 
try promised  the  best  returns  for  her  la- 
bour ;  and  care  would  also  be  taken  to  pre- 
pare her  for  the  domestic  management  that 
might  early  devolve  upon  her. 
.  All  these  particulars  combined^  amount 
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to  no  more  than  a  simple  act  of  justicei 
the  plain  carrying  out  of  a  uniyersally  re* 
cognized  principle  of  christian  duty.  It 
is  a  duty,  too,  from  which  none  can  plead 
exemption.  The  church  owes  it  as  an 
act  of  obedience  to  the  divine  command, 
"  Feed  my  lambs."  Each  minister  of  the 
church  owes  it,  in  his  respective  sphere, 
as  the  fulfilment  of  his  ordination  vow; 
the  state  owes  it,  as  a  minor  part  of  its 
office,  V^ing  tbe  appointed  minister  or- 
dained of  God  to  govern  the  people 
righteously — a  terror  to  evil-doers,  and 
for  the  praise  of  them  that  do  well.  The 
child  whose  parents  neglect  it,  in  matters 
where  it  cannot  judge  for  itseli^  or  who 
are  removed  by  death  or  absence  firom 
their  posts,  becomes  a  powerful  claimant 
on  the  sympathizing  help  of  all  who  wit* 
ness  its  forlorn  condition ;  and  howsoever 
habit,  custom,  selfishness,  blind  us  to  this 
fiicty  the  claim  is  registered  in  the   book 
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rf  God's  remembrance,  and  a  strict  note 
taken  of  the  manner  in  which  it  is  re- 
sponded to. 

Some  excellent  societies  are  in  opera- 
tion for  promoting  education,  of  a  scrip- 
tural and  industrial  character,  among  the 
female  children  of  India  and  the  East, 
the  wilds  of  America,  and  every  quarter 
of  the  globe  where  Christianity  is  not 
established.  The  distinctly  avowed  pur- 
pose of  these  institutions  is  to  supply  the 
lack  of  what  we  so  abundantly  enjoy — 
they  are  the  out-goings  of  christian  bene- 
volence from  an  enlightened  people  to 
nations  who  sit  in  darkness  still.  Very 
great  is  the  zeal  and' very  commendable 
is  the  diligence  evinced  by  English  ladies 
to  promote  this  work,  and  to  enlist  the 
sympathies  of  all  around  them  for  its  ex- 
tension. Still  we  must  ask,  how  do 
these  ladies  contrive  to  overlook  the  ob- 
jects perishing  so  near  them,  and  to  con* 
fine  their'  compassionate  cares  to  others 
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80  very  &r  removed?  The  misery,  the 
wretchedness,  the  sufferings,  the  degra- 
dation of  young  English  girls,  far  exceed 
those  of  "the  little  heathen  abroad;  nor  is 
the  foulest  system  of  pagan  demoraliza- 
tion, cruelty,  and  crime,  second  in  atro- 
city to  that  which  varnishes  itself  over 
with  the  name  of  Christianity,  and  seizes 
for  its  victims  the  free-born  children  of 
Britain,  baptized  into  a  faith  of  which 
they  live  and  die  in  soul-destroying  igno- 
rance. 

Proceeding  on  our  plan  of  embodying 
facts,  as  they  are  proved  to  exist  in  daily^oc- 
currence,  we  will  now  return  to  Betsy  Smith 
— the  fictitious  representative  of  a  host  of 
real  living  sufferers,  under  the  dreadful 
system  pursued  in  all  our  manufacturing 
districts.  Among  the  hundreds  of  poor. 
little  children  who,  from  one  cause  or  an- 
other, are  suffering  sickness,  but  without 
enjoying,  on  that  account,  any  exemption 
from  toil,  we  see  this  little  girl*  rendered 
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feverish  and  ill  by  causes,  to  the  opera- 
tion of  which  the  majority  of  her  compa- 
nions are  also  liable:  alternate  cokl  and 
heat;  wet  clothes  not  shifted;  exposure 
in  a  fisusting  state  to  the  malaria  of  a  most 
revoltingly  offensive  atmosphere,  loaded 
with  putrid  effluvia ;  and  the  debility  con- 
.sequent  on  long  fasting.  The  poor  in- 
mates of  a  workhouse  ward  could  not 
offer  much  to  tempt  the  sick  stomach  of 
an  ailing  child,  though  what  they  could 
they  had  done;  but  in  addition  to  her 
illness,  the  poor  little  creature  had  to  en- 
dure great  misery  of  mind.  She  secretly 
dreaded  that  the  promise  of  her  brother's 
restoration  to  her  might  not  be  fulfilled : 
e;K:perience  had  taught  her  two  facts — one 
was,  that  in  whatever  way  an  additional 
penny  might  be  wrung  from  their  pre- 
mature toil,  in  that  way  they  would  cer- 
tainly be  employed ;  the  other  was,  that 
the  world  contained  no  human  being  to 
whom  she  might  make  appeal,  or  from 
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whom  she  could  hope  to  gain  the  smallest 
alleviation  of  any  hardship  allotted  to  her 
or  to  the  comrade  of  her  early  sorrows. 
This,  preying  on  a  spirit  depressed  yet 
more  by  real  illness  of  body,  kept  her 
silent,  shrinking,  and  utterly  unable  to 
make  any  return  for  the  many  proffers  of 
kindness,  sweetened  tea,  thinner  bread, 
and  even  a  dust  of  sugar  stealthily  strewn 
over  the  butter  that  was  scraped  upon  it, 
from  the  private  board  of  an  old  woman, 
except  a  faint,  **No,  thank  ye."  Some 
resented  this:  one  called  her  ungrateful, 
another,-  a  stupid  little  fool ;  a  third, 
proud  and  fanciful ;  but  the  person  who 
had  taken  charge  of  her,  and  cleaned  her, 
still  repeated,  with  a  shake  of  the  head, 
"  The  bairn  is  sick." 

At  last  the  decisive  moment  arrives; 
and  Betsy,  having  received  injunctions  to 
repair  straight  to  her  place  of  work,  while 
descending  the  narrow  stone  steps  thai 
lead  to  the  door,  sees  the  smiling  face  of 
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little  Joe  peeping  up  from  the  bottom. 
The  joyous  "Ah!"  that  burst  from  her 
pale  dry  lips,  is  the  first  happy  tone  that 
has  issued  from  them  for  a  long  while; 
and,  hand  in  hand,  the  children  skip  for- 
ward, each  relating  the  wonders  that  had 
occurred  during  their  long  separation, 
and  forming  vague  guesses  as  to  what 
had  become  of  mammy  Smith,  and  of 
Polly.  But  this  was  a  temporary  excite- 
ment of  mind  only;  Betsy,  on  taking  her 
place,  feels  uncommonly  faint  and  giddy  : 
the  machinery  appears  to  move  in  un- 
wonted confusion,  and  the  occasional  hum 
of  voices,  whispering  in  the  absence  of  the 
overlooker,  to  form  such  sounds  as  she 
never  heard  before.  But  a  watchful  eye 
is  following  the  movements  of  her  un- 
steady hand ;  and  a  few  raps  from  the 
cane,  each  more  severe  than  its  predeces- 
sor, admonish  her  that,  well  or  ill,  she  is 
there  to  labour. 
They  were  ordered  to  riAi  to  the  work- 
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house  for  their  dinner ;  but  before  they 
can  proceed  many  steps,  a  violent  fit  of 
shivering  obliges  the  little  girl  to  sit  down 
on  a  stone,  declaring  that  it  will  do  hei 
more  good  to  rest  there  than  to  go  to 
dinner.  Joe,  hungry,  and  elated  at  the 
prospect  of  a  hot  meal,  does  not  require 
much  persuasion  to  leave  her,  and  she  sits 
wondering,  not  at  being  very  cold,  but  at 
the  hot  feeling  that  every  now  and  then 
shoots  over  her. 

If  little  Betsy  had  been  born  into  a 
gentleman's  family,  with  what  anxious 
care  would  she  now  be  put  into  a  soft 
bed ;  all  the  curtains  drawn,  every  voice 
hushed,  every  foot  commanded  to  fall 
lightly;  the  best  medical  attendance  sum* 
moned,  and,  perchance,  a  kind  mothei 
kneeling  beside  her  downy  couch,  at  once 
tO/  watch  and  to  pray  over  the  alarming 
symptoms.  Yes,  Betsy  Smith  might  havt 
been  the  very  same  individual,  body,  soul, 
and   spirit;    of  the   same  age,  features, 
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complexion,  and  feelings — if  only  her 
station  were  different,  how  very  different 
would  be  her  fate !  But  there  is  no  re- 
spect of  persons  wrth  God ;  except  that 
with  a  very  peculiarly  jealous  care  he 
deigns  to  watch  what  shall  befal  the  fa- 
therless and  poor  at  the  hands  of  the« 
wealthy. 

And  what  befalls  little  Betsy  Smith,  the 
pin-header !  Nothing,  as  yet.  She  sits 
upon  the  stone,  her  knees  drawn  up,  and 
her  chin  resting  on  her  hands,  with  a 
very  sick  headache,  and  a  very  vacant 
look.  Nobody  minds  her:  why  should 
they?  She  has  no  recognized  claim  on 
anybody.  A  drunken  man  reels  against 
her,  and  she  falls  off,  but  soon  recovers 
herself,  with  only  a  slight  sprain  of  the 
wrist  and  bruise  on  the  temple;  and  ' 
when  Joe  returns,  she  slides  down  from 
her  damp  seat,  walking  so  unsteadily  as 
to  draw  on  her  the  jeering  rebukes  of 
licentious  passers-by,  who  observe,  she  is 
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o'er  young  to  be  tippling  at  that   time 
o'  day. 

Meanwhile,  the  parish  officer  has  been 
to  the  deserted  hovel,  to  the  landlord  of 
it,  and  finklly  to  the  pin  manufactory. 
The  result  of  all  fs,  that  the  woman  Smith 
has  outwitted  and  defrauded  every  party ; 
and  as  the  master  will  maintain  his  right 
to  be  repaid  out  of  the  children's  labour, 
there  is  no  remedy  left  for  the  parish  :  they 
must  feed  and  lodge  them  until  the  money 
advanced  by  the  master  is  earned  back; 
and  then  they  may  hope  to  send  them  into 
the  labour  market  on  their  own  account. 
The  evening  of  that  day  is  one  of  agony 
to  poor  little  Betsy:  fits  of  stupor,  from 
which  she  is  only  roused  by  blows,  or  by 
the  twitching  out  of  her  weak  flaxen  hair, 
are  succeeded  by  passing  moments  of  po- 
sitive though  silent  delirium^  Her  wild 
thoughts  betray  themselves  in  looks  alone, 
which  nobody  heeds :  and  as,  at  last,  she 
makes    her    way    homewards,    Joe    can 
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scarcely  persuade  her  that  their  path  lies 
in  a  new  direction.  The  hitter  night-air 
brings  some  refreshment,  however;  and 
her  sick  fancy  completely  settles  on  the 
kind  face  and  soothing  voice  of  the  good 
woman  to  whom  she  was  returning ;  with 
some  anticipations  of  the  comfort  she 
shall  feel  in  nestling  in  that  nice  bed. 
She  resolves  to  be  very  communicative  to 
her  new  friend;  and  to  look  to  her  as 
a  sort  of  mother,  very  different  from 
mammy  Smith,  though  not  to  be  loved  like 
"  own  mammy." 

At  the  door,  however,  they  are  met  by 
one  of  the  porters,  who,  without  any  ex- 
planation, tells  them  to  '^  come  along !" 
and  going  round  to  another  entrance,  de- 
livers  Joe  up  to  a  man  smoking  near  it : 
then  bidding  Betsy  ''move  on,"  makes 
her  walk  through  a  pretty  long  street, 
into  a  very  narrow  lane,  and  knocks  at  a 
door,  which  is  opened  by  an  aged  and 
not  very  prepossessing  woman. 
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''  You  see,  missus,  the  girls'  room's  full ; 
and  this  here  pauper  child  must  stop  with 
you." 

"  To  be  sure :  there's  lots  of  ropm.  Go 
in,  child,  up  them  stairs." 

This  is  all  the  explanation  poor  Betsy  re- 
ceives of  a  change  so  sudden.  She  creeps, 
shivering  and  gasping,  up  a  sort  of  a  lad- 
der, and  finds  herself  in  a  long,  low- roofed 
room,  very  miseroble  in  appearance,  but 
tolerably  airy  from  its  size ;  while  grouped 
in  knots  are  about  a  score  of  girls,  vary- 
ing in  age,  bearing  on  them  the  marks  of 
all  the  dirty  occupations  in  the  town; 
some  pressing  round  a  candle's  end,  ex- 
amining a  farthing  print,  or  other  rub- 
bish ;  all  looking  miserably  poor,  ill-fed, 
and  heavy-hearted.  Articles  in  the  shape 
of  beds,  but  as  destitute  of  cleanliness  and 
comfort  as  could  be  imagined,  mark  this 
long  room  as  a  dormitory  ;  but  the  accom- 
modations are  so  scanty,  compared  with 
the   number   to  be   accommodated-  that 
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Betsy  expects  to  sleep  on  the  floor^  to 
which  she  is  near  falling  from  exhaustion. 
However,  the  old  'woman  comes  up,  and 
succeeds  in  finding  a  small  bed,  where 
only  two  have  a  claim,  and  Betsy  is  told 
to  make  a  third.  By  this  time  she  is 
nearly  insensible,  and  one  of  the  biggest 
girls  goes  to  report  her  case  to  the 
'^  missus,"  who  hobbles  up,  feels  her  pulse, 
looks  at  her  tongue,  and  pronouncing 
her  to  be  not  bad  enough  to  want  the 
doctor,  but  in  want  of  medicine,  admi- 
nisters a  nauseous  draught,  and  bids  her 
lie  down. 

Too  light-headed  to  comprehend  any- 
thing clearly,  poor  Betsy  only  feels  that 
she  cannot  sleep;  but  whether  from  the 
mggedness  of  the  bed,  the  rapid  talking 
of  her  companions,  or  the  severe  pain  in 
her  own  bones,  she  cannot  tell.  She 
passes  the  night  in  feverish  tossings ;  and 
in  the  morning,  being  wholly  unable  to  rise, 
she  is  told  to  lie  still  till  the  doctor  calls, 
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on  his  way  to  the  workhouse.  Anxious 
thoughts  of  Joe,  and  fears  for  him,  op- 
press her ;  but  all  is  confused.  The  doc* 
tor  pronounces  it  a  feverish  cold — very 
feverish — and  she  must  remain  quiet, 
take  another  dose,  and  drink  gruel  very 
thin. 

She  is  left  quite  alone;  the  very  loud 
noise  made  by  very  little  children  below, 
convincing  her  that  the  old  woman  is 
going  through  the  cerelnony  of  pretend^ 
ing  to  keep  a  dame  school.  She  is  dread- 
fully thirsty ;  but  in  the  bustle  below  the 
gruel  has  been  forgotten ;  and  she  is 
helpless,  till  the  dinner  hour  brings  home 
some  of  the  pauper  girls,  and  her  parched 
throat  is  moistened  from  the  jug  of  water, 
that  had  stood  all  night  far  out  of  her 
reach,  at  the  utmost  end  of  the  room. 

Towards  dusk  she  feels  considerably 
better,  asks  to  sit  up.  and  wants  to  see 
her  brother.  She  is  told  that  boys  never 
come  there,  and  it  would  be  of  no  use 
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inquiring  for  him.  She  also  learns  some- 
thing oi  her  present  situation  from  a  girl 
who  had  been  at  the. workhouse  duriag 
the  morning ;  and  who  tells  her  that  the 
way  to  see  Joe  again  is  to  get  well  as  fast 
as  she  can ;  tbiut;  they  may  go  to  work  to^ 
gather. 

9 


CHAPTER  y. 


THE   SICK   PAUPER* 


At*  all  times  comparatively  helpless  and 
dependent,  childhood  in  sickness  becomes 
doubly  so;  and  hardened,  indeed,  must 
be  the  heart  that  can  resist  its  touching 
plea  for  compassion  and  succour.'  Yet  to 
this  extent  is  the  heart  of  man,  and  of 
woman  too,  hardened  by  the  all-absorbing 
principle  of  selfishness.  The  hireling 
who  is  paid  for  rendering  attentions 
which  are  peculiarly  the  office  of  a  mo- 
ther, sister,  or  other  near  connexion,  will 
too  frequently  be  found  faithful  in  their 
discharge  only  so  far  as  the  eye  of  the 
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party  holding  the  purse  is  upon  her,  even 
where  the  charge  is  a  fondled  child  of 
wealth,  and  the  remuneration  abundantly 
large :  but  in  the  case  of  friendless  pauper 
children,  for  whom  a  tompulsory  provi- 
sion is  made  by  law,  and  a  niggardly  al- 
lowance is  doled  out  to  the  grumbling 
recipient,  for  undertaking  to  look  after 
the  troublesome  brat,  what  can  we  ex- 
pect? The  official  considers  herself  ill- 
paid,  even  for  the  modicum  of  attention 
that  she  is  obliged  outwardly  to  bestow ; 
and  the  poor  aching  little  head  is  less 
likely  to  be  lulled  on  its  hard  pillow  by 
the  soothings  of  kindness,  than  to  be  fur- 
ther racked  and  bewildered,  and  fright- 
ened, by  noisy  outbursts  of  splenetic .  ill- 
humour,  and  complaints  of  the  trouble 
imposed.  The  comforts  of  cleanliness, 
ventilation,  fumigation,  cool  drinks,  and 
encouragements  to  sleep,  that  in  other 
cases  are  deemed  indispensable,  must  not 
be  dreamed  of  here.    Loud  tones,  heavy 
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tnunpUng:,  slammjpg  of  doorss  «ttd  neglect 
in  every  possible  fornix  are  matters  of 
course.  Long  sickness  in  a  pauper  child 
is  not  to  be  tolerated ;  if  it  dees  not  quickly 
get  well,  without  any  fuss  being  made 
about  ity  better  it  shcMild  die  and  be  done 
with;  more  will  be  lefi  than  anybody 
knows  how  to  provide  for. 

But  there  is  another  class  from  whom 
little  mercy  can  be  hoped :  those  .  who 
having  a  certain  quantity  of  work  to  be 
done,  and  requiring  it  to  be  done  within 
the  shortest  possible  time,  at  the  leaM 
possible  cost,  hire  pauper  children  to  do 
it.  These  employ  two  sorts  of  machinery 
in  their  business :  one  being  made  of  flesh, 
the  other  of  wood  and  iron.  If  a  wheel 
or  strap  becomes  entangled,  it  is  set  to 
rights  by  the  proper  workman ;  if  so  in* 
jured  as  not  to  allow  of  speedy  repairing, 
it  is  thrown  by,  and  a  new  one  substi* 
tuted,  to  avoid  any  delay.  Just  so  it  ift 
with     the     human    department      Why 
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should  any  difference  be  made?  Why 
should  not  a  child  be  worked  as  long  as 
it  can  be  compelled  te  go  on,  with  a  little 
occasional  ■  quick  patching,  and  when  it 
cannot,  be  thrown  into  the  street,  just  as 
a  broken  wheel  is  thrown  into  the  lumber 
room,  to  fall  to  pieces?  It  is  not  to  be 
expected  that  the  mastered  profits  of  a  few 
hundred  or  thousands  per  annum,  should 
be  decreased  to  the  amount,  now  and  then, 
of  one  and  sixpence,  by  allowing  a  little 
creature,  that  has  worked  itself  jll  in  his 
service,  to  lie  by  for  a  week  without  for- 
feiting its  eighteen  pence;  or  to  retain 
its  claim  to  re-admission  on  recovery. 
But  add  to  this  the  fact,  that  what  the 
child  earns  is  not  at  its  own  disposal^ 
going  to  remunerate  tlie  person  who  has 
charge  of  it,  for  such  food  and  such  cloth- 
ing as  it  gets,  we  may  believe  the  little 
labourer  must  be  in  the  position  of  a 
shuttlecock,  struck  alternately  from  one 
battledore  to  the  other,  until,  escaping  a 

9* 
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Stroke,  it  falls  to  the  ground,  and  is  tram 
pled  into  kindred  dust. 

Our  little  Betsy  Smith's  situation  is 
that  of  thousands  upon  thousands  in  this 
land.  One  parent  lost  by  premature  death, 
through  merciless  exaction  of  labour  be- 
yond her  strength,  the  other  by  total  de^ 
sertion,  first  of  his  duties,  and  then  of  hia 
home.  It  is  a  small  matter  for  whom  she 
toils,  or  who  is  to  deal  out  to  her  the  very 
scanty  portion  of  this  world's  good  that 
fidls  to  her  lot  Under  a  different  system 
— ^under  the  protection  of  Christian  laws, 
administered  in  a  christian  spirit, — ^no 
doubt  such  helpless  beings  would  find  a 
fitting  asylum,  where  their  bodies  would 
be  allowed  to  grow,  their  minds  to  ex^ 
pand,  their  constitutions  to  acquire  some 
stamina,  and  their  hands  to  become  both 
active  and  strong  for  the  various  burdens 
cf  labour  to  which,  at  a  proper  age,  they 
might  be  destined.  But,  alas!  as  respects 
the  most  numerous  class  of  her  people^ 
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4ie  Ohrisiianity  of  EngUnd  is  a  name, 
and  her  boasted  laws  of  equal  right  and 
privilege  ate  a  farce. 

Befsy  Smith's  employer  having  been 
cheated  out  of  the  price  of  toil,  not  yet 
performed,  by  the  craft  of  her  step-mo- 
ther, and  having  had,^  on  the  preceding 
day,  a  little  altercation  with  the  pudsh 
«!Uthorities,  as  to  their  comparative  claims 
on  the  child^s  future  earnings,  in  which,, 
with  some  trouble  he  established  his  own, 
might  naturally  look  with  a  suspicious 
eye  on  her  absence.  She  was,  perhapdi 
kept  away  to  work  for  them  under  4>re» 
tence  of  illness ;  for  Joe  had  been  ordered 
to  report  her  sick.  After  trying  in  vain 
the  effect  of  cross-interrogation,  enforced 
widi  a  few  heavy  blows,  (for  the  "ques* 
tion"  is  sometimes  administered  in  that 
way  without  the  superintendence  of  ^ 
grand  inquisitor,)  and  ascertaining  that 
the  boy  really  knew  nothing  more  than 
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he  had  repeated,  it  was  resolved,  if  she 
did  not  appear  on  the  morrow,  to  send  Kitty 
the  overlooker  on  a  mission  of  inquiry. 

This  woman,  indeed,  could  have  home 
testimony  that  the  little  g^rl  was  s6  ill  on 
die  preceding  day,  as  scarcely  to  get 
through  her  work  ;  and  that  she  had  even 
fitllen  from  her,  seat  through  exhaustion ; 
but  the  temptation  of  a  walk,  and  a 
gossip,  and  a  confidential  ofSce  in  the 
eyes  of  the  workhouse  people,  more  than 
counterbalanced  any  inclination  to  tdl  the 
truth,  or  any  compunction  for  what  she 
was  helping  to  inflict  on  the  innocent 
boy ;  especially  as  no  one  of  the  childrea 
would  dare  to  volunteer  a  testimony,  so 
long  as  she  gave  none.  Accordingly,  at 
noon  the  next  day,  Mrs.  Kitty  puts  on  her 
bonnet,  a  warm  cloak,  and  showy  apron, 
and  proceeds  to  investigate  the  mysteries 
of  the  workhouse.  She  happens  to  find 
at  the  door  the  very  man  who  had  con* 
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ducted  Betsy  to  her  present  abode;  aiid 
he,  UDwilling  to  be  kept  from  his  dinnef, 
by  starting  any  difficulties,  tells  her  at 
once  where  to  find  the  child;  adding, 
with  a  wink:,  "  You  needn't  say  who  told 
you." 

The  feinale  overlooker  of  the  pin^ 
headers  is  not  more  willing  to  pay  a  gosr 
ttping  visit  than  is  the  old  woman  t^t  the 
pauper  child's  lodging  to  receive  004 
They  soon  become,  very  sociable ;  and  after 
comparing  notes,  and  relating  a  variety 
of  concurrent  anecdotes,  they  arrive  at 
the  conclusion  that  there  ia  not  upon 
earth  such  another  set  of  plagues  and 
torments  as  beggar-children ;  nor  any 
class  of  respectable  persons  so  ill-paid  and 
oppressed  as  those  who  have  the  charge 
of  them ;  whether  in  a  workshop  or  a 
domestic  institution*  Having  settled  this^ 
and  partaken  of  ^  something  warm,"  thef 
mount  the  stairs,  enter  the  long  roomi 
and  find  little  Betsy  in  a  sound  sleepy 
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flushed,  indeed,  and  breathing  painfully, 
but  still  in  what  might  b^  called  a  luxury. 
of  rest,  compared  with  any  thing  she  ha? 
known  for  a  long  while. 

"The  lazy  little  huzzeyP  says  Mrs. 
Kitty,  roughly  pulling  away  the  clothes 
that  shaded  her  eyes  from  the  light  of  an 
opposite  window  in  that  curtainless  room, 
^  there's  nothing  the  matter  with  her.  111 
be  bound." 

The  rude  jar,  the  har^  Toice,  at  once 
wake  the  child,  and  to  her  terrified  sight 
the  apparition  of  her  task-mistress,  scowl- 
ing over  her,  is  the  signal  of  something 
worse  than  either  words  or  looks.  She 
starts  up  in  her  bed,  and  sits,  trembling 
and  panting,  with  a  broad  stare  fixed  on 
the  object  of  her  dread. 

"O  you're  wonderfully  brisk  all  on  a 
gudden,"  remarks  the  old  woman  of  the 
house;  "a  while  ago,  it  was  all  lack-a- 
daisy !  and  you  couldn't  lift  your  head 
from  the  bolster,  not  you !'' 


^    ..J 
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"  It's  all  a  sham,"  observes  Mrs.  Batty, 
"  and  she  shall  smart  for  it  Indeed,  she 
ought  to  catch  it  on  both  sides  her  face, 
for  she's  deceived  you,  and  robbed  us. 
Only  think  of  our  suspecting  you  of  keep- 
ing her  to  work,  and  whipping  heac  poor 
little  brother  for  not  telling  what  he 
didn't  know,  poor  child  !" 

At  hearing  this,  Betsy  bursts  into  a 
most  piteous  cry ;  her  sobs  gradually  in- 
creasing in  violence,  till  she  becomes  so 
convulsed  fis  almost  to  alarm  the  two 
women,  who  stand  looking  at  her  and  at 
each  other,  muttering,  "What's  to  be 
done?''  At  this  moment,  a  young  lad, 
the  parish  doctor's  apprentice,  who  has 
been  sent  to  call  in  on  the  slighter  cases 
among  the  pauper's,  and  report,  but  not 
to  interfere  further,  runs  up  the  ladder, 
and  exclaims,  "  Who  is  in  a  fit  here  ?" 

^It's  a  fit  of  passion,  sir,"  answers 
Kitty. 
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The  young  g-entleman  feels  the  pnlse, 
and  shakes  his  head.  "No,  *tis  some- 
thing serious,  and  she  must  be  bled ;  fetch 
a  basin,  my  good  woman."  Then,  taking 
out  his  new  case  of  pocket  instraments, 
he  adds, "  in  such  an  emergency  as  this, 
1  must  not  be  too  strictly  attentive  to  the 
letter  of  my  directions,  as  a  life  may  be 
lost.  However,  you  need  not  say  any- 
thing about  it;''  looking  inquiringly  at 
the  old  woman,  whose  grin  of  acquies- 
cence shows  that  she  understands  she  will 
lose  nothing  by  indulging  the  young 
practitioner  in  a  trial  of  his  iikill  on  this 
insignificant  pauper  child. 

But  Kitty  has  more  at  stake :  she  is  re- 
solved to  have  Betsy  back  ifli  the  shop,  in 
proof  of  her  own  discernment,  and  to 
gain  some  indulgence  that  she  wants,  in 
reward  for  the  good  service  so  disctertly 
performed.  She  therefore  tntyv,  *^i  beg 
your  pardon,  sir,  but  this  girl  belongs  to 
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11%  and  is  ^vranted  at  her  work*  Fm 
morally  sure  she  is.  ailing  little  or  no^ 
thing ;  and  I  ^aa't  agree  to  her  being  bled 
unless  the  workhouse  doctor  himsidf  sayft 
'tis  needful." 

"Well,  I'm  sure  I  don't  care.  The 
child  is  ill,  and  unfit  to  work,  bdt  she  ia 
in  excellent  hands  ^  here.  You  may  call 
for  a  draught  in  the  evening;  till  the% 
my  good  wcnnan,  beep  her  quiet,  gire  her 
cooling  drink,  and  all  that."  So  sayii^ 
he  ran  o£ 

"  Fine  woHk  some  of  them  chaps  make 
among  the  beggam,  trying  their  hand8^ 
when  the  mnater  is  away^"  says  Kfttjr. 
^  I  was  sorry  to.  thwart  such  a  nice  young 
gwitleman." 

'^  I  never  do,  if  I  can  help  it,"  obsenres 
the  other.  "  They  are  okea  as  clever  as 
their  masters,  and  if  they  do  make  a  mis- 
lake  now  and  then  amoDcg  people  that 
ain't  of  no  coasequeiiiee,  it  helps  them  to 

10 
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\^  motb  skilful  and  carefiil  when  they 
come  (o  practice  openly." 

By  this  time^  Betsy  had  fiobbed  her 
9d£  iato  a  state  of  insensibility,  and  lay 
quite  still.  The  old  woman  threw  die 
bed-clothes  over  ber  shoulders  again^  say- 
ingy  ^  Hiere,  let  her  be  till  morning,  and 
111    send  het  off    to    you   in    working 

Night  arnrres,  and  a  cluster  of  shiver-^ 
]fl|g  gills  tdke  possession  of  the  cold  room. 
Something  has  happened  to  put  the  old 
woman  out  of  temper,  and  their  poor 
sufspsa^  is  served  out  with  a  double  allow- 
aai^  of  scolding,  while  an  nsch  only  of 
rushlight  is  allowed  them  to  take  up- 
stairs. The  girls  who  sleep  with  B^tsy 
axe  inclined  to  grumble  at  the  miserable 
eondition  of  the  bed  in  which  she  has 
been  tossing  all  day ;  but  finding  her 
more  dlstressod  about  it  than  at  her  owi^ 
8(iifiiB(riDgs,  they  kindly  bid  her  not  4» 
mind. 


I 
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Having  gathered  a  patty  about  b^r, 
Betsy  says,  "  Will  you  listen  to  me  a  bit  ? 
I'd  a  own  mammy  not  long  ago;  and 
she  died,  and  I  think  I'm  going  to  die 
too  ;  and  I  want  to  know  where  mammy 
is  gone  to,  now  she's  dead ;  so  can  you  tell 
me?" 

Various  replies  were  given.  One  said, 
^^I  suppose  she  went  into  the  grave." 
Another,  "When  a  body  dies,  there^s  an 
end  of  'em — the  worms  eat  'em  up."  A 
third  remarked,  "I  never  "heard  such  a 
rum  speech."  And  a  fourth,  "  Ghostesses 
is  dead  people :  they  come  up,  whiles,  and 
walk,  and  frighten  folk." 

This  draws  the  whole  party  instinc- 
tively together;  particularly  as  the  last 
ray  of  light  is  glimmering  in  the  dirty 
socket.  It  expires;  but  immediately  a 
cloud  that  had  obscured  the  full'  moon 
also  passes  away,  and  from  a  sky  of  the 
deepest  blue  that  beauteous  orb  looks  out, 
displaying  its   broad  clear  disc  directly 
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«piK)5ile  the  window^  And  thiowing  a 
elatmm  of  light  upon  the  bed,  and  the 
gi^p  who  cower  and  crowd  about  it. 
Tbe  sight  seems  JU>  revive  in  Betsy's  mind 
^ome  long  dormant  r^9l|iecli((m. 

"  I  knoW)  she  say^*  /^.t^re's  more  in 
it  than  that.  I  used  to  pray  some  pretty 
prayers  oncei  and  I  wish  I  could  remem- 
ber them  now*  i>o  any  of  you  know  any 
prayers  ?" 

'  '^O  y^,"  was  the  answer  of  several 
voices,  while  soote  laughed ;  and  a  jOsdr 
little  girl  half  whispers,  "I  very  often  say^ 
'  Our  Father !' " 

"  That's  it !"  cries  Betsy  :  "  say  it  now, 
will  you,  dear  ?" 

The  child  €et1^  her  face  to  a  senou^ 
look)  joins  her  hands,  bends  her  knees 
jigai&3t  the  side  of  the  bed,  and  devoutly 
r^>eats  the  words  '^  Our  Father  1" 

^'  Go  on,"  says  Betsy. 

"That's  all:  I  don't  know  no  more." 
ABd  several  of  the  girls  agreed  that  they 
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used  the  same  form  of  prayer,  consisting 
of  the  same  two  words,  and  no  more. 

"Yes,  there  is  more,"  exclaims  the  sick 
child:  "Our  Father — our  Father  which 
art  in  heaven, — that's  it !  that's  it !  and 
there's  more  too,  if  I  could  remember  it." 

"It  isn't  true,  if  I  said  it,"  remarks 
one  of  the  girls ;  "  my  father  an't  in  hea- 
ven, he's  in  prison,  and  going  to  be  trans- 
ported." 

"My  own  mammy  is  in  heaven, 
though,"  says  Betsy,  "and  I  want  to  go 
too,  but  I  can't  find  out  anything  about 
it.  O  who,"  she  adds,  in  the  most  touch- 
ing tone  of  entreaty,  "who  will  tell  me 
and  Joey  something  about  heaven  ?" 

Poor  child !  there  are  many  daily  pass- 
ing you  by  in  the  street,  who  could  both 
tell  you  and  instruct  you  in  the  only 
way  to  that  blessed  place.  But  their 
thoughts  are  otherwise  engaged ;  their 
zeal  has  more  distant  objects  ;    and  for 

allowing  t/ou  to  perish  in  ignorance  they 

10* 
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most  answer  to  Him  who  said,  *' Suffer 
little  cbildr^i  to  come  unto  me,  and 
Ibibid  them  not ;  for  of  such  is  the  king- 
dom of  heayeii  ** 


CHAPTER  VL 


JLUTHENTICATIONS. 


*'  If  ali  £iis  were  true,  it  would  be  fright* 
ful ;  but  it  is  a  mere  story  of  the  imagina* 
tion,  to  be  received  with  due  allowance 
for  the  writer's  exaggerating  fancy."  To 
obviate  such  remark,  we  are  bound  now 
to  adduce  a  few  statements  of  facts  which 
have  appeared  in  the  best  authenticated 
form.  We  will  first  quote  from  the 
report  of  Mr.  Grainger,  and  evidence 
collected  by  him  on  a  spot  where  such 
things  do  not  even  wear  so  bad  an  aspect 
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as  elsewhere  they  are  known  to  do.    He 
thus  speaks  of  the  pin-headers : — 

"The  work  in  which  they  are  en- 
gaged being  entirely  of  a  sedentary  and 
monotonous  character,  affords  none  of 
those  changes  of  occupation  and  position 
which  in  the  case  of  most  other  pursuits 
allow  the  children  a  certain  degree  of  re- 
laxation and  exej^ise.  At  this  kind  of 
irksome  work,  the  children,  many  of 
whom  are  of  a  most  tender  age,  seven  or 
eight  years,  are  kept  without  any  relaxa- 
tion for  twelve  or  thirteen  hours,  out  of 
which  but  one  hour,  or  a  little  more,  is 
allowed  for  meals.  ...  A  fraud  is  la 
some  cases  committed,  by  which  these 
poor  children  are  made  to  continue  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  or  longer  at  their  work 
at  night,  when,  being  already  exhausted, 
they  feel  severely  any  addition  to  their 
labour;  for  this  overwork  they  receive 
no  remuneration,  but  are  at  this  time 
frequently  punished.     Whilst'  at    work, 
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the  overl6ol[er  rs  constondy  watching 
them,  and  the  least  relaxation  is  punished 
with  the  cane;  towards  evening,  this  is 
particularly  the  case,  and  the  children 
were  often  heard  cryihg  by  the  porter." 

Here  we  Ivill  give  a  Tew  extracts  from 
the  evidence,  actually  rendered.  One  of 
the  ^^mastersP  makes  these,  admissions: 
— "The  children  are  left  entirely  to  his 
care :  the  proprietor  does  not  at  all  inter^ 
fere  in  the  management  of  them.  Thinks 
the  workshop  is  too  dark,  too  small,  and 
too  close  for  fifty-one  persons  to  inhabit 
from  eight  in  the  morning  till  seven  in 
the  evening.  No  other  means  than  the 
fire  are  taken  to  ventilate  the  shop:  the 
windows  are  not  set  open  at  night,  or  in 
the  morning  before  work.  'Indeed  there 
is  no  need,  as  there  are  plenty  of  broken 
panes.'  The  windows  are  capable  of 
being  opened.  In  the  sharp  winter  wea- 
ther, the  children  are  cold  at  their  work ; 
and  at  night,  when  the  candles  are  lighted^ 
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the  shop  gets  very  wann.  There  is  no 
place  for  the  children  to  wash  after  work. 
There  is  no  proper  provision  made  for 
the  children  as  to  out-houses — ^that  place 
is  not  in  a  fit  state  for  any  one  to  ent^. 
Many  of  the  chfidren  have  not  sufficient 
food  or  clothes.  Does  not  make  any  pro- 
vision for  those  children  who  come  with- 
out  their  dinner.  Cases  have  occurred  of 
children  staying  from  eight  in  the  morn- 
ing till  seven  at  night  without  having 
food.  The  children  generally  are  at 
task-work;  if  this  is  not  done,  they  are 
corrected.  Those  who  work  at  this  trade 
learn  nothing  which  is  useful  to  them  as 
mechanics.  •  .  .  Thinks  the  children  are 
occasionally  neglected  by  their  parents. 
No  care  is  taken  by  the  witness  or  the  pro- 
prietor to  improve  their  condition." 

So  much  was  admitted  by  the  very 
person  who  by  his  own  account  had 
fifty-one  of  these  little  labourers  under  his 
own,  sole,  irresponsible  charge.    If  they 
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ftiled  of  their  exact  task,  he  says,  "They 
we  corrected.'?  How  corrected  they  may 
be  or  hare  been,  we  proceed  to  show* 
The  following  is  the  evideoiee  of  a  re* 
spectaUe,  well-infornied  woman,  who  had 
bcfen  eleren  years  at  work  in  the  different 
Ranches. 

^^Towards^  the  erening',  the  children 
(ire  bath  tired  and  hungry,  theirs  being 
*TOry  hungry  work.'  They  are  in  the 
^Yening,  as  in  the  day,  kept  at  their  work 
fay  the  cane;  they  require  a  great  deal 
of  caning ;  some  of  tfiem  not  being  able 
to  stand  the  work,  run  away.  Some  of 
these  will  come  back,  and  stand  at  the 
entry  of  the  manufactory,  and  the  master 
$eeing  them  will  bring  them  into  the 
shop.  On  these  occasions  they  are  some- 
times beaten.  A  former  overlooker  of 
this  manufactory,  Satchwell  by  name,  has 
tftlcen  witness,  then  a  child,  by  the  hair, 
and  beat  her  with  his  fists  on  the  head. 
This  man  did  not  use  a  cane,  but  a  strap ; 


120  WBOUGS   or  WOMAN. 

has  seen  him  fetch  blood,  *  by  using 
pons,'  such  as  a  file,  or  anything  that 
came  near  him.  Has  heraelf  many  timM 
been  beaten  till  the  Uood  came. . . .  The 
mothers  of  the  children  have  often  taken 
out  a  summons  against  this  man,  but  he 
was  never  taken  before  a  magistrate  for 
this  ofienoe,  having  compromised  the 
charge  by  ]^ving  money  to  tfie  mothers  i ! 
Her  OfWB  mother  took  out  a  smnmooB, 
for  cutting  her  head  open  with  a  pin- 
tray.  At  present  the  diildren  are  cor* 
rected  on  the  back  with  a  cane." 

Another  young  woman,  who  had  worked 
at  the  pin-heading  thirteen  years,  heard 
this  evidence,  and  fully  confirmed  it; 
adding,  that  she  had  herself  been  beaten 
by  Satchwell,  so  that  the  blood  ran  down 
her  back.  ^^On  one  occasion,  wh^  he 
was  beating  her  over  the  head,  a  long 
pin-shank  was  driven  into  the  Aia  so 
deeidy  that  the  jAncers  vrete  uted  to  e» 
troot  it.     Thinks   that  Bramer,  another 
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master  here,  was  worse  than  Satchwell ; 
he  was  a  very  savage  person,  and  beat 
the  little*  children,  boys  and  girls,  as 
much  as  the  larger  ones," 

Another  witness,  the  wife  of  a  police, 
constable,  was  formerly  overlooker  in  a 
pin  manufactory.  She  adds  fresh  testi- 
mony to  the  savage  cruelty  of  Satchwell 
and  Bramer.  She  also  states,  "If  the 
worker  asked  for  it,  a  certain  number  of 
pins  were  weighed  out  in  proportion  to 
the  wages.  If,  after  this,  the  pins  were 
not  finished  in  the  usual  hours  of  work, 
the  child  was  kept  extra  time,  till  eight 
p.  M.,  and  also  at  the  dinner  hour,  till  the 
lost  work  was  made  up.  It  occasionally 
happened  that  the  children  were  set  more 
work  than  they  could  perform ;  they 
were  sometimes  beaten  for  this.  ChiU 
dren  often  complained  of  cold,  the  shop 
being  long,  and  there  being  only  one 
small  fire-place.  Has  known  the  chil- 
dren to  be  so  cold  that  they  would  not  do 

11 
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more  than  three  days'  work  in  the  week. 
Headers  often  came  without  their  break* 
fiist,  and  knows  thai  many  of  tHem  were 
often  all  day  at  the  shop  without  food, 
especially  on  the  Saturday,  when  they 
a1wa3r8  staid  from  eight  a.  m.  till  five  p.  m« 
No  time  on  the  Saturdays  allowed  for 
dinner,  all  the  years  witness  was  at  the 
manufactory.  Children  on  this  day  were 
frequently  detained  till  eight  p.  m.  for 
their  wages ;  they  were  nerer  paid  before 
seven." 

With  regard  to  one  particular  part  of 
the  premises  which  was  unavoidable  {re^ 
quented  by  some  fifty  boys  and  girls 
every  day,  the  female  overlooker  used 
the  words :  "  It  is  not  in  a  fit  state  for 
any  human  being  to  go  into :  It  is  not  in 
a  fit  state  for  a  dog  to  enter." 

Mr.  Grainger  says,  that,  ''Most  of 
them  were  pale  and  sickly  looking ;  they 
generally  were  more  or  less  in  rags,  or 
without -shoes  or  stockings :  many  of  them 
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complained  of  want  of  food.  ...  A  cus^ 
torn  prevails  of  the  majstens  lending  mo- 
ney to  the  parents,  which  is  repaid  out 
of  the  labour  of  their  children.  One  of 
these  masters  states,  that  in  most  weeks 
he  lends  money  to  the  parents, — ^that  this 
is  regularly  done, — that  most  parents  are 
always  in  debt, — and  that  the  children 
are  kept  to  work  out  the  debt  of  rtheir 
parents.  The  same  witness  further  states^ 
that  it  is  common  for  parents  to  hire  their 
children  as  headers  usually  for  twelve 
months,  or  rather  '  it  is  common  to  make 
the  hiring  for  three  years.'  No  similar 
instances  came  under  my  notice  in  other 
trades.  Considering  that  so  many  very 
young  children  are  employed  in  these 
establishments,  it  might  iiave  been  rea- 
sonably expected  that  the  principals,  who 
derive  the  benefit  of  their  labour,  would 
have  felt  a  moral  obligation  to  afford 
them  efficient  protection ;  such,  however, 
is  not  the  case ;  one  profMrietor  '  does  not 
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in  any  way  interfere  in  the  shop,  except 
as  regards  the  quality  of  the  work.' 
At  another  manufactory,  where  the  most 
severe  cruelty  took  place,  the  principals 
did  not  interfere  effectively  to  prevent  the 
ill-treatment  In  the  whole  of  my  in- 
quiries," concludes  Mr.  Grainger,  .  *^  I 
have  met  with  no  class  more  urgently  re- 
quiring legislative  protection  than  the  unr 
h^ppy  pin-headers." 

Legislative  protection,,  however,  ap* 
pears  as  far  off  as  when  the  sufferings  of 
these  poor  little  creatures  were  first 
brought  before  the  public  eye:  so  re- 
cently as  the  30th  of  August  last,  the 
Allowing  fact  wa^  stated,  by  unquestion- 
able authority,  in  Manchester,  respecting 
.the  increased  labour  which  factory  chil- 
dren had  to  sustain  in  the  mills:  "The 
velocity  of  the  machinery  has  been  in- 
creased fourfold  since  1819,  and  the  child 
who  had  then  to  walk  eight  miles  a  day 
has  now  to  travel  thirty-two !" 
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But  another  point  brought  forward  in 
our  preceding  pages  must  also  be  esta- 
blished. We  refer  to  the  utterly  incredi- 
ble extent  of  ignorance  prerailing  not 
only  in  the  heart  of  an  English  town,  but 
among  children  who  actually,  and  for  a 
prolonged  period,  have  attended  Sunday- 
schools.  This  is  really  the  most  fearful 
branch  of  the  subject :  we  must  give  the 
evidence  as  it  appears  on  the  face  of  the  re- 
ports themselves. 

Mary  Field,  aged  between  ten  and 
eleven,  was  at  a  day-school  "about  six 
months,  ev^ry  day;  went  to  a  Sunday- 
school  besides;  can  use  a  needle;  could 
not  hem  a  handkerchief,  nor  darn  a 
stocking;  could  not  put  a  patch  upon  a 
hole  in  her  clothes.  Never  heard  6f  ano- 
ther world,  nor  of  heaven,  nor  of  another 
life;  has  looked  up  at  the  stars  very 
often ;  thinks  there's  a  good  many  on  'em ; 
that's  all  she  ever  thought,  looking  at 
tan." 

IV 
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A  boy  of  fourteen,  able  to  read,  and 
having  been  regularly  at  a  Sunday-school 
for  three  years,  states  that  he  '^has  never  . 
heard  of  St  Paul  or  St.  Peter ;  has  heard 
of  Adam — ^he  was  the  first-bom  son.  Has 
beard  of  Jesus  Christ— he  was  an  angel  in 
heaven." 

John  Wood,  aged  nearly  eighteen,  who 
could  read  easy  words,  deposed  that  he 
"never  heard  of  St.  Paul,  or  St  John 
the  Baptist ;  never  heard  of  king  Herod. 
Has  heard  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Saviour's 
Lord's  Son." 

.  Walter  Brindley,  aged  seventeen,  having 
attended  various  Sunday-schools  for  seven 
yearSf  and  able  to  read  easy  words  of  ono 
syllable,  "  has  heard  of  the  apostles ;  does 
not  know  if  St  Peter  was  one,  or  if  St 
John  was  one,  unless  it  was  St.  John 
Wesley ;  does  not  know  anything  about 
Job ;  never  heard  of  Samson. — knows 
about  Jack  Sheppard." 

Stephen  Hart,  aged  seventeen,  "know« 
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his  letters;  never  heard  of  the  twelve 
apostles;  never  heard  of  Solomon,  nor 
Job,  nor  Samson ;  has  heard  of  Pontius 
Pilate ;  thinks  he  was  one  of  the  twelve 
apostles ;  thinks  he  has  heard  that  read  at 
the  free-school." 

Another  boy,  of  the  same  age,  who  ha4 
attended  a  Sunday-school  regularly  fop 
five  years,  '^Does  not  know  who  Jesus 
Christ  was,  but  has  heard  the  name  of  it« 
Never  heard  of  the  twelve  apostles,"  (fcc. 

William  Southern,  also  aged  seventoeOi 
able  to  read,  and  having  regularly  at- 
tended a  Sunday-school  for  nearly  ^siz 
years,  "  Knows  who  Jesus  Christ  was,  he 
died  on  the  cross  to  shed  his  blood  to  save 
our  Saviour.  Never  heard  of  St.  Peter  or 
St.  Paul." 

Another,  nineteen  years  old,  regularly 
attending  a  Sunday-school  for  five  year^ 
says,  "  There  were  twelve  apostles ;  St. 
Peter  was  one,  Moses  was  another,  Jonah 
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was   another,  Job  was   another;    cMinol 
mention  any  more  that  he  recollects." 

Henry  Ward,  near  seyenteen,  from 
the  workhouse  at  Birmingham,  able  to 
read  a  little  in  the  Testament :  ^<  Does  not 
know  how  many  disciples  there  were; 
ioes  not  know  who  Jesus  Christ  was — 
tiliinks  he  was  an  apostle;  they  don't 
learn  the  catechism  here,  else  he  could 
Idl  about  him,  but  thinks  he  was  a  king 
of   somevkindf  of  London,  a  long  time 

Eliza  Baff,  aged  fifteen :  '^  Never  heard 
of  Jesus  Christ ;  never  heard  the  name ; 
never  heard  of  our  Saviour ;  never  says 
any  prayers ;  does  not  know  one." 

The  following  answers  were  taken  from 
pupils  in  the  various  Sunday-schools; 
that  is  to  say,  during  the  hours  (rf  their 
attendance  there,  and  upon  the  very  spot. 

George  Canser,  age  above  sixteen,  had 
Y^ularly  attended  a   Sunday-school    up* 
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.wards  of  four  years,  and  able  to  write  a 
little,  said,  '^  There  were  twelve,  apostles : 
thinks  Adam  was  one,  and  Eve  was  two ; 
and  Jesus  Christ  was  another.  Cannot  re- 
collect any  more." 

Samuel  R.  Horton,  near  tw:elve,  "  Can- 
not read,  only  in  the  sixpenny  book,  b 
not  afraid  of  any  boy  or  man  either.  Thinks 
he  is  of  the  devil,  but  not  particularly." 

These  are  painful  exposures  indeed; 
but  where  lies  the  fault?  The  teach^m, 
often  willing'and  always  gratuitous  teach- 
ers, are  themselves  frequently  but :  very 
little  advanced  in  knowledge  beyond  their 
pupils:  and  wholly  unable  to  conmiand 
the  attention  of  such  a  wild,  unruly,  pver^ 
worked,  burdened,  or  stultified  little 
crowd  of  noisy  children,  assembled  in  a 
close  room,  and  longing '  to  be  at  fuU 
liberty  again,  ^iew  it  as  we  may,  in  its 
origin,  its  present  aspect,  or  its  future 
results,  it  is  a  jnost  appalling  spectacle 
&r  the  eye  of  a  Christian  to  rest  on ;  and 
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^ne  for  the  continuance  of  which  no  Eng* 
lish  Christian  can  render  a  satisfactory 
account  to  his  God.  One  more  parti- 
cular must  be  stated,  in  the  words  of  Mr. 
Home,  who  collected  the  foregoing  and  a 
YBRt  number  of  similar  evidence.  ^  Many 
of  the  children  told  me  they  always  said 
Iheir  prayers  at  night,  and  the  prayer 
they  said  was  ^Our  Father.'  I  naturally 
thought  they  meant  that  they  repeated 
die  Lord's  Prayer,  but  I  soon  found  that 
Ibw  of  them  knew  it.  They  only  repeated 
the  two  first  words :  they  knew  no  more 
rtian  *  Our  Father.'  These  poor  children, 
after  Aeir  laborious  day's  work,  lying 
down  to  sleep  with  this  simple  appeal, 
seemed  to  me  inexpressibly  affecting. 
Having  nothing  but  harsh  task-masters 
in  this  wo^d,  or  '  working  under  their 
fitther,'  it  was  probably  the  only  true 
•ense  in  which  they  could  use  the  words." 
But,  ignorant  as  these  miserable  little 
riaves  were  proved  to  be  of  all  that  re- 
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laled  to  holiness,  all  that  belongs  unto 
their  peace,  it  was  too  plain  that  they 
were  vise  coneemiog  evil.  Cursing  and 
blasphefny  abound  anumg  ^  them,  and  they 
were  almost  universally  found  to  be  ao 
quainted  with  the  names  and  histories  of 
Jack  Sheppard,  Dick  Turpin,  and  other 
&lonS|  whose  vile  courses  have  been  re- 
corded in  popular  story-books,  for  ^ 
emolument  of  two  or  three  individuals-*- 
th^  hopciess  perdition  of  thousands.  Of 
the  Eternal  Father  and  his  holy  law,  oi 
Jesus  Christ  and  his  blessed  gospel,  of 
the  divine  Spirit  and  his  renewing,  guidr 
ing  influences,  they  knew  nothing:  the 
words  in  which  they  were  interrogated 
concerning  them  appear  scarcely  to  have 
conveyed  a  meaning  to  the  minds  of  these 
wretched  children,  or  of  the  more  ad- 
vanced youths  whose  long  attendance  on 
what  are  called  schools  might  have  led  us 
to  expect  a  &r*  higher  degree  of  informa- 
tion than  could  be  looked  for  among  the 
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fonner  class :  but  that  they  were  capable 
of  receiving  and  retaining  any  informa- 
tion in  which  they  could  be  induced  to 
take  an  interest  was  manifested  by  their 
ready  replies  when  questioned  concern- 
ing the  infiimous  characters  who  had 
perished  on  the  gibbet.  Scarcely  one  of 
them  knew  the  queen's  name,  or  who  or 
what  she  might  be,  or  where  i^he  dwelt ; 
out  with  '  Jim  Crow*  thef  were  all  ikmi- 
liarly  acquainted,  brightening  up  at  the 
name.  To  infer  from  the  replies  noted 
down,  of  which  the  above  are  but  a  very 
scanty  specimen,  that  the  mental  facul- 
ties of  these  young  victims  to  the  demon 
of  oovetousness  were  indeed  an  utter 
blank,  and  their  intellectual  perceptions' 
lost  in  idiotcy  through  the  operation  of  such 
destructive  causes,  would  indeed  furnish 
another  and  a  tremendous  count,  in  the 
indictment  agoinst  their  task-masters ;  but 
it  would  not  be  capable  of  sustaining 
proof  while  the  facts  just  noticed   stood 
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recorded  to  show  the  retentive  and  re^ 
flective  powers  engaged  by  themes  of 
viciously  exciting  interest.  No,  thecrime 
committed  is  that,  the  very  first  and 
fiiintest  approach  to  which  was  so  severely 
rebuked  by  the  Lord — ^his  nominal  disci- 
pies  place^  a  barrier  between  Him  and 
the  little  children.  What  object  can  they 
have  in  so  doing  ?  -    . 

The  matter  is  plain  enough.  In  the 
first  place,  they  do  not  themselves  serve 
Grod  whose  hearts  are  set  on  the  accumu- 
lation of  worldly  wealth.  They  do  not — 
they  cannot.  The  declaration  stands  in- 
delibly engraven  where  it  can  neither  be 
erased, .  nor  hidden,  nor  misunderstood : 
'^  No  man  can  serve  two  masters  .  .  .  Yk 
CANNOT  SERVE  GoD  AND  Mammon."  They 
have  no  agreement  whatever  with  hea- 
venly things ;  it  is  impossible  that  they 
should  have ;  for  thus  again  saiih  the  im- 
perishable word :  "  Covetousness  is  ido- 
latry f  to  believers  it  says,  "  Ye  are  the 
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temple  of  the  liring  Qodf  and  ''What 
agreement  hath  the  temple  of  God  With 
idols  ?^'  Not  only  dgea  the  grasping 
worldling  decline  to  serve  God,  and  cnt 
himself  oif  from  any  agreement  with 
Him,  but)  he  shuns  and  hates  the  truth. 
''  He  that  doeth  evil  faateth  the  light,  nei^ 
tfaer  Cometh  to  the  light,  lest  his  deeds 
should  be  reproved."  But  are  we  autho- 
rised to  point  to  any  man  or  body  of  men, 
and  judge  them  to  lie  under  such  fearfiil 
eondemnation  as  this?  We  do^andmust 
apply  it  to  oil  who  voluntary,  delibe>> 
rately,  and  publicly  exhibit  themselves 
before  the  whole  world,  in  the  character 
of  men  so  greedy  of  gain  as  to  sacrifice 
to  its  acquisition  the  bodies  and  the  souls 
of  their  fellow^creatures.  If  any  man 
considers  himself  aggrieved  by  having 
such  a  stigma  affixed  to  his  name,  the 
remedy  is  within  his  reach-^— let  him  cast 
it  off;  let  him  begin  to  do  justly,,  and  to 
love  mercy ;  to  care  for  the  poor,  and  uf 
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tender  unto  all  their  dues — not  excluding 
from  that  comprehensive  all  the  humble 
beings  by  whose  toilsome  services  he  is 
enabled  to  meet  ervery  other  demand  on 
his  probity. 

There  is  no  department*  of  labour  now 
filled  with  children  which  could  not  be  oc- 
cupied by  adults ;  there  is  no  task  in  any 
department  so  heavy  that  it  might  not  be 
lightened  by  reasonable  subdivision.  Sup- 
posing that  the  business  is  such  as  -  to 
make  it  easy  work  to  a  child,  and  at  the 
same  time  gainful  to  the  parents,  what  a 
change  might  be  wrought  in  the  whole 
scene,  whHt  a  blessing  shared  by  all  par- 
ties, if  even  the  wish  existed  to  deal  out  a 
common  measure  of  justice  to  those  whom 
God  has  made  dependent  on  their  weal- 
thier brethren !  We  will  suppose  a  case 
in  this  very  department  of  pin-heading: 
what  is  there  to  prevent  a  proprietor  who 
might    choose    to   furnish    a   good-sized, 
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airy  room,  with  all  ^  the  netful  imple- 
ments of  the  business,  and  a  duly  quali- 
fied person  to  act  as  instructor  in  the  first 
rudiments  of  education,  placed  either  in 
that  or  in  an  adjoining  apartment,  so  as 
to  combine  tettching  with  manual  labour, 
as  is  done,  in  fact,  in  all  our  girl's 
schools,  where  sewing  in  its  different 
branches  constitutes  a  great  part  of  the 
daily  routine.  Let  us  but  imagine  such 
a  provision  made,  with  just  so  many  more 
children  admitted  than  might  be  required 
to  fill  the  working  seats  as  to  allow  of  re- 
lays, however  small ;  each  party  going  up 
in  turn  to  the  teacher,  to  read,  to  spell,  to 
receive  a  lesson  for  the  next  half  hour's 
coining,  wliile  engaged  at  the  pins ;  let 
us  suppose  a  decent  amount  of  personal 
cleanliness  enforced,  and  means  to  ensure 
it  supplied,  as  in  all  schools ;  let  us  take 
it  for  granted  that  the  confinement  would 
not  be  prolonged  beyond  what  childhood 
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can  well  support,  and  a  fair  remuneration 
^ven,  after  deducting,  if  so  it  must  be,  a 
portion  for  the  attendant  expenses — and 
under  how  new  an  aspect  would  even  in- 
fant labour  appear  to  us  ! 

Is  this  impracticable  ?  Must  the  whole 
creature,  body  and  mind,  be  engrossed  by 
the  employment  for  which  the  child  is 
hired?  Must  that  employment  be  so 
protracted,  and  the  confinement  so  un- 
broken, and  the  restraint  so  complete,  and 
the  discipline  so  severe,  as  we  now  be- 
hold them?  Then  the  continued  exist- 
ence of  such  a  system,  is  a  crime  against 
God  and  our  brethren ;.  one  that  cannot 
fidl  to  bring  down  a  punishment  as  last- 
ing as  are  the  effects  of  that  crime — as 
lasting  as  are  the  woes  of  immortal  beings 
who  close  a  life  of  sin  by  a  death  of  im- 
penitence and  despair.  Will  God  be- 
come a  liar  to  accommodate  the  specu- 
latists   in   a  commercial    market?    Will 

12* 
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He  set  aside  both  his  law  and  his  gospoL 
to  abet  the  very  deeds  that,  alike  under 
both,  He  has  vowed  to  punish  in  the  sight 
of  all  men  ?  Will  He  cease  to  be  the 
Judge  of  the  xTidow,  the  Father  of  the 
&therle8S,  the  God  of  the  poor,  because 
Messrs.  So-and*so  could  not  increase 
their  capital  at  the  present  ratio,  and 
prosper  according  to  their  wish,  unless  it 
were  so  ?  No  person  can  be  mad  enough 
to  calculate  thus;  and  if  not,  what  re- 
mains ?  "  Go  to  now,  ye  rich  men,  howl 
and  weep." 

But  perhaps  these  employers  will  not 
admit  that  they  are  rich :  they  gain  only 
a  moderate  competence  by  their  traffic  in 
infant  flesh,  and  bone,  and  sinew,  and 
health,  and  mind,  and  soul.  Their  losses 
in  trade  are  frequent  and  severe;  their 
profits  doubtful  and  inadequate :  they 
often  question  whether  they  shall  realize 
a  decent  provision  for  their  own  children ; 
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and  therefore  they  will  not  plead  guilty 
to  the  charge  of  enriching  themselves  by 
unlawful  or  cruel  means.  So  long  as 
unlawful  and  cruel  means  are  used,  the 
Judge  of  all  the  world  will  not  inspect 
their  balance-sheet,  nor  overhaul  their 
ledgers,  preparatory  to  passing  sentence. 
Whether  the  employer  is  compelled  to 
walk  afoot,  or  whether  he  splashes  about 
with  his  chariot  wheels  the  mud  through 
which  his  poor  little  baby-labourers  crowd 
to  their  miserable  homes,  they  and  their 
sufferings,  not  the  amount  of  wealth  that 
he  may  wring  out  of  them,  must  be  the 
theme  when  the  great  day  of  reckoning 
comes.  O  that,  knowing  the  terrors  of 
the  Lord,  we  could  persuade  men  to  con- 
sider what  refuge  they  have  to  flee  to, 
when  the  world  and  all  its  wretched 
baits  disappear  from  before  them,  and 
they  are  compelled  to  know  that  He  who 
is  the  Truth  lied  not,  when  he  said,  in  re- 
ference to  the  scriptures  which  reveal  his 
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will  to  man,  ''The  word  that  I  nave 
spoken,  the  same  shall  judge  him  in  the 
last  day." 

Not  long  ago,  a  gleam  of  hope  dawned 
on  the  region  of  darkness  and  the  shadow 
of  death.  The  British  legislature  was 
roused  to  a  sense  of  its  duty,  and  provi- 
sion was  made  for  a  supply  of  educational 
aid,  where  the  lack  -of  it  sends  up  a  con- 
tinual cry  of  accusation  to  heaven.  We 
enter  not  into  the  particulars  of  its 
failure  :  every  man  must  give  account  of 
himself  to  God,  and  there  is  a  fearful  item 
standing  against  some  men  in  this  mat- 
ter. It  has  pleased  God  to  rouse  the 
hearts  of  many  individuals  to  effect  by  a 
combined  effort  what  the  government 
failed  of  accomplishing;  and  if  these 
humble  but  truthful  pages  may  help  to 
warm  one  heart,  to  strengthen  one  hand, 
to  encourage  one  benevolent  mind  in  a 
work  so  sacred,  it  will  be  a  crown  of  re* 
joicing   to  her  who  has  penned  them; 
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and  who,  in  the  absence  of  other  means  to 
help  it  forward,  would  fain  feel  that,  in 
thus  using  the  one  talent  committed  to  her, 
^  she  hath  done  what  she  could. 
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PART  IV. 


CHAPTER  L 

LACE    MANUFACTURE. 

Who  shall  plead  the  cause  of  the  poor  ? 
The  question  forces  itself  upon  us  as 
though  it  were  unanswerable,  when  we 
look  round  and  behold  the  multifarious 
forms  in  which  oppression  causes  the  land 
to  mourn.  The  whole  land,  we  repeat, 
mourns :  covetousness  smites  the  poor 
with  a  direct  stroke,  but  the  recoil  upon 
itself  is  scarcely  less  grievous.  Those  who 
place  their  happiness  in  this  world's  good, 
find  who,  to  increase  their  portion,  readily 
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avail  thjemselves  of  such  means  as  the 
ways  and  the  maxuns  of  this  world  sanc- 
tion, are  self-doomed  to  the  greatest 
curse  that  can  befal  an  accountable  being. 
There  is  in  the  word  of  God  a  precept, 
bearing  all  the  weight  of  a  direct  com- 
mand, seeing  that  it  is  spoken  by  a  divinely 
inspired  teacher — one  of  those  concern- 
ing  whom  the  Lord  solemnly  declared, 
"  He  that  heareth  you  heareth  me ;  and 
be  that  depiseth  you  despiseth  me ;" 
when  we  recite  that  command,  the  heart's 
natural  response  will  be,  "  This  is  a  hard 
saying  ;  who  can  hear  it  ?'' 

Nevertheless,  we  shall  adduce  it. 
"  IIaving  food  and  raiment,  let  tJS  BE 
THEREWITH  CONTENT."  It  is  quite  ob- 
vious  that  herein  is  fairly  included  what- 
ever man  can  reasonably  demand  for  the 
daily  sustenance  of  his  body,  its  suitable 
clothing,  and  habitation,  and  whatever 
is  found  really  conducive  to  health ;  nei- 
ther does  it  require  us  to  reject  such  addi- 
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tional  advantages  as  in  the  course  of 
God's  providential  dealings,  may  fall  to 
our  lot;  but  it  utterly  prohibits  a  move- 
ment of  discontent  so  long  as  we  are  sup- 
plied with  the  actual  necessaries  of  life; 
and  It  renders  unlawful  that  craving  after 
more  which  l^ds  a  person  on  in  pm-suit 
of  something  better,  something  more  abun- 
dant in  the  way  of  selfish  gratification, 
than  he  already  enjoys  in  the  full  supply 
of  all  that  nature  craves.  The  whcde 
passaged  is  confirmatory  of  this.  The 
apostle  had  been  directing  his  fellow-helper, 
Timothy,  to  withdraw  himself  from  per- 
verse and  conupt  disputers,  one  of  whose 
errors  consisted  in  supposing  that  gain 
was  godUness  :  he  goes  on,  "  But  godli- 
ness with  contentment  is  great  gain.  For 
we  brought  nothing  into  this  wodd,  and  it 
is  certain  we  can  carry  nothing  out.  And 
having  food  and  raiment,  let  us  be  there- 
with content.  But  they  that  will  be  rich, 
&U  into  temptation,  and  a  snare,  and  into 
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many  foolish  and  hurtful  luat^,  which 
drown  men  in  destruction  and  perdition* 
For  the  love  of  money  is  the  root  of  all 
evil:  which  while  some  have  coveted 
after  they  have  erred  frpm  the  faith,  and 
pierced  themselves  through  with  many 
sorrows." 

Now  let  us  for  a  moment  contemplate 
one  mesh  of  this   great  snare;    and  see 
liow'it  is  constructed  to  produce  the  most 
melancholy    results,    to    inflict    the    most 
cruel  sufferings  on  one  class  of  our  fellow- 
creatures,  while  heaping  t)n  others  an  ac- 
cumulation of  responsibility  that  it  is  fear- 
ful to   think  of.     There   is  an  article  of 
female   attire,  not,  like  the  pin,  necessary, 
and  of   universal   adoption,   but,  elegant, 
tasteful,    becoming,    and    very    generally 
nought  after.      Of  this,  some  kinds  are  so 
costly  as  to  be  only  within  the  reach  of 
the  most  affluent ;  and,  until  of  late  year^ 
our  home  manufacture  could  not  produce-  a 
£Bibric  to  compete  with  the  foreign  produce^ 
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neither  can  we  now  equal  it.  However, 
this  being  so  promising  a  speculation, 
great  efforts  have  been  made  hy  men  who 
possessed  capital  for  present  outlay;  and 
the  lace  trade  employs  an  immense  num- 
ber of  female  hands  in  constalit  occupa* 
tion  to  supply  a  marjcet  that  numbers 
among  its  customers,  in  one  branch  or 
another,  every  grade  of  society,  from  the 
Clueen  upon  the  throne  to  the  village  bar* 
maid,  who  cannot  serve  beer  out  to  her 
master's  customers  without  a  bit  of  edging 
to  her  simple  cap. 

So  far,  all  is  very  fair ;  that  any  produce 
of  honest  industry  should  find  so  ready  a 
sale,  and  that  our  own  poor  should  enjoy 
the  profit  rather  than  foreigners,  is  a  matter 
o[  thankfulness.  They,  the  labourers  in 
this  craft,  might  thereby  obtain  "food 
and  raiment "  with  which  they  should  be 
content  and  glad.  Their  employers  might 
make  a  fair,  though  moderate  profit,  and 
enjoy  through  it  the  greater  comforts  and 
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advantages  to  which  they  baye  been  ac* 
customed;  while  the  tradesman  who  re- 
tails the  article  would  secure  his  reason- 
able profits  also;  and  the  purchaser  of 
what  is,  under  all  circumstances,  an  ad* 
dition  to  her  necessaries — in  other  words,' 
a«  luxury,  must  be  content  by  giving  a 
good  price  to  remunerate  all  these  agents 
fer  its  supply.  We  find,  accordingly, 
that  the  shopkeeper  never  fails  to  secure 
his  portion;  he  charges  as  high  a  price 
as,  in  the  midst  of  competition,  he  can 
venture  to  do;  but  that  competition 
being  extensive  and  brisk,  he  cannot 
grasp  so  much  as  he  -would  do  if  the 
market  were  less  amply  supplied.  Still 
he  will  not  lose ;  he  gives'  such  a  price 
for  it  as  will  compensate  him,  and  the 
manufacturer  must  take  what  ^  the  trades* 
man  will  give. 

The  manu&cturer  has  then  to  balance 
what  he  gets  from  the  retailer  with  what 
he  has  paid,  or  must  pay,  for  the  raw  ma* 
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terial,  and  the  wages  of  those  who  have 
wrought  it  into  its  present  form ;  and  the 
cost  of  machinery  employed,  so  &r  as 
machinery  can  be  made  to  go  towards 
doing  work  for  which  otherwise  the  pooir 
must  be  paid.  He  buys  an  immense  sap- 
ply  of  the  article,  to  answer  any  suddefei 
demand,  and  lest  any  brother  in  the  busj^ 
ness  should  profit  by  it  instead  of  himselK 
Accordingly  he  has  many  hands  at  wcnrk, 
among  a  class  who  do  literally  depend  for 
theii;  daily  share  of  the  coarsest  food,  the 
scantiest  raiment,  the,  most  miserable  shel- 
ter, on  the  daily  toil  of  their  own.  hands ; 
and  these  being  wholly  at  his  mercy,  he 
throws  the  whole  burden  upon  them.  Thif 
have  no  other  resource :  they  can  turn  to 
no  other  quarter  for  help;  they  have 
learnt  the  business,  and  however  willing, 
however  able  to  undertake  any  other 
branch  of  industry,  they  have  not  a  friend 
in  the  world  to  put  them  in  the  way  of 
so  doing.    Moreover,  the  number  of  ap- 
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plicants  for  employment  is  'so  laige^  esoS 
the  destitution  of  such  as  cannot  procure 
ony  is  so  fearful,  that  they  dare  not,  even 
iot  a  day,  relinquish  their  posts,  which 
hundreds  would  rush  forward  to  secure, 
dosing  die  way  against  their  return, 
s^  for  the  pursuit  of  another  object,  or  for 
ft  little  season  of  rest,  they  left  them  un- 
occupied* They  are  fettered  by  their  help- 
less condition  not  less  strongly  than  is  the 
galley-atare  by  his  iron  chain ;  and  they 
9miH  toil  on. 

In  sketching  out  a  supposed  village 
community,  to  which  the  Kings  and  the 
Smiths  originally  belonged,  we  named  a 
widower,  Tom  Clarke,  as  being  on  the 
look*out  lor  employment  for  his  four  daugh- 
ters, of  whom  he  designed  the  eldest 
for  service,  and  the  rest  for  such  work  as 
he  could  find.  We  will  take  Kate  Clarke 
to  a  place  recommended  by  somebody 
who  stopped  at  the  old  inn  where  Tom 
Mill  loitered ;  and  who,  having  ascertained 
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tbat  there  were  more  hands  than  occupa* 
tions  ia  his  fitmily,  drew  a  very  flattering 
picture  of  the  lace-making  districts,  and 
of  one  in  particular.  One  or  two  sus- 
picious people;  indeed,  cautioned  Clarke; 
telling  him  that  it  was  a  lure — that  the 
traveller  had  been  asking  questions  which 
showed  some  ulterior  object^  and  that 
there  were  agents  known  to  be  on  the 
look-out  to  tempt  into  these  districts  such 
persons  as,  when  once  there,  were  not 
likely  to  be  able  to  return,  and  who  must 
therefore  work  fox  such  pay  as.  they  could 
get,  being  even  more  destitute  and  help* 
less  than  those  belonging  to  the  parishes 
in  which  they  resided.  To  all  this,  Tom 
turned  a  deaf  ear:  he  had  a  great  dis- 
like to  fiictories,  and  other  places  of  im- 
prisonment, as  he  called  it ;  his  own  out- 
door life,  and  the  habits  of  the  family, 
tended  to  strengthen  the  feeling;  and  ad 
the  traveller  assured  him  that  the  persons 
of  whom  he  spoke  all  worked  independ- 


12  WROKM  OP  WOlllAir. 

I 

ently  at  their  own  cottages,  and  that  he 
might  easily  get  his  daughter  >  receiyed 
into  /one  of  these  families,  as  a  domestic 
helper,  filling  up  her  spare  time  with  the 
beautiful  work  of'  lace-making,  it  seemed 
both  to  him  and  the  girls  such  a  splendid 
Vpeningy  th«t  he  wbs  prevailed  on  to  pro- 
ttiise  them  all  a  share  in  the  advantages,' as 
soon  as  Kate  had  settled  herself  there. 

Before  accompanying  this  new  adven- 
turer in  her  promising  career,  it  may  be 
well  to  bring  oui*  readers  somewhat  ac- 
quainted with  the  varioufl  bmnthes  and 
peculiarities  of  the  laee-making  trade. 
The  manufacture  of  the  main  fabric  is 
carried  on  by  machinery,  varying  in  some 
points.  The  machines  that  are  worked 
by  hand  are  sometimes  used  singly,  in 
separate  houses,  but  more  frequently  a 
small  number  are  worked  together  in  a 
house ;  while,  in  a  few  cases,  they  are 
placed  together  in  factories,  to  the  num- 
ber even  of  fifty.    The  main  work  ii  la- 
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boridust  inoreasii^  in  difficulty  wbea  the 
ZDBchine  is  wider  than  the  common  ear- 
riage,  and  requiring  the  strength  of  a 
man  to  keep  it  in  action.  In  some  very 
.  vide  madhin^,  there  is  occasion  for  .two, 
or  even  tMoe  men,  unless  a  whed  is  used, 
and  then  children,  generally  young  hoys, 
are  employed  to  attend  to  the  wheels. 
The  work  is  oarried  on,  very  frequently, 
twenty  out  of  the  twenty-four  hours ;  4uid 
the  labourers  of  all  agea  are  consequently 
liable  tube  called  for  at  all  times  of  the  Auy 
and  night.  It  is  usual,  towards  the  end 
q{  the  week,  to  keep  it  on  during  the 
whole  night,  to  make  up  fer  time  lost  in 
the  early  port  by  idleness  and  debauchery. 
Of  eourse,  whenever  the  workmen  choose 
4lo  be  at  the  business,  all  the  junior  hands 
'  must  be  there  also. 

The  madiines  propelled  by  steam-power 
eannot  be  thus  WiCurked  at  will,  but  must 
be  attended  to  inoetsaatty,  while  the 
engines  are  going.    Bel  this  usually  com- 
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mences  at  four  in  the  mornings  and  con- 
tinues till  twdve  at  night,  making  twenty 
hours  of  legular  work.  The  work  stops 
at  eight  on  the  Saturday,  but  in  xuaiy 
instances  they  keep  it  up  Ihfoogh  the 
wiiole  of  Friday  night,  to  malce  good  the 
four  hours  so  lost.  It  is  not  uQcomBoon 
in  some  fiictories  to  go  on  throughout  the 
nHiole  twenty-four  hours,  allowing  one 
hour  for  cleansing  the  engine  and  ma- 
chinery. Two  sets  of  men  or  lads  are 
employed  in  such  oaset^  eadh  party  taking 
five  or  six  hours  at  once,  called  a  ^  shift ;" 
and  thus  ersry  one  has  tea  or  tweline 
hours'  woric  per  diem. 

The  machines  are  very  perfect,  makii^ 
the  lace  by  their  own  action,  but  requir- 
ing such  incessant,  watchful  care,  such  a 
sharp  eye  kept  constantly  upon  the  whote 
surface  of  the  web  to  detect  and  to  rectify 
any  blemish  or  irregularity,  that  it  is  be- 
yond any  similar  employment  trying  and 
mjurious  to  the  sight;  so  that  at  forty. 
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Tery  few  indeed  can  carry  it  on  without 
tbe  aid  of  spectacles.  This  particular  #. 
mischief  belongs  to  the  process  in  all  its 
branches,  the  winding,  threading,  mend- 
ing, running,  ^rawing,  &c.  as  will  be  seen 
by  a  little  finther  description. 

Winding  consists  in  winding  into  the 
brass  bobbins  the  necessary  quantity  of 
thread  to  make  a  piece  of  lace :  it  is  done 
by  young  women,  requires  great  care^ 
and,  from  the  delicacy  of  the  material 
used,  and  the  continued  fixing  of  the  eyes 
on  the  metal  to  which  it  must  be  adjusted, 
the  sight  is  strained,  weakened,  and  per* 
manently  injured;  though  by  no  means 
to  such  an  ext^it  as  in  th^  next  depart- 
ment. 

TJireadinff  consists  in  passing  the  end 
^  the  thread,  wound  as  above,  through 
an  aperture  often  no  larger  than  the  eye 
of  a  needle,  in  order  that  it  may  be  pro- 
perly spread  and  woven  on  the  machine. 
This  is  the  sole  occupation  of  the  threaders 
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during  the  day  and  niglit,  and  the  fatigne 
^  both  of  limb  and  eye  is  overpowering. 
There  never  are  relays,  or  sets,  ot  "  shifts'* 
of  threader^ :  the  poor  children  must  work 
as  long  as  they  are  wanted;  they  must; 
even  during  the  intervals,  remain  at  hand 
to  be  ready  for  the  next  summons ;  and 
no  provision  is  ever  made,  by  mkttress, 
blanket,  or  any  accommodation  of  any 
kind  whatever,  for  their  obtaining  rest 
during  the  liours  of  the  night,  when  they 
ttiay  be  spared  to  snatch  a  little  sleep. 
Like  dogs,  they  crouch  on  the  ground,  in 
any  comer  where  they  can  do  so  without 
being  walked  over ;  and  in  no  depart- 
ment of  labour  is  more  hardship  endured 
than  that  sustained  by  the  poor  threaders, 
who  are  very  generally,  almost  univer- 
itelly,  boys,  and  who  begin  before  they 
Are  nine  years  old.  If  at  home,  they  are 
sent  for  at  one,  two,  Aree,  or  four  in  the 
morning,  as  occasion  may  be ;  and  kept 
till  eleven,  twelve,  or  one  at  night.    Their 


JsJkGM  XAICUFACTURB.  17 

meals  areas  irregular  as  their  rest,  no 
time  bdng.  fixed  for  them;  and  the  con* 
sequence  of  such  uncertainty  in  eating  is 
most  injurious.  So  &Xf  the  business  is 
earried  on  by  those  three*  dasses,  i.  e.  men 
to  work  the  machines,  young  women  to 
wind,  and  young  boys  as  threaders,  where- 
ever  the  machinery  may  be :  the  rest  of 
the  business  belongs  to  another  class  of 
operations. 

Drawing  consists  in  pulling  out  with  a 
needle  the  threads  that  join  the  widths  of 
lace  in  one  broad  piece  when  they  corns 
from  the  manufactory.  How,  and  by 
whom  this  is  accomplished,  we  shall  see 
by  and  by.  Runnit$ff,  hemming^  pearling^ 
as  well  as  mendingy  are  done  by  the  needle, 
and  may  be  said  to  employ  nearly  the 
whole  female  population  of  the  places 
wkere  the  business  is  carried  on.  The 
enormous  price  of  machines,  often  becom* 
ing  useless  when  fitted  up  at  an  expense 
of  some  hundreds  of  pounds,  by  a  sudden 
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ehange  in  the  fashion  which  renders  Aat 
particular  pattern  ci  fio  yalue,  entails  a 
frequent  loss  on  the  proprietor ;  and  this 
forms  the  general  excuse  for  all  harddiips 
imposed  on  the  dependent  poor,  applying 
themselves  and  their  children — ^shall  we 
not  rather  say,  applying  Uiemselves  and 
sacrificing  their  children? — without  intep^ 
mission  to  a  most  destructive  employment 
during  the  livelong  day  and^ot  a  small 
part  of  the  night,  for  a  pittance  that  will 
searcely  purchase  for  them  a  sufficiency 
cf  bread. 

When  Kate  Clarke  arrives  at  her  des- 
tination, she  finds  it  is  a  cottage  consist- 
ing of  two  rooms:  that  on  the  ground 
floor  extending  the  whole  length  and 
width  of  the  building,  but  very  l6w  in 
proportion,  while  the  chamber,  or  radier 
Icrfl  above  it,  following  the  form  of  Ae 
roof)  slants  of^  so  that  it  is  only  in  the 
middle  a  person  of  common  stature  may 
comfortably    stand    upright.     Here    she 
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SMS  a  couple  of  ooane  palliatses,  laid  on 
the  ground,  with  a  little  beddifig  to  eacfa^ 
and  all  the  remaining  q»oe  cumbered  with 
old  boxes,  and  different  tods  belonging  to 
the  trade  at  which  the  master  of  the  house 
worics  as  a  journeyman;  whilst  in  the 
apartment  below,  a  turo^up  bedstead  leami 
against  the  wall,  to  make  room  for  a  deal 
tid>le ;  and  a  number  of  small  firame^  am 
wedged  close  together,  the  exact  purpose 
of  which  she  does  nei  yet  comprdiend. 
The  waggon  by  which  her  &ther  brougii^ 
her  hither  completed  its  daw  progress  oir 
the  Sunday  afternoon,  and  no  work  is 
done.  The  man  and  his  wife^  both  qnieC^ 
dull  sort  of  people,  and  their  five  or  six 
children,  excite  ik)  particular  interest  in 
the  mind  of  their  new  innate,  which  lar 
by  no  means  of  an  inteliectual  order ;  but 
she  takes  a  fsincy  to  the  youngest,  a  lordy 
little  girl,  under  three  years  old,  pale  and 
delicate,  yet  with  more  yivacity  ia  her 
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looks  than  any  other  of  the  ftmily,  in 
irfaom  Kate  hopes  to  find  a  merry  com- 
panion, when  nmmng  out  on  messages^ 
and  doing  the  honsdiold  work.  The 
child  seems  no  less  taken  with  Euate's 
itmnd  rosy  face,  her  staring  blue  eyes^ 
and  rather  unmeaning,  but  very  good* 
natured  grin,  and  her  evident  inclination 
to  be  on  the  move.  Mrs.  Collins  gives 
herself  little  concern  lUi  to  the  appearance 
or  temper  of  her  new  domestic,  nm:  does 
she  seem  to  require  her  help  in  household 
matters,  to  which  die  attends,  mecbani- 
oally  enough,  herself.  Some  linen  lying 
to  soak  in  a  large  red  pan  at  the  farther 
end  of  the  room,  proves  that  she  had  been 
recently  washing,  to  which  her  hands  and 
arms  also  bear  testimony ;  and  she  seems 
to  be  a  woman  who  has  no  notion  of  idle- 
ness, nor  any  greater  regard  for  the  hal- 
lowed season  of  rest  than  poor  Kate  her- 
ielf  has  been  brought  up  le  bestow  upon 
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ku  Foi  tHottgh  the  viUage  i^ras  'well 
ordered,  aad  its  Nadooal'  and  Sunday^ 
schools  open,  to  all  who  chose  to  atteQdj 
the  ruinous  hahit  of  hanging  about  an  inn 
ywrd  to  stsae  at  Sunday  enters,  bad  eo» 
tranged  the  hostler's  fiumly  no  less  than 
himself,  from  the  house  of  God,  and  from 
all  means  of  grace  and  instruction :  m 
that  the  breach  of  the  Sabbath  ^was  to  them 
a  congenial  practice. 

The  priQC]|)al  object  of  Mrs.  OolUn^8at> 
tention-  seemed  to  be  «  rather  laigo  boi; 
light  package,  loosdy  done  up,  firom 
which  she  occasionally  drew  forth  aoor^ 
9^  of  what  app^^tfed  to  Elate  the  most 
costly  article  she  had  evsr  seen,  beings 
fine  as  a  cobweb ;  and  which  she  rightljr 
qonjectueed  to  be  lace  rdceiv«d  from  tile 
factory.  The  children,  on  the  contrary, 
eye  it  askance  and  .with  unfriendly 
looks;  exo^t  the  boy,  seemingly  about' 
nine  years  old,  who  is  absorbed  in  a  game 
of. dibs,  near   the    doop-way,  while    the 
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lllfle  one,  whom  they  call  Sdly,  picks  up 
the  bones  as  they  ndl  down,  and  jump- 
ing and  laughing  xestoies  them  to  him* 
A  piece  of  poric,  biougbt  by  the  villagers, 
as  a  gift,  having  been  b<»led  for  supper, 
they  all  sit  down  to  it,  ijrith  appetites  that 
aesm  to  have  been  sharpened  by  previous 
Abstinence;  and  Tom  Clarke,  highly  sa- 
tisfied with  his  daughter's  prospects,  takes 
a  cordial  leave  of  her  and  her  employers, 
pausing  at  the  door,  to  observe,  with  a 
triumi^ant  snap  of  <he  fingers,  <'  They 
dia'n't  have  it  to  say  of  me  as  tibey  do  xji 
John  Smith,  that  he  made  slaves  of  his 
obildren.  I  know  better  than  to  putmin^ 
in  a  factory  prison.  No,  no ;  ^  Home, 
sweet  home'  for  me;"  and  he  departs, 
whistling  the  tune  of  that  fiivourite 
strain. 

But  in  whatever  visions  of  freed(«n 
an  Englishman  who  has  been  taught 
from  the  cradle  that  Us  house  is  his  casde, 
and   Hm  no   tyranny   can    violate   the 
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iacr04  baninr  of  hb  liumUe  threshold, 
may  indulge  i&  eonnexioii  with  that  hal- 
low^ domkyfi;  there  k  a  tyranny  which 
^enters  tmreadsted  to  lay  the  most  gaUing 
of  fetters  upon  his  household  group,  and 
to  grind  them  mto  the  dust.  What  is 
the  precise  nature  of  HaA  tyranny  it  xnay 
be  hard  to  decide :  that  it  is  an  invited 
chain,  voluntarily  assumed,  yea,  contended 
filr  by  the  inmates  of  many  an  Englkii- 
man's  castle,  is  undeoiable;  yet  no  man 
can  look  at  the  victims,  and  surmise  that 
the  dioomstances  isnder  which  they 
sought  the  oppressive  yoke  were  other 
Afuft  sternly  compulsory.  ' 

The  only  explanatbn  that  can  be  given 
of  this  system  of  inflicted  and  innled 
wrong,  is  the  ftct  that,  in  the  desperate 
spirit  of  speculation,  oHnmercial  men  will 
set  no  limits  to  the  production  of  what 
they  may  foaaHj  sell,  to  the  farther 
iiiesease  at  their  grqwing   capital ;    and 
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dnt  in  the  stniggk  for  mmaB  fo  lire  k(j 
the  very  acanty  partmi  tff  tluB  acotumi* 
lated  wieakh  \^A  is  aiowed  to  jcitoolate 
among  them,  the  really  desiitiito  olais 
an  aa  IMtle  dnpoMd  id  reject  tbs  nwit 
inadequate  lemuBeratkB  fat  their  heaiiy 
•toil;  thoB  at  eoae  ghrttoig  the  market 
widi  lahnueiv,  and  kaepinf  dovn  the 
price  of  woii^  eo  that  thoM  who  aie  not 
yit  fuite  deititiite  mutt  sobmit  fee  the 
name  scale  of  itagas^  the  taune  pmsiure  of 
immodrnrte  taak-wuk,  in  ordor  fo  secme 
a  resooroe,  however  miaerabley  .when  what 
little  they  may  have  tdiall  melt  away.  'Eo 
this  also  we  must  attiibiite  the  pemiaaaas 
phm  of  still  tempting  mote  adventurers 
iaio  the  manuiacturing  from  the  agn- 
cutanal  districts;  faecaxise  the  greater  the 
competition  among  the  wretched,  who 
must  find  emplo]rment  or  starve,  the.  mwe 
ftee  are  those  wlm  ampioy  them  to  im- 
pose haid  terms;  ^nd  nponthe  nflUe 
principle  that  ^'  a  penny  saved  is  a  penny 
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got,^  to  swell  their  deposits,  and  enlai^ 
their  outlay  with  the  gain  thus  ^^  saved" 
from  the  pining,  famished  stomachs  of  the 
poor. 


3 


CHAPTER  n. 


EMBROIDERING. 


Kate  has  nestled,  during  the  night,  on 
one  of  the  mattresses  with  two  of  the 
young  Collins ;  the  other  is  shared  be- 
ti^een  the  third  girl  and* a  young  woman, 
a  winder  at  the  nearest  factory,  who 
pays  by  the  night,  when  she  can  come, 
for  her  lodging;  little  Sally,  with  her 
parents,  occupying  the  bedstead  below : 
and  as  for  the  boy,  he  was  ordered  to  be 
at  his  work  by  two,  and  only  laid  down 
on  a  heap  of  clothes  in  the  warmest  cor- 
ner  of  the  apartment.  At  four,  the  bustle 
occasioned  by  the  winder  hurrying  off  to 
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her  business,  effectually  rouses  Kate ;  who 
hears  her  master  go  out  before  five  to  hia 
jobs  among  damaged  machinery,  or  the 
construction  of  new  articles.  The  whole 
family,  are  now  astir,  and  Kate  expects  to 
^nCer  upon  a  bustling  da3r's  work ;  but  oa 
descending  into  the  principal  room,  she 
sees  her  mistress  turn  up  the  bed,  just  as 
it  had  been  slept  in,  stuff  behind  its  framb 
all  the  clothes  and  other  things  that  had 
been  lying  about,  without  the  slightest  at-  ' 
tempt  at  folding  them  up,  or  any  other 
idea,  apparently,  than  that  of  getting  them 
out  of  the  way ; '  anil  then  set  the  varioob 
''stands/'  to  which  frames  were  attached 
for  running,  each  over  against  a  chair,  er 
stool,  or  short  bench  that  extended  be- 
fore two  of  them.  This  done,  she  bids 
Kate  set  the  kettle,  which  one  of  thi 
girls  had  just  filled  at  a  neighbouring 
pump,  upon  the  fire,  now  beginning  to 
rise,  and  then  to  wash  her  hands  and 
come  to  work. 
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This  wtahiog  of  haods  is  carefidly  at- 
Unded  to  by  all,  but  Uie  ablulions  [m- 
ceed  little  fsurther;  dean  faces  do  not 
jeem  to  be  thoiight  much  of,  though  littfe 
,9ally  holds  heni  up^  with  a  petitionii^ 
^bdc  to  her  mother,  who  just  rubs  it  ovor 
with  the  damp  towel  on  which  she  has 
wiped  her  own  hands.  Kate  is  delighted 
^  think  that,  amid  all  these  pveparatioii^ 
;|ar  a  working  party,  she  should  have  tUs 
•  4weet  babe  for  her  own  charge  and  foom- 
faiii^n  about  the  house ;  and  great  is  her 
Mtonishment  on  seeing  a  very  low  b^dch 
ipulled  out  from  under  Hhe  table,  and  Sally, 
{With  a  mournful  look,  placing  herself 
i^pon  it,  quite  at  one  end,  while  the 
JHOther,  taking  up  a  long,  wide  piece  of 
Jape,  lays  it  across  the  middle  of  the  bench, 
places  a  needle  in  the  child's  hand,  and 
f*^]Wg,  s(Hnewh^  sharply,  ''Now  mind 
yvHir  work,  for  there  is  a  long  spell  of  it 
le  be  done  afore  ten  to-night,"  pioceeds 
to  separate  and  arrange  the  req)ectiinB 
tasks  of  the  others. 
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Having  ascertained  that  Kate  never 
saw  anything  of  the  kind  before,  she  de- 
cides that  she  also  shall  commence  '^  draw- 
ing ;"  and  deputes  one  of  the  girls  to 
instruct  her  in  that  easy  process.  She  has 
only  to  take  up  with  the  needle  a  certaia 
thread,  easily  discovered  after  a  little 
practice,  and  carefully  to  draw  it  out ;  so 
separating  into  equal  widths  the  largi 
piece  which  cqine  from  the  frame.  It  to 
easier,  however,  to  teach  Kate  to  do  a 
thing  than  to  succeed  in  fixing  her  atten- 
tion on  it  for  five  minutes  together :  her 
vagrant  habits  and  vacant  mind  alike 
unfit  her  for  steady  application ;  and  many 
and  harsh  are  the  reproofs  called  down 
by  her  manifest  inattention  to  her  busi- 
ness, by  looking  up  every  time  a  move- 
ment is  made,  or  a  new-comer  drops  in. 
For  Mrs.  Collins  does  not  ekiploy  her  own 
fiunily  alone ;  she  has  six  other  helpers 
in  daily  attendance ;  two  of  whom,  being 
not  more  than  five  or  six  years  old,  are 
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iMated  with  Sally  on  the  littfe  beneb,  tiiee 
jmne  at  frames  for  runniiig;  when  also 
Mis.  Cqflu^  &nd  her  eldest  girl  woi^,  ani 
the  fifth  is  engaged  with  the  oth»  daughters 
ia  the  various  departments  to  which  thai 
important  packet  requires  to  be  submitted. 

Kate  longs  for  the  bieakfest  hour ;  not 
•0  much  frcm  hunger,  as  because  of  the 
prospect  it  hdds  out  to  her  of  a  little  ac- 
llYe  employment — ^a  change  in  the  scene 
po  excessively  and  disagreeably  new  to 
J^.  She  had  never  been  at  school, 
always  looking  with  compassionate  con* 
jbmipt  on  such  as  could  submit  to  three 
bours'  confoiement  in  one  place ;  and  on 
fuch  a  princi]^  did  she  also  re-cho  her 
Other's  condemnation  of  factory  engage** 
ments.  She  now  resdives  to  spin  out  her 
liausehold  work  as  much  as  possible,  and 
put  off  to  the  last  minute  the  return  to 
tins  monotonous  drudgery.  But  when 
at  length  the  breakfast  time  arrives,  the 
master  of  the  house  comes  with  it,  and 
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th»>wing  a  quick  glance  around  to  ascei^ 
tain  that  all  were  at  their  posts,  he  pro- 
ceeds to  perform  the  ofKces  that  Kate  has 
supposed,  as  a  matter  of  course,  to  belong 
to  her;  and  setting  out  the  motley  array 
of  mugs,  cups,  &c.,  makes  a  pot  of  tea  for 
himself  and  his  wife,  mixing  milk  and 
water  for  the  girls  and  Kate,  and  cuttii^ 
into  slices  a  loaf  of  coarse  bread,  some  of 
which  he  spreads  with  rancid  butter,  and 
die  rest  with  grease,  skimmed  from  the 
boilings  of  last  night's  pork.  All  being 
ready,  he  gives  the  word,  and'the  wotk  is 
laid  down^;  the  family  takes  what  is  pn> 
vided,  and  each  of  the  others  produces 
something  brought*  in  her  hand  for  the 
morning's  meal,  except  one,  who  states 
that  she  breakfasted  at  home. 

Collins  is  the  first  to  finish  and  leave ; 
and  Kate  gladly  prepares  to  wash  up  the 
things  used,  but  finds  that  operation  either 
dispensed  with  or  postponed;  for  each 
person  takes  her  own  drinking  vessel  to 
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the  corner  cupboard  whence  all  comei 
and  having  thrown  any  dr^  into  the 
fire-place,  piles  them  up  as  they  are. 
Mrs.  Collins  gires  the  table  a  sweeping 
brush  with  her  arm,  wipes  the  latter  with 
the  common  jack-towel,  and  orders  the 
party  to  work  again.  '^  Yes'  ma'am,"  says 
Kate,  "I  'spose  I  shall  go  to  my  wprk 
now,  and  tidy  the  rooms  up-stairs." 

"  You'll  go  to  your  work  there,"  an- 
swers the  mistress,  pointing  to  the  lace. 
Then  she  add?.  "The  things  up^stairs 
isn't  in  nobody's  way — ^time  enough  for 
them  when  ye  go  to  bed." 

The  drawing,  running,  hemming,  and 
purling  are  resumed :  no  wandering 
glances  or  loitering  fingers  escape  the 
vigilance  or  the  rebuke  of  Mrs.  Collins^ 
She  discourages  cqnversfition  too,  by  very 
significant  hints,  when  any  one  seems  in- 
clined to  become  chatty;  and  the  con- 
timially  repeated  "  Mind  your  work,"  is 
sometimes    accompanied     by    a     threat 
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liittle  Sally  is  heard  to  laugh  in  a  sap- 
jvessed  tone :  and  one  of  her  young  com- 
panions has  evidently  told  her  something 
amusing;  this  elicits  a  menace,  "Now 
mind  your  work,  you  naughty  child,  or 
you  fiha'n't  go  to  the  Sunday-school  next 
year :  no,  nor  the  year  after  that." 

Sally  looks  frightened,  and  her  tiny 
fiqgers  pick  the  threads  with  double  zeal ; 
while  the  terrible  frown  bent  on  her  little 
comrade,  quickly  subdues  her  spirits. 

The  approach  of  the  dinner-hour  does 
not  much  elate  the  disheartened  yillager; 
hut  it  proves  better  than  her  hopes,  as  a 
whole  half  hour  is  allowed  to  the  family, 
and  an  hour  to  the  others  who  have  to  go 
home  for  this  meal.  To  her  unspeakable 
delight,  she  is  ordered  to  run  to  the 
comer  shop,  and  bring  some  candles,  and 
one  of  the  girls  shows  her  the  way.  As 
they  go,  she  ventures  to  ask  how  late  they 
will  work.  "I  dare  say  till  eleven  or 
more  at  night,"  answers  the  other  with  a 
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sigh;  but  lecoUecting  her  mother  had 
told  Sally  it  was  to  be  done  by  ten,  sl^e 
corrects  herself  in  a  more  sprightly  tone, 
adding,  ''Mother  has  some  washing  to 
finish  too." 

"  But  the  little  beauty  of  a  child  can't  sit 
working  till  ten  r 

''She  must  work  as  long  as  there's  work 
to  do,  and  so  we  all  must  Sally  keeps 
up  better  ^han  we,  sometime ;  because 
if  she's  good  for  a  year,  she's  to  be  let  go 
to  the  Sui^y-school,  and  learn  to  read 
when  she  is  four." 

They  have.reached  the  grocer's,  made 
their  purchase,  and  run  home.  "A  pre* 
cious  long  while  you've  been,  and  time 
enough  lost,"  observes  the  mistress ;  while 
the  child  sulkily  responds,  "  There  was  a 
dozen  people  in  the  shop,  every  one  think- 
ing as  much  about  time,  and  all  elbowing 
us,  and  we  them." 

The  meal  is  over :  Kate  regrets  having 
provided  them  with  a  dinner  of  cold  pork. 
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Imt  for  which  she  might  have  to  cook 
something,  but  the  matter  cannot  be  re- 
medied.  When  the  other  girls  return, 
they  all  receive  a  lecture  on  the  value  of 
the  tliree  minutes  by  which,  they  have 
overstaid  their  hour;  and  Kate,  while 
she  pities  them,  cannot  but  find  an  excuse 
in  her  heart  for  the  rigid  anployer,  her- 
self  qo  poor,  and  labouring  with  her  wb<d0 
fimiily  even  harder  than  they  were  re- 
quired to  do.  With  a  degree  of  candid 
good^nature,  frequently  found  in  people 
who  can  scarcely  render  an  intdligible 
reason  for  what  they  do  or  say,  this  girl . 
is  ever  ready  to  frame  excuses  to  herself 
for  the  failings  of  those  around  her;  and 
her  unwillii^ess  to  impute  bad  motives 
or  criminal  intentions  to  persons  whose 
conduct  really  justify  such  suspicions, 
ra^ks  poojp  ILate  among  a  class  peculiarly 
needing  the  watchful  care  of  a  judicious 
guide.  But  she  has  never  known  such; 
her  sickly  mother  had  no  more  power. 


than  her  idle,  dissipated  fiither^  to  train  a 
yoxmg  fiUDiIy  in  the  way  they  shonld  9»; 
and  now  that  Kate  is  far  from  ev^n*  th» 
shelter  of  such  a  home  as  she  had,  win 
shall  be  her  helper— who  the  helper  of 
hundreds  like  her — in  the  diiftcult  padi 
along  whioh  die  must  toil  fear  daily  bread  t 
But  sueh  thoughts  troubled  not  Kate: 
afMirt  from  the  desire  to  enjoy  nttbonndeA 
freedom — a  desire  that  has  often  made 
her  look  on  the  gipsey  life  as^e  ne  plus 
ultra  of  human  felicity — she  in  the  most 
unselfish  of  beings;  and  now,  as  ihe 
day  disappears,  and  candles  aie  dimly 
twinkling  on  their  work,  all  her  other 
feelings  are  absorbed  ki  painful  anxiety 
about  little  Sally,  the  child  of  three  sum- 
mers, whom  she  sees  frequently  rubbing 
her  heavy  eyes  with  the  back  of  her  small 
hand,  and  struggling  hsnrd  against  drowsi* 
ness.  At  length,  unable  to  bear  the  sight 
%of  such  an  unnatural  compulsion  put  on 
the  powers  of  infancy,    she  venture  to 
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my ;   ^'  Please  ma'am,  if  I  sit  up  and  do 
little  SttU3r's  work,  might  she  go  to  bed  T 

"And  who's  to  do  your  work  then?'^ 
asks  the  mother  drily,  without  looking 
up;  while  a  whispered  remark,  "How 
good-natured  she  is !"  passed  among  the 
girls.  The  same  thought  seems  also  to 
move  Mrs.  Collins,  for  she  resumes  in  a 
kinder  tone,  •'Poor  people  like  us,  Kate, 
can't  afford  to  he  idle :  young  and  old, 
we  must  work  for  the  bit  we  eat;  and 
though  the  work  t^  over  hard,  and  the 
morsel  too  little,  we  can't  help  ourselves. 
Sally  is  better  off  than  the  poor  thing 
next  to  her;  for  as  soon  as  work's  done, 
she'll  be  carried  up  to  her  bed,  snug  and 
warm ;  but  yon  child  has  a  good  half  mile 
to  toddle  through  the  rain  that's  beginning 
to  beat  on  the  window,  and  a  cold  wel- 
come and  hard  lodging  too  from  them 
that's  no  kin  to  her." 

**  True  enough,"  is  the  remark  of  more  ^ 
than  one  voice ;  but  as  the  speakers  steal 
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a  look  of  compassion  ou  its  wan,  haJf^ 
naked  object,  the  admonitory  exclaaiation 
checks  their  roving  eyes,  "Mind  your 
own  work,  girls !" 

Mrs.  Collins  then,  seeming  to  have  re- 
sumed her  more  talkative  habit,  in  which 
she  rarely  indulged,  goes  on;  Kate,  we 
ain't  over  strict  with  you,  being  your  first 
day;  but  it's  a  proof  you  ain't  minding 
your  own  work,  when  you  can  tell  how 
other  people  look.  Now  this  busiiio$9^ 
don't  allow  of  staring  about  or  talking. 
Not  a  moment  is  to  be  lost;  and  if  you 
lift  your  eyes  up,  it  must  either  be  that 
you  leave  oflf  the  while,  or  else  you  go  on 
without  seeing  what  you're  about  Then 
as  to  talking,  young  people  don't  know 
how  to  let  their  tongues  run  one  way  and 
their  eyes  another;  nor  they  can't  think 
entirely  about  how  they  are  doing  their 
work,  and  at  the  same  time  mind  what 
other  people  are  saying," — and  suddenly 
Ttfrs.  Collins  turned  her  face  directly  to- 


wards  Kate,  lookiog  fiill  at  her  through 
the  spectacles  that  she  kad  put  on  when 
sitting  down  to  the  frame,  catching  the  girl 
in  an  attitude  of  attentive  listening  to  what 
she  was  saying,  but  at  the  same  time  wholly 
forgetful  of  the  lace  whteh  she  holds  in  hw 
left  hand,  and  the  needle  in  her  right  pre- 
pared to  pick  up  a  thread.  "  You  see,"  con- 
tinues her  mistress,  *'now,  because  I  was 
just  speaking  to  you,  all  your  business  is 
at  a  stand  still." 

^<  Please  ma'am,  I  was  minding  what  you 
said." 

^'And  that  shows  that  the  rule  of  a 
work-room  ought  to  be  to  say  nothing.  9o, 
once  for  all,  every  one  of  you,  I  tell  you 
the  one  thing  you've  to  mind  is  to  mind 
your  work." 

«If  I'm  hanged  for  it,"  thinks  Kate, 
"  I  shall  never  be  able  to  go  on  at  this. 
All  the  live-long  day  to  sit  over  a  trum- 
pery fine  thing,  and  not  to  go. out,  not  to 
move^  not  to  look  up,  not  to  speak  !    My 
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leet  are  as  ccld  as  a  8tooe,  just  with  mtr 
Uog  fttUl ;  and  my  eyes  axe  as  good  as 
poked  out  with  part  of  one  day's  picking 
of  these  good-fcMHQOthing  threads  I 
haven't  heard  a  laugh  since  I  got  up  this 
morning,  and  the  corners  of  ail  their 
mouths  look  as  if  they  never  laughed  in 
all  their  lives.  Then,  how  white  they  aie ! 
— how  thin*— how  crooked  they  look ! 
and  no  wonder,  while  they  sit  at  their 
frames  with  one  shoulder  up,  all  the  day 
long.  And  the  little  ones  !  that  breaks 
my  heart  to  think  of.  Well,  there's  one 
comfort  for  me :  she'll  soon  have  to  set 
me  to  look  after  a  baby,  for  she  has'nt 
time  herself,  and  she  can't  put  thcU  to 
work,  any  how,  before  it  can  use  its  poor 
little  hands.  Yes,  I  shall  be  nurse-maid, 
and  what  a  comfort  it  will  be  to  toss  my 
arms  about,  and  run  out  and  in  !  I'll  do 
my  best  now,  to  ke^  their  good-will,  that 
nobody  else  may  get  my  place."  With 
this  long  soliloquy,  Kate,  naturally  the 
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most  light-hearted  of  girls,  reconciles  her* 
self  to  present  evils,  and  works  so  very 
diligently  to  the  last  minute,  diat  her 
mistress  remarks  in  her  hearing,  that  if 
the  new  broom  goes  on  sweeping  as  clean 
as  now,  'twill  be  an  uncommon  good  thing 
for  herself.  A  word  of  praise  goes  a  great 
way  with  Kate,  whom  no  words  of  com- 
mand would  move  contrary  to  her  own 
wild  will ;  and  she  goes  to  her  rest,  half 
reconciled  to  her  lot,  though  the  aching  of 
her  eyes,  and  unwonted  coldness  of  her 
hands  and  feet,  are  a  hindrance  to  the  little 
sleep  she  might  hope  to  enjoy  before  the 
winder's  early  movements  put  that  sweet 
visitant  to  flight. 

The  event  draws  near  to  which  Kate 
is  looking  forward  with  90  much  satis- 
fkction,  not  only  on  account  of  the  liberty 
that  she  expects  thereby  to  enjoy,  but 
because  she  is  really  and  tenderly  fond  of 
children.  On  the  Sunday  that  precedes 
it,  she  is  listening  to  the  complaints  of 
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tbei  yoaog  winder,  who  is  so  ill  as  to  keep 
her  bed  all  day,  and  comparing*  the  re- 
spectire  hardships  of  their  situation ;  in 
the  midst  of  which,  Kate  hints  at  the 
holiday  that  she  may  expect  in  the  car 
pacity  of  aurse-maid,  and  is  startled  by 
the  look,  no  less  than  by  the  reply  of  h^ 
wmpanion,  who  says,  ''Never  fool  your- 
self with  such  a  fancy ;  the  child  will 
make. no  manner  of  difference  in  the  go- 
ingson." 

^'  It  can't  help  making  a  difference.  A 
baby  mu^  be  nursed,  for  nobody  could 
bear  their  lives  hearing  a  poor  thing  bawl* 
lag  and  crying  all  day  to  be  taken  up  and 
dandled.  It  must  be  fed,  and  cleaned,  and 
earned  about." 

«  You're  a  fool !" 

"  Thankee,"  s^ys  Kate  good-humour- 
edly,  "  many  people  says  the  same  of  me } 
but  I've  sense  enough  to  know  that  a  lit- 
tle in&nt  must  be  nursed  when  it  isn't 
asleqiw'' 
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"You'll  see," 

''  But  tell  me,  can't  ye  ?  If  I  am  fooling 
myself  with  the  hope  of  a  holiday,  best 
know  the  worst  at  once  ;"  and  her  large 
blue  eyes  filled  with  tears.  . 

^'  Listen  then  :  as  soon  as  the  child's 
bom,  they'll  gire  it  laudanum,  if  there's 
any  piece  of  work ;  and  in  a  day  or  two 
she'll  be  at  the  needle ;  or  at  best  they'll 
give  it  Godfrey  to  begin  with,  and  sb  go  on 
to  laudanum,  as  she  gets  up,  and  sleep  it 
day  and  night." 

Kate  stares,  trying  to  comprehend  the 
exact  meaning  of  all  this  which  puzzles  her 
greatly ;  for  she  knows  nothing  of  Godfrey, 
and  very  little  about  the  other  drug.  The 
girl,  taking  her  silence  as  a  proof  of  disbe* 
lief,  goes  on,  "  I  tell  you  it^s  true :  I  had  a 
child  myself  last  year,,  and  they  taught 
me  to  keep  it  quiet — 'tis  quiet  enough  now, 
poor  little  wretch  ;"  and  she  laughs  ;  but 
in  a  way  that  makes  Kate  recoil,  as  she 
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exclaims,  ''You!  I  did'nt  know  you  was 
married?" 

"Who  said  I  was?"  retorts  the  other, 
almost  fiercely ;  then  flinging  hersdf 
round  to  the  other  side,  she  continues 
muttering,  laughing,  and  crying,  to  the 
very  great  dismay  of  the  village  girl,  who 
concludes  that  she  is  mad,  and  slinks 
away. 

Next  day,  Mrs..  Collins  says,  "Kate, 
when  you  go  to  the  grocer's,  run  round 
the  corner  beyond  to  the  Apothecary's,  and 
get  me  three  pen'orth  of  Godfrey,  and 
the  same  of  laudanum.  There's  the  six- 
pence ;"  and  she  carefully  takes  one  out  of 
a  piece  of  paper  in  which  it  seems  to 
have  been  long  wrapped  up  for  some 
special  purpose.  Kate's  heart  fails  her, 
but  she  is  silent.  On  going  to  the  shop, 
she  finds  a  crowd  of  miserable-looking 
women,  and  young  girls  and  boys,  all 
waiting  to  be  served  with  a  black  thick 
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composition  that  stands  on  the  counter  in 
a  very  large,  jar.  When  her  turn  comes, 
she  produces  two  vials,  given  her  by  her 
mistress,  and  makes  her  demand ;  but  in 
so  faltering  a  voice,  that  the  master  of  the 
shop  lifts  his  eyes  from  the  ledger,  while 
the  apprentice  .fills  her  bottles,  and  says, 
"  Is  it  for  yourself?'* 

"No,  sir,  for  my  missus, — ^Mrs.  Col- 
lins" 

'^  Ah !  I  suspected  as  much  as  that  she 
would  take  her  own  way.  Hitherto  she 
has  set  a  good  example,  not  giving  any  of 
these  drugs  to  her  children,  and  I  did  my 
utmost  to  encourage  her  in.it;  but,  like 
others,  she  is  rowing  with  the  stream." 
This  was  addressed  to  the  lad  beside  him ; 
then,  turning  to  Kate,  "  Is  the  child  bom 
yet?"  • 

"  No,  sir :  please  sir,"  she  hesitates  and 
looks  round;  the*  shop  is  clear,  for  all 
have  hastened  away  to  work ;  the  chemist 
says,  "Well?"   and  his  kind    look   en- 
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courages  her;  At  colours,  md  aays, 
^  Please  sir,  will  these  things  hurt  the 
child  ?" 

"  To  be  suie  they  will,  and  th^y  must." 
Then  turning  to  bis  apprentice,  he  proceeds 
to  explain,  in  technical  terms,  the  evils 
produced  by  this  frightful  system;  and 
Kate  longing  yet  afraid  to  ask,  "  Then,  why 
do  you  sell  them  the  drags?  leaves  the 
shop  wkh  her  purchases. 

The  next  evening,  Kate  is  kept  up  to 
be  at  hand ;  and  before  daybreak,  to  her 
great  delight,  she  is  entrusted  to  com- 
plete the  first  dressing  of  a  very  fine  little 
boy.  She  has  tied  on  the  cap,  and  hold- 
ing him  at  arms  length,  exclaims  in  a 
smothered  voice,  "  O  you  beauty  of  a 
love  and  a  darling  !  You  little  precious 
thing,  you !"  and  then  hiigging  the  poor 
infant,  covers  its  little  forehead  with 
kisses.^ 

,  "  Come,  come,"  says  the  rough  voice  of 
a  woman   whose    attendance    had    been 
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called  in,  and  who  now  leaves  the  mother 
to  look  after  the  child ;  "  come  you  silly- 
girl,  put  the  babby  down  on  your  lap, 
and  give  him  a  spoonful  of  Godfrey.  Not 
a  very  big  spoonful,  as  he's  pretty  quiet*" 
She  places  a  vial  and  a  spoon  on  the  chair 
before  Kate,  and  goes  back  to  her  post. 

Poor  Sate!  it  is  a  new  and  severe 
trial  to  her  feelings;  but  her  mind  is 
made  up :  she  nearly  fills  the  spoon,  imd 
resolves  to  take  the  first  moment  when 
secure  of  not  being  seen,  to  empty  it 
among  the  cinders.  This  she  effects,  and 
with  the  cunning  of  instinct  just  smears 
the  infant's  lip  with  the  back  of  the  spoon ; 
at  the  same  time  mentally  saying,  "  Who- 
ever poisons  thee,  I  won't." 

After  this,  Kate  is  told  she  may  go  to 
her  room,  and  lie  down  for  an  hour ;  the 
babe  is  placed  beside  ils  mother,  and 
when  the  party  assemble  at  their  work, 
both  are  found  in  a  sound  sleep;  from 
which  the  baby  first  wakes,  crying  most 
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Iiistily.  The  nurse  seeing  him  continue 
wakeful,  declares  that  the  Godfrey  must 
be  good  for  nothing,  and  recommends  a 
stronger  dose,  which  is  administered  by 
the  eldest  girl,  and  he  is  soon  torpid.  In 
two  or  three  days,  Mrs.  Collins  has  her 
frame  fixed  on  the  bed,  and  works  away 
to  the  utmost  of  her  strength,  the  child 
being  kept  quiet  by  regular  doses,  and 
very  sparingly  nourished.  One  morning 
when  he  cries,  and  Kate  is  ordered  to 
hand  the  Godfrey,  she  ventures  to  expostu- 
late, «  Please  ma'am,  if  you'd  let  him  suck 
a  bit  he'd  be  easy,  and  go  to  sleep. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  mother,  I  know 
that ;  but  then  he'd  get  the  habit  of  want- 
ing suck  ever  so  many  times  a  day,  instead 
of  only  morning,  and  dinner-time,  and 
nig^t ;  and  I  must  leave  off  my  business 
to  take  him,  or  have  my  head  split  with 
his  crying.  Fm  training'  him  now  to  do 
without,  so  as  to  let  me  mind  my  work. 
Come,  come,  give  us  the  bottle,  and  go  and 
mind  your  work." 
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She  is  soon  up,  and  at  her  frame  again, 
and  Kate's  lively  spirits  utterly  fail  under 
the  disapointment.  It  is  not  enough 
that  little  Sally  sits  upon  her  low  bench  all 
day,  plying  her  delicate  fingers,  and 
utterly  losing  all  the  natural  characteristics 
c(  happy  childhood  in  the  silent  gloom  of 
such  unceasing  labour ;  there,  opposite  to 
her,  lies  on  the  untidy,  unwholesome  bed^ 
the  breathing  corpse  of  a  babe,  at  its 
birth  remarkably  lovely,  plump,  and 
sprightly,  now  haggard,  ghastly,  and 
dwindling  away,  instead  of  growing,  un- 
der the  poisonous  influence  of  a  narcotic 
drug  which  is  forced  through  his  loathing 
lips  whenever  he  cries  for  that  nourish- 
ment, the  superabundance  of  which  actu- 
ally oppresses  and  pains  bis  mother,  who 
sits  within  two  paces  of  his  couch.  To 
render  the  scene  more  revolting,  the  cat 
the  necessary  appendage  of  a  house  whore 
the  low  neighbourhood  swarms  with  rats, 
has  a  kitten  in  a  snug  comer  and  takes 
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good  care  to  act  a  natural  part  by  the 
sleek  fat  little  beast,  whose  faint  purringi 
while  drawing  its  fill  of  the  warm  nutri- 
ment often  falls  on  Kate's  ear  in  the 
dead  silence  of  that  gloomy  work-room, 
when  the  moan  of  the  hungry  babe  has 
died  away  under  the  powerful  operation 
of  the  murderous  drug.  Her  own  condi* 
tion  is  grievous  enough ;  she  has  become 
subject  to  colds  and  sore-throat ;  evils  un- 
known ill  her  former  course  of  life ;  her 
a}^tite  is  gone;  her  eyes  smart  and  bum, 
and  are,  even  in  the  deepest  darkness,  con- 
stantly oppressed  by  the  presence  of  balls 
and  sparkles  of  light,  when  she  tries  to 
sleep.  If  sent  out  of  a  message,  she 
takes  advantage  of  such  momentary  firec- 
dom,  to  prolong  the  time  of  absence, 
making  any  fake  excuse  that  occurs,  to 
account  for  it;  or  in  sulky  silence  re- 
ceiving the  sharp  reprimand  of  her 
offended  mistress.  More  than  once,  a 
violent  hysterical  fit  has  ensued  after  a 
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long « struggle  with  suppressed  feeling, 
and  Kate  is  on  the  worst  terms  with  all 
around  her,  except  little  Sally,  whose 
comfort  is  by  no  means  promoted  by  her 
injudicious  partizanshjp,  and  occasional 
hints  at  the  cruelty  of  overworking  such 
a  mere  infant.  Childish  and  silly,  with  no 
sort  of  education,  accustomed  to  follow 
the  instinctive  impulse  of  her  own  unsul> 
dued  nature,  and  good-humoured  chiefly 
because  her  will  had  never  been  checked, 
Kate  now  began  to  exhibit  the  rebellious 
tendencies  of  such  a  being,  in  a  way  that 
would  have  been  insupportable  to  some; 
but  Mrs.  Collins  is  the  coolest  of  women ; 
the  one  sole  object  of  her  solicitude  being 
to  get  as  much  work  done  within  a  given 
time  as  is  possible,  she  cares  little  for  any 
event  that  does  not  affect  the  amount  of 
the  day's  labour:  and  her  examination 
very  rafely  extending  from  the  girls' 
hands  to  their  faces,  sulky  looks  are  usu- 
ally lost  on  her,  grumbling    sounds  un- 
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marked,  or  drowned  in  her  autborative, 
"  Mind  your  work." 

But  new  troubles  are  at  hand,  and  an 
appeal  is  made  to  the  strongest  of  Kate's 
good  feelings  by  the  accumulation  of  diffi- 
culties at  once  overtaking  the  family. 
One  of  the  little  girls  comes  sick  and^ 
feverish,  and  is  unheeded  as  usual,  until 
at  the  dinner-hour,  when  others  go  home, 
she  begs  with  sobs  to  be  allowed  to  lie 
down  on  the  floor;  and  Mrs.  Collins 
having  covered  her  frame,  finds  time  to 
look  at  the  child,  who  is  now  disfigured 
with  red  spots'  that  have  been  gradually 
showing  themselves  during  the  morning. 
"  'Tis  measles !"  cries  the  alarmed  mo- 
ther, "  and  Sally  and  the  baby  will  have 
caught  them." 

A  few  days  suffice  to  prove  the  just* 
ness  of  her  apprehension.  Sally  sickens 
rapidly,  her  sight  is  gone,  and  she  lies 
burning  with  fever  beside  her  dying  little 
brother. 


CHAPTER  m. 

SORROWS   AND    STRUGGLES. 

And  now  Kate  begins  to  understand 
that  other  and  greater  hardships  than 
those  of  sittmg  still  and  strainirrg  the 
eyes  all  day  over  fine  work  belong  to  the 
business  in  which  she  is  an  unwilling 
labourer.  Up  to  this  time,  she  has  seen  no 
indications  of  actual  want;  no  failure  of 
such  food  and  drink  as  the  hard-working 
poor  are  accustomed  to,  though  certainly 
nothing  in  the  shape  of  indulgence  either 
in  that  department  or  in  dress  has  she  wit- 
nessed beneath  the  roof  of  her  employ- 
ers. Now,  however,  the  scene  begins  to 
change;     the   unavoidable    expense    and 
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short  cessation  from  work  attendant  on 
the  poor  woman's  confinement,  together 
with  the  present  loss  of  Sally's  services, 
and  of  the  time  absolutely  necessary  to 
devote  to  attendance  on  her  and  the 
baby ;  the  absence  also  of  the  child 
who  brought  the  measles  there,  and  of 
two  other  girls  whose  parents  feared  the 
infection,  all  continue  to  diminish  the 
slender  incomings  of  the  family,  while 
their  expenditure  is  increased;  and  Kate 
finds  the  best  possible  solace  for  her  many 
discontents  ia  the  opportunity  thus  given 
for  calling  all  her  kinder  feelings  into 
play.  She  endures  cheerfully  more  than 
her  share  of  bodily  privation,  takes  both 
her  own  turn  and  that  of  others  in  nurs- 
ing,  and  tries  hard  to  accomplish  as  much 
of  the  lace  work  as  if  her  hours  of  em- 
ployment at  it  were  not  interrupted.  All 
is  seen  and  felt  too  by  the  unhappy  mo- 
ther, who,  having  heard  the  parish 
doctor's   opinion  that    the  infant  cannot 
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jx)ssibly  survive,  together  with  an  earnest 
entreaty  that  she  will .  never  again,  by 
dosing  a  healthy  baby  with  narcotics, 
prepare  it  to  &ill  a  victim  to  the  first 
attack  of  disease,  sits  down  on  a  low  chair, 
with  none  but  her  sympathizing  servant 
girl  present,  and,  with  her  apron  over  her 
eyes,  gives  way  to  such  an  agony  of  weep* 
ing  as  Kate  hardly  supposed  that  one  so 
coldly  calm  could  indulge  in. 

In  a  little  time  the  burst  of  sorrow 
having  somewhat  subsided,  Mrs.  Collins 
looks  up  and  says,  "  You  are  the  best  girl 
Kate,  that  ever  was  sent  to  comfort  a  poor 
family  in  thci^  troubles.  I  saw  that  long 
afore ;  'and  though  you  must  have  thought 
me  an  unfeeling,  ill-natured  body,  because, 
having  no  help  for  it,  I  .am  forced  to  be 
cold-hearted  like,  even  to  my  own  flesh 
and  blood,  I  can  tell  you  you've  been  a 
help  and  a  blessing  to  me  all  along.' 

Poor  Kate !  such  words  are  more  to  her 
than  silver   and   gold;   she   twists   her 
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apron,  and  sobs  out,  '^Indeed,  missus,  I 
wish  I  was  able  to  do  you  any  good." 

**So  you  do.  I  could  hardly  have  treated 
myself  to  a  cry  before  my  own  children,  for 
fear  they'd  think  they  might  work  on  my 
'  feelings,  some  day,  to  shorten  their  tasks. 
That's  why  I  never  let  them  see  me 
moved.  But  O  Kate,  do  you  think  when 
you  are  trying  to  beg  off  that  little 
darling  from  her  sore  long  work,  that 
you  felt  more  for  her  than  the  mother 
that  bore  her?"  And  again  her  tears 
gush  forth,  as  she  goes  to  this  bed-side, 
and  kisses  the  crimson  face  of , poor  little 
Sally,  who  lies  in  a  heavy  stupor,  pant- 
ing thick  and  short  Then,  suddenly 
wiping  first  her  swollen  eyes,  and  next 
her  hands  on  the  ever-damp  towel,  she 
draws  her  frame  towards  the  fire,  and  pre- 
pares  to  resume  her  embroidering.  Kate 
interposes:  "No,  no,  missus,  don't  work 
now.  It's  past  twelve,  and  you'll  blind 
yourself  after  so  much  crying.  Let  it  be 
till  morning." 
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"No,  I'll  work  now.  Morning  will 
bring  more  sorrow.  Take  the  baby  on 
your  lap,  Eate,  and  I'll  talk  to  you,  for  it  is 
some  comfort  to  let  my  thoughts  out." 

The  paper  covering  is  removed  from 
the  delicate  lace  on  which  she  is  tracing 
an  intricate  and  elaborate  pattern.  Some 
blooming  bride  will  probably  shade  her 
face  with  that  costly  veil,  amid  the  sump* 
tuous  preparations  for  a  wedding,  in  the 
prospect  too  of  luxuries,  the  means  of  pro* 
viding  which  may  possibly  be  traced  to 
some  successful  speculation  on  the  pro* 
ductiveness  of  pauper  industry.  But  what 
may  be  the  fate  of  her  embroidery,  the 
poor  woman  Collins  neither  knows  nor 
cares — the  acquirement  of  a  few  addi- 
tional pence  towards  providing  a  decent 
coffin  for  her  babe  is  all  that  she  has  in 
view  by  this  extra  work  at  the  midnight 
hour.  She  fixes  the  glasses  on  her  swol* 
len  eyes,  and  while  carefully  following 
her   beautiful   pattern,  thus  vents    some 
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pent-up  thoughts  to  the  compassionate 
ear  of  Kate,  who  is  the  more  willing  to 
promote  such  diversion  of  the  mother's 
attention,  because  something  tells  her  that 
the  infant  is  even  now  gasping  away  its 
spirit  on  her  trembling  knees.   . 

''When  I  married,  things  hadn't  come 
to  the  pass  they're  at  now,  though  they 
were  getting  worse  and  worse  every  day ; 
steam-machines  being  so  expensive  at 
first  cost,  and  wanting  to  be  altered  or 
changed  so  often,  made  the  labour  of 
hands  and  feet  worth  a  deal  more  than 
they  are  now ;  and  Bob  and  I  being  both 
able  and  willing  to  work,  we  began  life 
with  a  better  look-out  than  some  others. 
Well,  the  one  thing  that  I  set  myself 
against  was  the  bad  custom  of  putting 
young  children  to  toil  when  they  ought  to 
be  playing  or  learning  their  book,  or 
both ;  and  as  to  giving  Godfrey,  or  any 
such  stuff  to  a  baby,  I  vowed  I'd  sooner 
die  than  do  it.    We  went  on,  making  a 
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decent  penny,  and  I  kept  to  my  word, 
till  Robert  was  two  years  old,  and  Nancy 
was  well  nigh  four ;  but  when  Tom  was 
born,  and  times  got  worse  and  worse,  t 
found  I  must  give  in,  or  let  them  starve. 
I  had  always  a  w&y  of  my  own,  plain 
speaking  and  plain  doing;  so  I  got  some 
of  the  neighbours  about  me  that  had  been 
a}ways  prophesying  how  I  couldn't  hold 
out,  and  told  them  they  were  right  in 
that,  but  I  called  them  all  to  witness  that 
when  I  began  to  put  my  little  one  to  slave, 
I  knew  it  was  wrong  and  wicked ;  and  I 
did  it  because  I  was  forced  to  do  it ;  and 
I  laid  the  sin  of  it  at  the  door  of  the  rich 
manufacturer,  to  answer  at  the  day  of  judg- 
ment for  whatever  harm  might  come  to 
the  bodies  or  souls  of  me  or  mine,  from 
such  unnatural  starving."  Then  suddenly 
turning  her  red  eyes,  glaring  through  the 
magnifying  glasses  that  covered  them, 
towards  the  infant  whose  life  was  quietly 
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ebbing  away,  she  vepefntB^  in  a  voice  that 
makes  Kate  start,  '*  Ay,  and  thet  shali. 

ANSWER  it !" 

The  delicate  thread  has  snapped — ^the 
tbiead  that  she  was  drawing  through  her 
lace ;  and  while  she  pauses  to  remedy  the 
mischief  thus  occasioned,  with  lips  still 
quivering  from  the  stem  energy  of  that 
exclamation,  the  yet  more  delicate  thread 
of  the  infant  boy's  mortal  existence  breaks 
too,' though  of  the  fact  no  one  is  yet  con- 
scious. O  happy,  to  flee  away  and  be  at 
rest !  Washed  from  the  defilement  of 
Adam's  nature  in  the  atoning  blood  of 
Jesus ;  taken  away  from  the  evil  to  come, 
temporal  and  eternal  ;  accepted  in  the 
Beloved,  and  admitted  to  see  the  faee  of  n 
Father  in  heaven,  who,  tttbugh-  a  woman 
could  be  taught  in  the  school  of  bitter 
necessity  to  forget  her  sucking  child, 
never  forgets  one  among  the  poorest  of 
His  redeemed  on  earth,  or   suffers   one 
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word  of  His  good  promise  towards  them 
to  &il, — ^happy  indeed  the  soul  that  es- 
capes to  His  bosom ! 

"  Kate,  don't  think  me  revengeful,''  re- 
sumes the  lace-worker,  when  again  her 
threads  are  righted,  ^bnt  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  justice  ;  and  if  the  poor — them 
that  are  able  and  willing  to  labour,  but 
can't  get  the  half  of  their  toil's  worth — 
are  denied  justice  in  this  world,  it  must  be 
got  somewhere  else.  Nancy,  my  first 
child,  died  when  she  was  six,  of  a  gallop- 
ing decline;  and  soon  after,  little  Robert 
coming  to  bring  me  my  dinner  at  the 
fiictory,  where  I  then  worked,  got  caught 
in  some  open  machinery  and  maimed,  so 
that  he  nerer  could  move  again,  though 
he  lived  fer  a  year.  I  never  after  that 
could  bear  to  go  among  the  wheels  and 
pulleys,  so  I  took  to  the  running  line,  and 
settled  myself  to  do  what  the  neighbours 
do,  all  but  the  Godfrey.  I  suckled  her 
carefully  enough,  as  I  did  all  the  others 
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afore  her ;  but  times  get  harder  erery^ 
day,  and  my  heart,  somehow,  gets  hard 
with  them.  But  it  stands  to  reason  too^ 
that  if  the  children  must  either  earn  a 
penny  or  want  a  penn'orth  of  bread, 
do  what  I  will  to  earn  it  for  them,  'tis 
best  they  should  work.  Truth  to  say,  I 
had  a  sore  fight  with  myself  to  make  up 
my  mind  about  the  Godfrey,  before  that 
boy  was  bom ;  but  once  I  make  my  mind 
up  to  anything,  it's  as  good  as  done.  I 
found  I  couldn't  now  possibly  spare  the  time 
to  nurse  him  properly ;  and  to  have  him 
crying  for  suck  would  turn  my  head,  and 
take  away  the  power  of  working,  and  of 
managing  the  rest  I  couldn't  help  it,  I 
couldn't  help  it,"  she  piteously  repeats, 
wringing  her  hands  as  she  looks  towards 
the  little  corpse  ;  while  Kate,  half  sus- 
pecting the  truth,  yet  willing  to  hope 
that  he  sleeps,  more  carefully  shades 
the  still  face  with  the  end  of  her  ragged 
shawl. 
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"Now  look  here,"  says  Mrs.  Collins, 
''at  the  fine  piece  of  work  I'm  about.  A 
short  time  ago,  .eleven  or  twelve  shillings 
would  be  paid  for  running  such  a  veil  as 
this,  and  I'm  only  to  have  two  and  six- 
pence for  it,  and  I  should'nt  have  got  so 
much,  only  a  neighbour  came  in,  when  I 
was  with  the  agent,  and  I  found  she  was 
to  have  that  for  another  of  the  same 
pattern,  while  the  woman  was  trying  to 
beat  me  down  to  eighteen  or  twenty 
pence.  'Tis  a  sore  task  for  eyes  and 
fingers  too :  if  a  flaw  is  found,  she'll  make 
tliat  an  excuse  to  take  off  a  slice  of  the 
miserable  pay  I  can  expect.  Kate,  a  tear 
will  stain,  and  a  stain  is  a  flaw,  and  now 
girl,  do  yoif  wonder  if  I  try  to  be  like  a 
cold  dry  bit  of,  stone  over  my  work,  and 
to  teach  them  that's  about  me  the  same 
lesson  ?  Ah,  well  may  they  get  iron  and 
wood  and  leather  straps  to  do  their 
business  for  them,  for  such  things  can't 
give  out  tears  of  hunger  and  sorrow  and 
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pain!  Hov  is  be,  Kate,  dear,  think  ye, 
now  ?"  and  she  spares  one  anxious  look  of 
inquiry  towards  the  girl. 

"I — ^I  don't  know,  missus;  he's  very- 
quiet:  may-be  he's  asleep."  And  the  fri- 
tering  voice  betrays  the  fear  that  she  will 
not  utter. 

"  Has  he  been  quiet  long,  ELate  1 — ^very 
quiet?"  . 

'^  As  still  as — as  any  thing." 

"Is  he.  warm?" 

'^No,"  shuddered  ELate,  as  she  touches 
the  clammy  brow. 

The  mother  speaks  not ;  she  takes  off 
her  glasses,  covers  up  her  work,  removes 
the  frame,  and  approaches  the  girl  with  a 
steady  step  and  collected  manner,  but  so 
deadly  pale  I  Uncovering  the  face,  she 
gazes  on  it  for  a  moment,  then  lifts  the 
little  corpse  in  her  arms,  lays  it  on  her 
bosom,  and  clasping  it  with  a  crush  that 
would  have  well  nigh  extinguished  life 
had  any  remained,  she  turns  up  a  look  of 


SORROWS   AND   STRTTGCfLES.  65 

unutterable     desperation,     clenches     her 

*         <  • 

teeth,  stamps  her  foot,  groans  from  the 
depth  of  a  mother's  desolate  heart,  and 
then  quietly  lays  the  senseless  body  on  a 
table,  covers  it  with  her  apron,  and  stands 
muttering  in  sullen  indignation,  ^'Ay, 
there  you  lie,  my  baby,  and  the  doctor 
says  true^  I  killed  you ;  for  I  robbed  you 
of  the  natural  milk  that  was  bubbling  out 
o'  purpose  for  you,  and  all  to  earn  what 
should  feed  and  clothe  others  that  had  as 
good  a  claim.  And  I  gave  you  the  drug, 
that  you  should'nt  feel  the  wrong,  but 
sleep  away,  and  leave  me  to  toil  on.  Do 
they  say  I  killed  you  ?  O,  it's  false,  it's 
false !  God  knows  I  did  not  neglect  you 
for  pleasure  nor  for  gain,  nor  for  any 
thing  I'd  get  by  it  myself.  I  ain't  guilty ; 
/  ain't  the  murderer !  and  them  that  are 
shall  answer  it.    They  shall  answer  it  at 

the    great    day,    Kate" and    turning 

to  address  the  companion  of  her  night- 
watch,  she  sees  her  on  the  floor.    A  su- 
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perstitious  honor  of  death  had  ever  been 
one  of  Kate's  many  weaknesses,  and  she 
would  not  have  believed  all  the  gold  in 
the  world  could  bribe  her  to  touch  a 
corpse.  Perhaps  it  could  not;  but  her 
kind  feelings  had  ^  power  that  gold  pos- 
sessed not,  and  she  had  held  one  on  her 
lap  for  half  an  hour.  The  consciousnesa 
of  having  so  done  was  too  much  for 
ner;  and  on  the  removal  of  the  fearful 
charge,  and  the  sight  of  the  mother's  istem, 
silent  anguish,  she  had  fainted. 

On  the  next  evening  Mrs.  Collins,  who 
had  finished  the  veil  beside  the  table 
where  still  lay  the  little  body,  while  the 
father,  who  had  slept  from  home  for  a  few 
nights,  patched  up  a  cofBn  for  it,  pre* 
pared  to  set  out  on  a  walk  to  the  manu- 
factiuer's;  she  finds  her  means  wholly 
inadequate  to  meet  present  expenses,  and 
on  the  ground  of  her  good  and  respectable 
character,  thinks  that  she  may  possibly 
get  a  loan  in  advance.    She  has  never  yet 
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had  recourse  to  the  pawnbroker,  and  will 
not  commence  that  ruinous  custom  until 
every  other  help  has  wholly  failed.  Kate 
haying  continued  very  hysterical  all  day, 
^e  rightly  judges  that  a  little  change 
will  be  good  for  her,  and  bids  her  put  oa 
her  bonnet  and  warmest  shawl.  Kate  is 
surprised  to  find  herself  so  unequal  to  a 
brisk  walk :  she  who-  could  so  lately  hoy^ 
den  in  the  rot^l  and  fields  the  livelong 
day,  and  think  it  good  fan  to  trip  a  dozen 
miles  without  resting,  now  staggers  andl 
droops,  and  becomes  fatigued  at  the  end 
of  two  or  three  streets,  Howev^,  she 
sa3rs  nothing  to  induce  her  companion  to 
slacken  a  pace  always  rapid  because  hei^ 
moments  were  precious;  and  in  a  short 
time  they  arrive  at  the  office,  where  Mrs. 
Collins  knows  that  she  shall  find  the 
principal,  that  being  a  night  pn  which  he 
always  inspected  the  clerks'  and  agents^ 
Dooks*     He    has    also   just    taken    into 
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partnership  his  eldest  son,  a  very  promiaH 
ing  assistant  in  the  estimation  of  those 
who  can  best  appreciate  the  £satures  of 
his  character:  and  the  delighted  parent 
now  sits  iqpart,  watching  the  progress  of 
heir  in  getting  throngh  the  business 
^  for  a  trial,  is  eommitted  entirely 
into  his  hands  this  evening.  Mrs.  Col« 
lins  calculates  on  gaining  some  advantage 
tfirough  the  good*hanioiir  that  preyails; 
«id  having  given  in  her  work  to  the 
agent,  and  stood  patiently  by  dwring  n 
searching  examination  into  its  quality, 
and  received  her  pittance  with  some 
grumbling  complaints  of  defects,  which, 
however,  are  not  pointed  out ;  she  boldly 
taps  at  the  office  door,  and  enters,  followed 
closely  by  Kate,  who  is  not  a  little  moved 
by  the  imposing  appearance  of  the  young 
manager,  and  the  presence  of  his  father,  the 
great  man  himself,  dressed  for  a  party,  to 
which  they  are  to  adjourn  after  thejbusinesa 
of  the  hour. 
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Mrs.  Collins  begaa  to  address  her  old 
Dsaster,  but  is  referred,  with  a  wave  of 
the  haud,  to  his  son,  to  whom  she  simply 
relates  her  ten  years'  industry  in  the  em- 
ploy of  their  house,  the  sudden  calamity 
of  illness  brought  into  it  by  one  of  hor 
working  girls,  the  death  of  the  baby,  the 
danger  of  his  sister,  and  the  consequent, 
absence  of  several  helping  hands.  While 
she  speaks,  the  young  man  listens  with 
great  good-humour,  evidently  disposed  t9 
enter  ipto  the  subject;  and  her  heavy 
heart  seems  somewhat  lightened  by  th^ 
tale  that  i^he  is  thus  encouraged  to  telL 
Meanwhile  the  elder  gentleman  sits  with 
his  foot  resting  on  the  fender,  his  eye^ 
fixed  on  the  fire,  attentively  listening  to 
the  dialogue. 

"Well,  Mrs.  So-and-so,  it  seems  yon 
want  to  get  an  advance  in  money,  from  us, 
on  the  strength  of  work  to  be  done  in  timi9 
to  come  :  isn't  that  it  ?" 

"  If  you  please,  sir.^ 
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^^Now,  we  have — let's  see,  Wilkiiiff, 
abom  bow  many  hands  hare  we,  in  one 
line  and  another,  employed  upon  our 
fiibric  r 

*' About  four  hundred,  sir,''  answered 
^  clerk ;  ^  or,  to  be  within  the  mark,  say 
three  hundred  and  eighty." 

^  Of  all  these  three  hundred  and  eighty, 
no  doubt  a  great  many  are  much  worse 
off  than  you,  and  very  few  better:  and 
do  you  think  in  your  conscience,  my  good 
woman,  that  there  are  ten  of  them  who, 
if  we  were  willing  to  lend  five  shillings, 
would  not  stretch  out  their  hands  to 
lake  them!      Come,  answer  me,  yes  or 

BO." 

*^  Indeed,  sir,  the  working  people  are  so 
badly  off,  that  I  don't  suppose  many  would 
lefuse." 

"Very  lair:  next,  supposing  it  was 
understood  that  we  were  willing  to  lend 
five  shillings  to  any  who  made  out  a  good 
c'ase  of  distress,  do  you  think  so  many  as 
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t)pte  odd  eighty  \rouId  refrain  from  applying 
to  us  ?" 

^'  I  don't  knoW)  sir ;  but  I  know  that  I 
never  asked  before;  and  a  week  ago  I 
would  not  have  asked.  Keeping  out  of 
debt  has  always  been  my  plan,  while  I 
could." 

"  Very  right ;  and  you  had  better  stick  to 
so  excellent  a  plan."  t 

'^  But,  sir,  sickness  and  death" — 

'^Stop;  the  chances  of  sickness  and 
4eath  in  a  household  must  be  regulated 
by  the  number  and  ages  of  those  compos- 
ing it.  Now,  by  the  last  census,  it'  ap- 
pears that  the  proportion  of  deaths  atnong 

children  under  two  years" ^here  a  very 

fine,  bold-looking  boy  of  fourteen,  with 
a  fresh  colour  and  brilliant  black  eyes^ 
and  handsomely  dressed,  bouncing  into 
the  office,  shouts  out,  "  Papa,  ma  sayt 
if  the  carriage  is  kept  waiting  much 
longer" 

"Hold  your  tongue,  Frank,"  says  the 
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r,  ^  and  let  yonr  btodier  proceed  with 
his  argument." 

Frank  looks  annoyed ;  however,  he  is  si- 
lent ;  and  after  fidgetting  about  the  office  a 
little,  places  his  folded  arms  on  his  brother's 
desk,  and  pushing  bis  bat  half  off,  looks 
fiom  one  party  to  the  other,  as  the  dialogue 
proceeds. 

'^Such  being  the  proportion  of  deaths," 
pursued  the  new  partner,  '*  it  follows  that 
Uie  chances  are  every  way  increased  by  the 
excess  of  children  in  a  household.  How 
many  have  you  ?" 

"  Five  living." 

«  And  dead  ?" 

"  Three  dead,  sir ;"  and  the  mother 
writhes  under  the  slow  torture  to  which 
^e  is  subjected. 

"  Eight  in  all :  the  youngest,  a  little  in- 
fant, dead  too ;  and,  of  course,  every  cbaAce, 
nnder  the  present  system,  of  its  place  being 
supplied.  Now,  what  inference  do  yoii 
draw  from  (iiese  &ct8  ?" 
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."I  don't  know,  sir,  I'm  sure." 
**No?  it*s  plain  to  deraoastration.     In 
the  first  {5lace,    the  chances  of  sickness 
and  death   in  your  house  are  not  only 
great,  but  increasingly  so;  and  the  same 
chances  are  against  your  being  able  to 
«  pay  a  loan,  <^,   having  obtained  one,  to 
avoid  running  further  into  debt.     The 
other  inference  is  no  less  palpable — ^you 
ought  not  to  have  burdened  yourself  with    ' 
a  family  of  children.    Marriages   among 
those  who  have  nothing  to  live  upon  but 
tiieir  chance  earnings  are  the  root  of  pau-   ' 
perism." 

Here  Frank  bluntly  interrupts,  "Where 
the  deuce  would  you  find  threaders,  and  all 
that  sort  of  little  slaves,  if  the  poor  did'nt 
marry  ?" 

"  Mind  your  own  business,  my  fine 
fellow,"  answers  his  brother ;  but  before 

« 

he  could  resume  the  thread  of  his  feeling 
and  instructive  discourse,  the  natural  spirit 
of  the  poor   woman  prompts  a  remark, 
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^'  The  very  beasts  and  birds,  sir,  are  al- 
lowed to  rear  young  ones,  though  t/iey  have 
nothing  laid  up,  nor  any  thing  to  depend 
on,  but  that  when  God  sends  mouths  he 
will  send  meat." 

'^  Your  case  is  not  analagous,  my  good 
woman ;  birds  and  beasts  soon  get  a  snug 
covering  for  their  skins,  without  paying 
tailor  or  draper ;  and  they  are  able  to 
shift  for  themselves  in  fewer  days  than  it 
takes  years  for  a  human  being  to  become 
indfpendent." 

"  Sir,  I  can't  agree  with  you :  I  only 
know  that  I'm  greatly  distressed  for  a  little 
help  to  bury  my  dead  babe,  and  nourish 
the  sick  one ;  and  that  if  I  can  be  favoured 
with  a  very  few  shillings  in  advance,  after 
working  steadily  for  your  house  over  tea 
years,  I'll  faithfully  repay  it,  and  me  and 
mine  will  be  beholden  to  you  as  long  as 
we  live." 

"  I  have  proved  to  you  that  we  cannot  ■ 
consistently  do  any  such  thing.*^ 
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"Then,  sir,  I  can't  help  wishing  you 
had  said  no  at  first ;  and  I  wouldn't  have 
troubled  you  so  long.  But  O,  sir,  the 
poor  cannot  live  by  their  honest  labour: 
the  wages  we  get  are  so  low,  we  cannot 
keep  life  and  soul  together  upon  them.'' 

'^  I  dare  say:  not  in  your  case,  owing 
to  your  imprudent  marrying:  but  that 
young  girl  may  do  better.  She's  good- 
looking  enough,  and  may  find  ways  of 
helping  you  out,  as  many  others  do." 

Deeply  colouring  with  indignation,  Mrs. 
Collins  takes  Kate's  arm,  as  if  to  protect 
her  from  danger,  and  silently  curtsies,  pre- 
paring to  withdraw,  when  young  Frank 
shouts  out,   ^'Pa,  where  are  the  ten  shil- 
lings you  promised  me  ?" 
"  You'll  get  them  to-morrow." 
"  I  won't ;  I'll  have  them  now." 
"  Don't  encourage  his  self-will,  father," 
interposes  the  elder.      ^^  Go  along,  good 
woman." 
.    But     Master     Frank     sets     his    back 
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against  the  dcotf  and  with  a  menaeing- 
air,  draws  from  his  -waisteoatr  pocket  an 
al^gant  little  gold  watch,  which  he  swings 
at  the  end  of  a  sbotf  t  chain,  sa3npg,  ^^  If 
I  don't  get  the  ten  shillings  this  mi- 
nute"  

A  half  sovereign  is  immediately 
chucked  to  him  by  his  brother,  which  he 
eatcbes  and  triumphantly  holds  out  to 
the  astonished  Mrs.  Collins,  saying 
^ There)  bury  your  poor. little  baby,  and 
buy  semething  nice  for  the  sick  one,  and 
stick  to  the  good  old  saying  about  moudis 
and  meat." 

'^No,  sir;  I  did  not  come  to  b^,  but 
to  get  an  advance.  God  bless  your  kind 
young  heart !" 

But  the  elder  brother  gives  a  complai- 
sant nod,  saying,  "  You  may  take  it," 
and  Frank  at  the  same  moment  thrusts 
it  into  her  hand,  opens  the  door,  and  says 
"  Good-bye,"  with  great  glee. 

''  You  are  a  fool,"    sap   his  brother, 
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while  he  carelessly  makes  an  entry  in  the 
book  before  him.     **You  will  never,  do 
*for  business." 

"  I  don't  want  to  have  to  do  with  your 
dirty  business,  not  I.  FU  be  a  gentle- 
man, and  give  my  money  to  the  poor." 

"  While  it  lasts,"  remarks  the  father, 
exchanging  a  smile  with  the  elder  son, 
as  he  closes  the  book ;  and  they  adjourn 
to  the  evening  party; 

'^  O  missus,"  exclaims  Kate,  "  what  a 
sweet  beautiful  young  gentleman  that 
was,  and  how  generous  !  You've  a  lot  of 
money  now." 

"  Ay,  Kate ;  but  depend  on  it  'tis 
down  in  the  book  as  an  advance :  I  saw 
the  sly  look  that  cold-hearted  young 
man  gave  to  his  father,  and  how  they 
both  nodded,  and  agreed.  The  young 
boy  won't  know  it,  but  his  gift  is  down 
as  a  debt,  and  they'll  make  it  up  to  him 
some  other  way.  However,  I'm  very 
thankful  to  have  got  it,  to  work'  out; 
'tis  a  rich  sum  to  me." 
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'' Missus,  ^d  you  mind  how  the  gen- 
tleman   said    I    might    make    up   some 
other  way  w^at  we  can't   earn    at   ovtr* 
lace  ?    How  shall  I  do  it?    I  shall  be  so 
glad  to  help  you." 

'^  His  meaning  was  bad,  my  dear,  and 
sinful,  and  wicked ;  don't  think  of  such  a 
thing." 

^Ah,''  mutters  Kate,  <M'f  that  was  it, 
my  dad  would  think  little  of  cracking 
his  fine  pate  with  a  loaded  whip-fitock." 

llrs.  Collins  was  right  as  to  the  loan : 
Frank,  a  r^ular  spoiled  child  in  a 
wealthy  family,  was  not  to  be  contm* 
dieted,  and  would  have  thought  nothing 
of  selling  his  watch  for  a  guinea  when  he 
bad  made  up  his  mind  to  do  a  thing  for 
which  he  had  not  the  means.  The  loan 
was,  therefore,  duly  recorded ;  and  on  the 
following  morning  the  lad  starts  for 
school  again,  no  loser  by  his  generosity, 
nor  any  thing  the  wiser  as  to  the  channel 
into  which  it  has  been. turned;  and  to 
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prevent  the  spreading  of  any  rumonr  of 
half-«0Tereigns  being  given  away  at  the 
office,  a  communication  is  made  to  Mrs. 
Collins  that  instalments  of  a  shilling  per 
week  will  be  accepted  until  the  money 
is  repaid. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


RESTLESSNESS. 


Kind  actions,-  the  result  of  impulse 
only,  and  not  springing  from  or  nurtured 
by  the  grace  of  God  in  the  heart,  will  be 
fitful  as  the  feeling  that  prompts  them 
must  be  transient  in  a  world  so  trying  to 
the  principles  as  the  very  best  part  of  it 
is  found  to  be.  What  then  can  we  ex- 
pect among  the  worst  conditioned,  most 
untaught  of  our  population?  While  the 
excitement  lasted,  when  the  baby  wa^  car- 
ried under  its  father's  arm  to  the  grave 
and  while  Sally  remained  in  danger,  from 
which  the  unexpected  half-sovereign  was 
the  principal  means  of   rescuing  her,    a 
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Stimulus  was  still  supplied  to  Kate 
Clarke's  enthusiastic  sympathy;  but  now 
all  is  over,  Sally  is  again  at  work,  the 
place  of  the  girl  who  died  of  the  com- 
plaint, which  she  introduced  into  the 
&mily,  is  filled  up  by  another;  the  debt 
presses  heavily  on  Mrs.  Collins'  spirits, 
and  the  instalment  rigidly  exacted,  de> 
ducting  two  pence  daily  from  her  scanty 
means,  falls  in  the  shape  of  some  priva- 
tion on  each  of  the  party.  Scarcely  the 
tinge,  much  less  the  taste  of  milk  is  now 
perceptible  in  the  morning  and  evening 
mug  of  warm  water ;  the  slice  of  coarse 
bread  is  farther  curtailed  of  its  propor- 
tions, and  to  increase  their  difficulties, 
the  winder  brings  lame  excuses  in  place 
of  her  trifling  rent,  while  the  fiery  eye 
and  breath  impregnated  with  alcohol  at 
once  explain  the  cause  of  present  defal- 
cation, and  betray  the  hopelessness  of 
future  punctuality.  Oppressed  with  so 
many  troubles,  the  mistress  of  the  house 
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becomes  more  silent,  more  cold  aod  mpre 
strict  than  ever;   her  children  and  their 
youthful  fellow-labourers    more    comfort- 
less; while  Kate,  unable  to  comprehend 
how  a  piece  of  real  gold  should  so  soon 
melt  away,  and  at  the  3ame  time  retaining 
a  strong  sense  of  her  own  willing  ser- 
vices  in    the    hour    of    sorrow — ^which 
season  also  had  afforded  her  a  variety  of 
employment  now  again  exchanged  for  the 
imprisonment  at   her   monotonous   task- 
work— Kate  begins  to  fancy  herself  es- 
peeially  aggrieved,  and  looks  with  an  eye 
of  downright  enmity  on  those  who  had 
but  a  short    time   before,  become   quite 
endeared  to  her. 

The  poor  girl  has,  indeed,,  much  cause 
$o  complain ;  not  that  her  privations  or 
inflictions  exceed  those  of  the  rest,  but 
her  previous  way  of  life,  and  the  unsub- 
dued willfulness  of  her  spirit  aggravate 
her  share  of  the  common  suffering  into 
something  worse.      Occasional  conversa- 
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tioQS,  too,  with  the  youiig  woman  above 
stairs  very  much  tend  to  embitter  her 
feelings.  This  girl  is  one  of  the  wretched, 
and,  unhappily,  numerous  class  of  female 
labourers  who  having  preserved  no  ves- 
tige of  moral  character,  or  individual  re- 
spectability of  any  kind,  plunge  deeper 
and  df^eper  into  vice,  lending  themselves 
as  ready  tools  to  the  Spirit  of  evil  in  what- 
soever may  help  to  strengthen  and  to 
extend  his  dominion  upon  earth.  Of 
course,  she  feels  against  her  landlady 
what  an  unprincipled  profligate  debtor 
will  naturally  feel  in  contemplating  the 
disti^ess  wantonly  aggravated  by  his  own 
dishonest  misapplication  of  what  ought 
to  help  the  struggling  family;  and  she 
amuses  herself  by  putting  into  Kate's 
head  the  most  absurd  prejudices  and  sus- 
picions. '^  Depend  on  it,"  she  says, 
'^  many's  the  hot  supper  and  jug  of  strong 
ale  the   old   foxes    txeaX   themselves    to, 
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when  we  are  lying  here,  too  tired,  and 
cold,  and  hungry,  to  sleep." 

With  this  monstrous  idea  in  her  head, 
Kate  sits  down  next  momin|p,  after  a 
more  than  unusually  miserable  breakfast, 
to  the  frame;  for  she  has  become  a 
runner  too ;  and  after  fidgetting  so  much 
as  to  annoy  those  who  are  near  her,  she 
says  abruptly,  "Missus,  I  want  some 
new  shoes;  my  feet  are  just  out  of 
these.'* 

*'Mind  your  work,  Kate;  there's  a 
time  for'  everything,  and  this  is  the  time 
to  look  after  your  hands,  not  your  feet.^ 

"  My  hands  canH  work  when  my  feet*are 
perished  with  cold  as  they  are." 

"  Sitting  still  makes  the  feet  cold,"  ob- 
senres  one  of  the  girls,  "  and  you'd  be  no 
better  if  you  had  top  boots  on." 

The  mention  of  top-boots  brings  vi- 
vidly  to  Kate's  mind  the  inn  yard  where 
her  father  was  ostler ;  and  with  that  re- 
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collection  comes  a  host  of  others,  all 
presenting  in  strong  contrast  past  free- 
dom and  present  bondage.  She  gets 
more  irritated  every  moment,  and  is  in 
such  evident  danger  of  damaging  her 
work,  that  Mrs.  Collins  sees  it  needful  to 
interfere.  "Behave  yourself,"  she  says, 
'*or  I  shall  be  forced  to  use  harder  words 
and  ways  too  than  I  wish." 

"Behave  myself!"  mutters  Kate  audi- 
bly enough ;  "  I  behaved  myself  more  to 
some  people's  liking,  may  be,  wlien  I  sat 
up  all  night  to  nurse,  after  working  all 
day.  It  was, '  dear  Kate'  then,  and  '  the 
best  girl  in  the  world,'  and  I  s'pose,  if  any- 
body was  dying  again" — 

"Mind  your  work,  Kate  Clarke,"  in- 
terrupts Mrs.  Collins,  in  a  most  peremp- 
tory tone ;  but  before  she  spoke,  and  after 
it,  she  had  to  clear  her  voice,  which  was 
uneven  still ;  and  Kate  does  not  exactly 
know  whether  she  is  glad  or  sorry  to 
have  evidently  inflicted  pain  by  her  un« 
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feding  allusion  to  the  post.  The  thought, 
however,  of  the  hot  suppers  turns  the 
scale ;  she  grins  with  a  satisfied  expressicMi, 
and  18  silent 

Between  -sullenness  and  rudeness,  she 
continues  to  make  her  presence  very  an- 
noying to  her  mistress  during  the  rest  of 
the  day.  At  night  the  winder  stays  out 
— a  very  frequent  occurrence — and  while 
pondering  in  her  mind  the  mischievous 
suggestions  of  that  perilous  companion, 
she  again  suddenly  thinks  of  the  suppers, 
and  resolves  to  steal  down  the  stairs,  and 
to  peep  and  listen  for  indications  of  some 
feast  below.  These  steep  narrow  stairs 
ran  outside  the  wall  of  the  lower  room, 
being,  in  fact,  under  the  roof  of  the  adjoin- 
ing cottage,  and  terminated  in  a  sharp- 
cornered  step,  one  side  forming  the  thres- 
hold of  the  street-door,  and  the  other  of 
the  work-room.  Kate  first  applies  her 
eye  to  the  keyhole ;  all  is  dark ;  she 
snif&  the  air;  nothing  savoury  is  to  be 
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• 

perceived ;  but  voices  are  audible,  and  by 
seating  herself  a  step  or  two  higher,  and 
placing  her  ear  against  a  crack  in  the 
flimsy  wall,  she  may  make  some  discove- 
ries. Huddled  up,  therefore,  in  her  shawl, 
the  foolish  girl  sits  shivering,  and  over- 
hears a  dialogue  between  her  master  and 
mistress. 

^^I  tell  you,  dame,  we  can't  hold  out; 
and  if  something  don\  turn  up  I  shall  have 
to  try  the  parish." 

'*  The  parish  will  do  nothing  for  us,  you 
know.  Bob,  unless  we  go  into  the  work- 
house; and  there  we  shall  be  parted  from 
one  another,  and  from  the  children.  We 
shall  have  to  work  as  hard  as  ever;  we 
shall  be  as  ill  fed,  or  worse,  if  it  can  be ; 
and  them  dear  girls  that  I  now  keep  under 
my  own  eye  may  be  parcelled  off  to  the  fac- 
tories to  suffer,  and  to  turn  out  as  wicked  as 
the  worst" 

"Well,  but  what's  to  be  done?  here's 
rent  day  coming  round;  and  though  I've 
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• 


hardly  taken  a  drink  of  beer  these  weeks 
past,  and  turned  my  hand  to  every  job  I 
could  get,  and  though  you've  done  as  much, 
and  kept  the  children  at  it  too,  and  have 
worn  yourself  to  the*  bare  bones  with  ioH 
and  hunger,  yet  I  don't  see  any  chanca^ 
we've  got  You  say  there's  still  six  duUings 
to  pay  out  of  the  ten  ?" 

<^  Yes,  and  I  bat  poor  girl  Kate  does  not 
earn  the  food  she  eatd ;  much  less  help  me. 
She  has  got  discontented,  and  sadly  slow 
at  her  frame;  but  when  I  think  of  her 
kind-heartedness  to  the  baby,  and  of  the 
ruin  she'd  certainly  run  into  if  we  cast  her 
off,  I  try  to  pass  it  over^  and  hope  the  best. 
Sally  is  going  into  a  consumption ;  and  as 

for  Jane" .     Here  the  poor  young 

ihreader's  hand  was  heard  upon  the  latch, 
to  whieh  he  had  a  key,  and  Kate  makes 
a  hasty  retreat,  with  symptoms  of  a 
dreadful  cold,  sore  throat,  and  sorely 
wounded  by  self-reproach  at  what  she  has 
heard. 


RESTLESSNESS.  89 

The  next  morning  the  consequences  of 
her  folly  are  evident,  in  hoarseness,  cough, 
and  such  difficulty  of  swallowing,  that 
Mrs.  Collins  is  alarmed.  However,  Kate 
insists  upon  working  as  usual,  and  pon- 
ders all  the  while  on  the  uselessness  of 
continuing  at  a  post  where  she  can  do 
nothMg  for  herself  or  others.  A  wish 
for  change  has  taken  full  possession  of 
her,  and  nothing  seems  so  desirable  as 
her  first  plan  of  service  in  a  family.  In 
fact,  it  was  with  such  a  view  that  her 
father  brought  her  here,  being  entrapped 
by  the  stranger,  who,  on  the  look-oul  for 
destitute  labourers  to  increase  the  com- 
petition, and  so  lower  the  .wages  of  the 
poor,  had  easily  discovered  his  wishes  for 
Kate,  and  promised  accordingly.  Mrs. 
Collins  was  no  party  to  the  deception ; 
she  had  been  told  that  a  young  person- 
wanted  to  learn  the  business,  whose  in-  ^ 
dustrious  habits  would  make  her  a  profit- 
able inmate;    and  on-  these   terms,  mu- 
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tually  deceived,  they  met  Now  Kate  de- 
termines  to  noake  a  bold  effort  for  freedom  ; 
and  that  evening  an  opportunity  ofl^s, 
while  they  alone  remain  at  the  frames  to 
finish  a  task ;  she  thus  b^ns  ;-^ 

^^  Missus,  I'm  afraid  I'm  more  trouble  than 
profit  to  you." 

"I  don't  say  you'r  much  trduble, 
Kate;  but  more  profit  you  might  be  to 
me  and  yoursdf  if  you  set  your  mind  to 
it" 

^'That's  what  I  can't  do;  I  never  was 
used  to  koepstSl,  and  I  shall  lose  my  health, 
but  never  get  anything  in  exchange  fitr 
it." 

^^Pity  you  didn't  think  of  that  afore 
you  chose  the  trade;  it's  a  poor  one  at 
best." 

'^I  never  chose  it,  missus;  I  never 
heard  of  it.  I  came  to  be  your  house- 
maid, and  that  was  all." 

Mrs.  Collins  looks  up  in  utter  asto- 
nishment, and  Kate  proceeds.    <'So  now, 
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if  I  could  get  a  service  in  the  place,  and 
you'd  give  me  a  decent  character,  there 
would  be  food  and  wages,  and  work  that 
Buits  me  ;  and  I  needn't  sit  fretting  over  this 
nasty  frame  till  I  drop  off  my  stool  into  the 
grave." 

"Kate,  if  there  was  a  service  to  be  got 
by  anything  I  could  do,  don't  you  think 
I'd  be  willing  to  help  you  to  it?  I  sup- 
pose there  isn't  a  young  woman  in  fifty 
among  us  that  wouldn't  be  ready  to  jump 
out  of  her  skin  at  the  chance  of  a  re- 
spectable service;  but  oilce  at  the  lace, 
always  at  the  lace,  if  you  come  here. 
They  that  are  used  to  it  are  not  reckon^ 
fit  for  anything '  else ;  nobody  would 
dream  of  taking  a  winder,  for  they'  aref" 
soon  lost  in  the  fectory  life ;  and  though 
once  in  a  more  respectable  branch,  yet 
.the  notion  gets  about  that  a  lace-runner 
would  be  no  gain  to  any  family,  and  per- 
haps it  is  true." 
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"  I  don't  see  why  it  ehould  be  true,  Fiq 
sure." 

^  Why,  you  know,  girls  are  put  to  it  as 
800D  as  they  can  draw  out  a  thread.  They 
have  no  time  to  get  any  learning  or 
knowledge  of  any  sort,  beyond  the  lace, 
except  what  some  of  them  pick  up  at  the 
Sunday-school,  and  that's  just  enough  at 
the  most  to  help  them  to  read  a  few 
verses  in  the-  Bible  or  a  sixpenny  story- 
book; and  as  they  know  nothing  of  ac- 
counts, nor  how  to  cut  out  a  shirt,  or  to 
cook,  you  may  be  sure  there  is  no  place 
for  them  among  the  upper  servants ;  and 
as  to  hard  work  in  the  house,  not  one  in 
twenty  could  stand  it  a  month.  Our 
'joiftts  get  so  stiff  and  cramped,  our  backs 
so  weak,  our  stomachs  so  sickly,  our 
breath  so  short,  and  our  heads  so  giddy, 
that  a  lace-runner  in  service  is  only  fit  to 
be  knocked  about  by  the  rest,  and  dis- 
charged as  useless.    The  mistresses,  great 
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and  smally  know  this,  and  have  a  rule 
against  taking  any  such." 

"  Well,  but  Fm  only  a  few  weeks  at  it, 
and  I've  been  used  to  a  country  life,  strong 
and  able,  and  willing  to  do  any  hard  work, 
if  I  might  but  move  about.  Sitting  still  all 
day  long  is  what  kills  me,  missus — ^indeed 
it  does." 

''Well,  Kate,  don't  cry  over  your 
frame ;  I'm  sure  I  will  do  what  I  can  for 
you.  Have  you  ever  been  in  any  ser- 
vice?" 

"  No ;  this  was  to  be  my  beginning." 

''  If  you  went  to  seek  for  a  service,  and 
could  satisfy  the  lady  that  you'd  only 
been  here  a  few  weeks,  she'd  ask  for  a 
reference  to  the  person  you  last  lived  with 
in  the  country:  but  you'd  want  very 
strong  reconunendations  from  home; 
and  even  then,  good  servants  out  of 
place  are  so  plenty,  I  hardly  think  there 
is  one  would  be  at  the  trouble  of  mak- 
ing so  many  inquiries  about  a  stranger, 
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and  a  laoe-ruoDer.    You  don\  look  as  fresb 
and  strong  as  when  you  came." 

"  Wasn't  it  a  cruel  shame  of  that  man  to 
tell  dad  such  lies  about  it,  and  so  get  me 
here  ?" 

'^  Ah,  it  was  all  to  crowd  the  markets, 
an4  keep  down  the  wages,",  says  Mrs.  Cc^ 
lins,  shaking  her  head.  Kate  does  not  un- 
derstand this,  and  repeats  her  declaration^ 
'^  Come  what  wiU,  I'll  not  be  a  runn^  any 
longer." 

''  Couldn't  your  father  get  a  place  for  yoa 
near  home  ?" 

This  idea  is  eagerly  caught  at,  and  the 
next  day  a  letter  is  written  by  a  neigh- 
bour in  Kate's  name,  to  her,^&ther,  but 
no  reply  comes.  Day  after  day  she 
looks  out  for  the  post,  fretting  more  and 
more  under  the  suspense,  and  adding 
not  a  little  to  the  trials  of  poor  Mrai 
Collins,  who  now,  with  her  two  eldest 
girls,  is  glad  to  sit  at  the  frames  from 
five  in  the  morning  till  past  midnight,  for 
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a  little  extra  profit.  Meanwhile  the 
winder  having  absented  herself  two  nights, 
and  come  home  on  the  third  much  in- 
toxicated, threatening  the  lives  of  the 
family,  she  has  been  altogether  ejected, 
with  the  loss  of  what  she  owed,  and  they 
are  anxiously  looking  out  for  a  more 
reputable  lodger.  An  influx  of  new 
bands  from  the  rural  districts,  holds  out 
a  hope  of  such  acquisition,  but,  alas!  it 
occasions,  as  usual,  a  farther  reduction 
in  the  miserable  prices  paid ;  and  though 
the  whole  &mily  now  worked  till  the 
younger  ones  frequently  feinted  from 
fatigue  and  fasting,  matters  became  daily 
worse,'  Every  article  that  would  fetch  a 
few  pence  was  pledged;  and  little  Sally, 
with  the  raveootts  appetite  that  belongs 
to  consumption,  often  cries  for  the  food 
which  no  stretch  of  self-denial  on  the 
part  of  the  rest  can  supply  her  with. 
The  public  papers  gave  testimcMi j  to  a 
very    brisk    state    of  trade ;    many :  who 
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before  drove  only  a  phaetcm  .and  pair, 
now  started  an  elegant  new  chariot  or 
coach ;  some  who  had  eaten  tpom  earthen- 
ware dishes  began  to  sport-  china ;  Kid- 
derminster carpeting  gave  place  to 
Brussels,  and  Brussels  was  succeeded  bjr 
Turkey;  and  wherever  luxuries  already 
abounded,  they  became  more  abundant 
still ;  but  the  press  of  work  was  met  by 
continual  crowds  from  the  agricultural 
classes,  attracted  by  the  fame  of  thisr 
demand,  and  by  means  of  such  whole- 
sale competition,  many  who  had  before 
been  half  fed,  were  now  two  parts 
starved  ;  while  all,  to  escape  utter  desti- 
tution, struggled  for  employment  at  any 
price  that  could  be  got. 

"Well,  missus,"  says  Kate,  on  coming 
down  one  morning  in  her  night-cap, 
which  she  rarely  removed  till  dinner- 
time, dirty,  haggard,  and  stooping  as  if 
bent  liy  age,  "it's  no  use  my  trying  this 
any  longer.     Those  that's  brought  up  to 
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it  may  bear  it;  I  can't.  Those  three 
houim  a-bed  do  me  no  more  good  than  if 
I  sat  up  all  the  while;  and  my  fingers 
will  go  on,  and  my  eyes  stare,  as  if  th^ 
frame  was  before  me  still.  'Tis  plain  my* 
family  has  cast  me  off,  if  they  ain't  all 
dead  or  transported;  and  I  must  shift  fi>r- 
myself."  t 

"But  what  will  you  do?  there's  cro^i^Kjs 
of  people  about  the  doors  wherever  em- 
ployment is  to  be  got,  and  many  of 
them  have  friends  in  the  place,  helping 
to  watch  for  the  first  opening.  What 
can  you  do,  a  young  girl  with  nobody  to 
speak  for  you  ?" 

"  I  must  trust  to  luck,  that's  all.'* 
"  Luck,"  is  the  god  on  whom  the  great 
mass  of  our  christian  population  de- 
pend for  everything.  An  idol  to  whom 
not  a  few  human  sacrifices  are  offered, 
though  by  a  process  of  slaying  hot  so 
brief   as  that  adopted  in   heathen  lands. 

Instead  of  letting    out  ^he  heart's  Uood 
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by  the    point   of  a  knife    it  is    secretly 
sucked    away,    drop    by    drop,    absKNrbed 
like  the  morning  dews,  by  a  process  that 
gives  no  such  shock  to  the  nerves  of  the 
well-fed  passer-by  as  would  be  sustained  if 
the   victim  appeared   extemaUy  drenched 
in  gore.     The    "luck"  of  the  employer 
often   fills  his   cofTers  by  the  immolation 
of  a  few  hundreds  of  these  victims ;   and 
their  own   particular  "luck"  places  them 
in  the  road  to  self-destruction,  under  the 
chariot-wheels  of   their  fellow-man's  pros- 
perity.   O !  shame,  shame  to  the  callous- 
heartedness  ^  of    England's     sons,    who, 
having  the  power  to  restrict  by   a  whole- 
some exercise    of   their  legislative  autho- 
rity,   this    murderous   crusade  of   wealth 
against   poverty — ^against   the  bodies  and 
the  souls  of  tlife  poor — ^will  not  interpose ; 
and  double  shame,   twice  doubled   be  to 
the    fair    and    fascinating    daughters   of 
England,  who  well  know  that  they  might, 
if  they  would,  so  bring  the  cause  of  their 
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destitute  sisters  before  the  eyes,  and  so 
iinpress  them  on  the  hearts  and  con- 
sciences of  those  fathers,  brothers,  hus- 
bands, lowers,  sons  of  theirs,  as  to  rouse 
them  to  the  fulfilment  of  a  duty,  for  thp 
due  performance  of  which  the  Provi- 
dence of  God  placed  them  where  they 
are!  Shame  to  the  clergy  of  England, 
that  they  do  not,  headed  by  their  bishops, 
come  forward  in  a  body  to  assert  their 
right,  their  divinely-vested  right,  of  in- 
terceding for  the  Iambs  of  their  Master's 
fold,  whom  Satan  seizes  before  their  eyes, 
and  yokes  as  beasts  of  burden,  and  man- 
gles wiUi  his  lash,  and  finally  flings  by 
the  score  into  his  own  infernal  den ! 
Shame,  too,  Xo  those  who,  while  forming 
societies,  and  contributing  largely  of  their 
means,  to  send  the  gimous  gospel  of 
li^t  and  love  into  all  other  barbarous 
lands,  among  all  other  heathens,  idola*- 
ters,  blasphemers,  and  destroyers,  never 
yet  joined  in  one  vigorous  effort  to  break 
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the  fetters  of  sin  and  death  attd  hdl  from 
off  the  necks  of  thflSr  own  baptized    fel- 
low-countrymen 1      Surely  it  must  excite 
the  derision  of  the  Prince  of  darkness  to 
ipmk  how  the  mail,  bearing  our  munifi- 
cent contributions    for   foreign  objects  of 
Christian  Philanthropy,  flies  through   the 
districts    of    his    undisturbed    dominion^ 
and  shakes    the    hovels    of   his  unpitied 
victim$.      Infanticide  in  India  or  China 
is  a  very  awful  thing;    slaving  on    the 
African  coast  makes    our  freeborn    blood 
tingle  in    our  veins ;    and   against    both 
man's  lips  can  utter  most  pursuasive  sounds 
of  eloquent  appeal,  woman's  eye  can  shed 
a  torrent  of  soft  tears  over  the  tale ;   but 
infanticide   in    Nottingham    or    Birming- 
ham,  slavery  in   Manchester  or  Leeds — 
our    excited  feelings  are    calmed    down; 
the  bright  flame  of  our  zeal  expires ;  we 
have  no  plans,  no  funds,  no  ardent  mis- 
sionaries for  such  a  field.      It  is  so  very 
near,  so    perfectly  accessible^  our  way  is 
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SO  completely  unobstructed ;  no  seas  to 
cross,  im  new  language  to  acquire, — in 
short,  it  is  a  mere  domestic  duty,  and  the 
people  are  they  of  our  own  national 
household.  Therefore,  under  the  iull 
blaze  of  divine  inspiration,  we  take  the 
apostle's  pen,  and  write  ourselvea  down, 

"  WORSE   THAN    INFIDELS." 

Such  a  girl  as  we  have  been  so  far 
tracing  through  one  branch  of  industry, 
the  sole  object  of  which  is  to  provide  an 
article  of  superfluous  luxury  for  such,  in 
every  rank,  as  have  either  fifty  guineas  or 
five  pence  to  expend  upon  it,  might,  in 
her  native  village  have  obtained  so  much 
of  scriptural  and  general  education  aa 
should  fit  her  for  ^mestic  or  other  re- 
spectable employments.  But  among  the 
wretched  beings  who  are  l^rn  amid  the 
horrors  of  infantine  drudgery  it  is  impos- 
sible to  look  for  such  advantage.  It 
might,  indeed,  be  easy,  if  we  could  find 
pious  individuals  so  minded,  to  establish 
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a  system  of  domestic  visiting  ia    homes 
like    that    which    has    been    described ; 
where  at  least  so  much  instruction  might 
be    ingrafted  as  can  be  taken  in  by  the 
ear  alone ;  and  in  that  way  how  many  a 
sorrowing     heart    might    be    comforted  t 
how  many  a  wounded  conscience  healed  ! 
how   many  a  lost  sinner  directed  to  the 
Lamb  of  <3od  which  taketh  away  the  sin 
of  the  world !    We  are  no  less  expert  in 
making  difficulties  in    the  way  of  home 
duties  than  in  surmounting  those  which 
resist  us  abroad. 

Kate  Clarke  has  made  as  many  in- 
quiries as  her  few  moments  of  freedom 
admitted  of,  but  Nothing  appears  to  con- 
tradict the  evidence  of  Mrs.  Collins  as 
to  the  hopelessness  of  her  search.  At 
last  one  of  the  girls  happening  to  men- 
tion that  her  eldest  sister  is  employed  in 
the  hosiery  trade,  she  turns  her  thoughts 
to  that  branch,  and  takes  the  opportunity 
of  the  morrow  being  Sunday  to  visit  the 
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humble  abode  of  her  i^ompanion.  There, 
amidst  much  dirt  and  misery,  die  ^fiuda 
the  Btockener,.  a  very  pale-faced  yolio^ 
woman,  with  exceedingly  weak  eyes^ 
stretched  out  on  a  low  bed.  K^te  in- 
quires whether  she  is  ill :  ''^  No,"  answem 
the  other,  ^^  not  more  ill  than  any  otb^r 
day;  but  after  sitting  all  the  week,  one'a 
glad  of  a  stretch,"  JL 

"  Then  do  you  sit  all  the  week  ?"  ^ 

''To  .be  sure.  I  work  at  a  neigh* 
hour's  six  doors  off :  he  has  four,  framesi 
one  to  himself,  one  for  his  wife,  one  foc 
their^  daughter  Betty,  and  t'other  for  me. 
We  carry  on  the  whole  business  in  that 
house,  as  much  as  in  the  biggest  shop  or 
factory ;  for  the  family  is  large  enough." 

"Then   let's    hear    all  about  it,"  say* 
Kate,  eagerly. 
"  Why  do  you  want  to  know  ?" 
"Cause  my  life  is  tired  out,  and  nqr 
eyes  just  blinded  with  lace-running ;  so  I 
want  to  change  to  some  other  business." 
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*' Don't  be  so  foolish  as  to  change  to 
stockenii^  at  any  rate,"  says  the,  other, 
half  raising  herself  from  her  recumbent 
position.  ^  There's  six  of  one,  and  a  half- 
a-dozen  of  toother,  as  to  the  hard^p  you 
talk  of;  but  you're-  in  a  d^6ent  quiet 
fiimily  now,'a'nd  you  don't  know  what  'tis 
to  sit  tied  by  ihe  legs,  as  it  were,  all  day 
^ong,  close  beside  men  that  have  no  man- 
^[^rs  nor  decency,  talking  bad  language, 
drinking  and  swearing,  and,  may  be,  beat- 
ing wife  and  child,  with  a  stray  stick  for 
the  'prentice.    No,  no ;  stop  as  you  are."  . 

"  Well,  but  let  me  hear  about  the  stock- 
ening." 

"  Why,  Brown,  and  his  wife,  and  Betty 
and  I  have  frames,  each  one,  and  the 
Atocking  is  wove  upon  it ;  the  two  smallest 
children  wind  the  cotton,  the  two  next  to 
them  sow  the  seams,  and  another  one 
stretches  them  on  the  board,  to  put  them 
into  shape.  The  chevening  is  every  bit 
the  same,  in  its  way,  as  your  lace-running^ 
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only  it  blinds  the  elyes.  faster.  We  want 
a  power  of  light,  and  it  soon  takes  the 
sight  away  !" 

'^  But  there  is  more  change-like,"  per- 
sists Kate,  "more  different  things  going 
on." 

"That  doesn't'  make  a  difference  to 
them  concerned :  it  oidy  crowds  us  n^oxe^ 
and  cramps  us  up.  Every  one  must  sit 
down  Ui  their  own  place,  and  no  room  te^ 
move  from  it.  Talking  don't  answer ;  at 
least  the  man  and  woman  that  gets  all 
the  profit  don't  choose  their  work^s  to 
talk.  Brown,  like  many  more,  takes 
hdiday  Mondays,  and  ofteil  Tuesdays, 
and  drinks  away  a  week's  earnings ;  and 
we  are  made  to  work  it  out  at  the  woekfs 
end." , 

"  I  am  sure  I  shouldn't  mind  doing  three 
times  as  much  work  afterwards,  if  I  might 
have  a  Uttle  liberty  now  and  then,"  says 
KatO;  half  crying,  as  the  helpless  slavery 
of  her  condition,  and    that  of  the  poor 
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around  her,  is  forced  nuve  and  more  on 
her  reluctant  mind. 

^'  If  that's  the  case/'  answers  the  other, 
^vou  had  better  go  as  a  windir  to  some 
idle  fellow,  with  a  laoe  frame  ai  home* 
You  can't  be  employed  when  the  machine 
isn't  going,  and  it  must  stand  still  when- 
ever  he  is  not  at  it  But  I  warn  you  'tis 
a  dog's  life  you'll  lead,  three  parts  of  the 
^  week,  if  you  do  this ;  so  don't  think  I'm 
rec(Hnmending  it'' 

"  I  don't  care  what  life  I  lead,  so  long 
as  I  get  a  little  fredi  air  and  Uberty  some- 
times." 

Poor  girl  1  ai  any  price,  however  dread* 
ful,  she  is  willing  to  purchase  a  little  ^ 
■hare  of  what  the  bountiful  Creator  has 
fireely  dealt  out  to  all  his  creatures,  at 
the  same  time  implanting  in  them  uni- 
versally a  craving  for  a  proper  portion  of 
the  general  blessing.  Corrupt  nature 
will  evermore  desire  to  abuse  the  gifts 
that  ought  to  be  moderately  and  thank* 
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fully  used ;  and  for  such  propensity  divine 
mercy  has  provided  an  all-powerful  check 
in  the  suf^Iies  of  that  directing  and  re 
straining  grace,  which  is  promised  da^y 
in  answer  to  the  prayer  of  faith.  This 
fidth  Cometh  by  hearings  and  hearfng  by 
the  word  of  God,  which  again  requires 
teachers,  sent  by  Him,  to  make  its  glad 
tidings  known,  and  to  enable  the  simfrie 
to  seek  after  wisdom.  And  we  again 
point  out  the  crying  sin  of  England,  in 
having  millions  of  her  own  chiklren  with- 
out the  possibility  of  such  instrudioQ. 
The  counsel  that  causeth  to  err,  meets 
them  at  every  step,  through  the  vigilance 
of  Satan,  and  the  cruel  neglect  o€  their 
wealthier  brethren:  but  to  how  many  of 
their  miserable  homes  is  the  warning  woid 
brought,  in  love,  and  patience,  and  sym- 
pathy, and  with  such  help  for  their  ne- 
cessities as  ivay  prove  the  particular  na- 
ture of  that  doctrine  which  comes  reconi- 
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mended  by  the  title  of  "Peace  on  eartfa 
good- will  towards  men?" 

Poor  Kate  Clarke  pasees  that  Sabbath 
in  hunting  about  for  a  person  whose 
habits  are  likely  to  ensure  her  frequent 
seasons  of  idleness — the  only  substitute 
for  reasonable  relaxation  in  our  slave  dis- 
tricts. She  is  not  long  in  finding  such  a 
man ;  one  who  has  lately  married  a  lace- 
runner,  and  has  hired  a  machine  from  a 
proprietor  to  work  it  at  home.  Being  a 
powerful  fellow,  he  has  taken  a  wide  one, 
which  requires  the  utmost  labour  of  hands, 
feet,  and  eyes,  to  work  it ;  he  has  a  vacancy 
for  a  winder,  which  Kate  eagerly  applied 
for,  and  returns  to  Mrs.  Collins  in  high 
spirits,  to  communicate  the  result  of  her 
day's  journey. 

"  You  don't  mean  it,  to  be  sure !"  ex- 
claims her  old  employer.  "Why  the 
having  at  the  week's  end  will  do  you 
more  harm  than  being  idle  two  days  can 
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do  yoa  good.  Besides,  though «[  don't  deny 
that  our  heavy  toil  without  a  stop  is  very 
sore  to  stand,  I  do  think  bfiing  idle  is  much 
worse.    Do  they  feed  you?" 

''No,  missus:  Fn^  to  find  myself,  and  to 
have  my  wages  at  the  we^'s  end.  I  was 
thinking,  may-be,  you'd  let  me  sleep  here^ 
paying  you  by  die  week,  till  you  get  a  bet* 
ter  lodger." 

^'  i  don't  object  to  that,  so  long  as  you 
keep  sober  and  decent;  but  when  yon 
get  into  bad  habits  we  must  part,  for  the 
sake  of  my  giiis,  and  the  liking  they  ha^e 
for  you.  Besides,  you  must  promise  not  t9 
tempt  them  away  from  tfa^  stations.  But, 
Kate,  it  goes  sorely  against  my  mind  thisf 
new  turn  of  yours:  it  cannot  lead  lo 
good." 

"Missus!"  exclaims  the  girl,  'Mt's  no  use 
saying  anything  against  it  If  I  must 
stanre  to  death,  I  can  starve ;  but  I  eanft 
stand  this  dreadful  way  of  life  any  longer. 
I  knew  what  hard  living  was  before  I 

10 
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oame  here  ^  many's  the  diiy  I're  bad  to 
potent  me  on  two  penn'orth  of  brMra 
lirend;  but  in  fhe  autumn  Vd  flstvow  k 
with  blackberriee^  nuts,  and  npt  sloes — 
and  the  'pleasure  of  plucking  them  out  of 
the  h^ges  was  the  best  part  of  the  feasL 
The  tuppence  itself  was  often  earned  by 
beeping  the  faords  off  the  com  with  a 
wooden  rattle;  and  whatever  I  wanted^ 
I  didn't  want  Iiberi)r.  Tib  no  use  telUng 
yon  the  difference,  ibr  you  don't  know  it. 
I  U^X  as  if  it  was  almost  a  sin  to  let  Gedl 
Almighty's  warm  sun  be  shining  all  about, 
and  never  take  the  benefit,  of  it  at  all« 
Oet  me  a  servant^  place,  ever  so  nieanf 
let  me  scrub  or  scour,  fxc  stand  at  the  wash* 
iHb,  or  go  messages — anything  but  shuttii^ 
me  up  in  a  prison  the  live  long  week,  and 
I  not  having  done  any  harm  to  deserve 
it!"  Here  she  bursts  into  a  passion  of 
sobbing  and  weq)ing,  and  will  not  be  codh 
forted. 
Mrs.    Collins,    silent    and    oool,   only 
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flldfces  her  lieod ;  she  has  ao  better  argi»- 
.flueato  to  bring  forward  than  those  drawA 
irom  selfish  consideration^,  and  vhal 
'Voildly  coosequences  may  ensue.  She 
i|M  jitst  beard,  accidentally,  from  a  pecsea 
!irbo  had  been  to  our  old  village,  thai 
Tom  Clarke  had  talEen  shelter  in  the  uiibn 
workhouse,  and  his  other  children  are 
sent  off  by  the  board  of  guardians  to  some 
cotton-factories ;  of  course  poor  Kate  has 
no  earthly  resource  ;  and  since  she  cannot 
longer  bear  the  dreary  confinement  of  hfft 
first  calling,  the  woman  is  aware  that 
nothing  remains  for  her  but  snares  and 
miseries,  in  whatsoever  direction  her  un- 
governed,  untaught  humour  may  dispose 
her  to  turn.  She  therefore  waits  till  the 
girl's  agitation  has  subsided;  and*  then 
bids  her  take  lieart,  for  fretting  will 
only  unfit  her  for  her  place.  She  also 
recommends,  as  her  new  master  is  well 
off  for  his  station,  the  asking  of  an  ad- 
vance, however  small,  to  obtain'  a  few  ab- 
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•olutely  needful  things  ;  and  directs  ber 
how  to  supply  herself  with  the  cheapest 

« 

fM>d,  inviting  her  to  eat  it  under  her  nxrf, 
it  she  finds  no  better  jdace  to  go  to.  Kate 
soon  brightens  up,  and  having  made  Iier> 
srff  as  decent  as  she  can,  sets  off  neTi 
morning  for  her  new  situation. 


CHAPITER  T. 


THE  FINALS. 


In  the  cottage  of  James  Wilkins  all 
deems  new  and  smart ;  his  wife,  a  sickly 
looking  girl,  stiU  wears  her  bridal  flnerj, 
and  takes  on  herself  the  consequential 
airs  of  the  mistress  erf  a  family,  though 
as  yet  she  knows  little  of  the  cares,  and 
nothing  of  the  duties,  belonging  to  that 
character.  Wilkins,  being  an  excellent 
workman,  has  some  money  in  hand,  ool 
of  which  he  willingly  advances  to  Kate 
a  fortnight's  wages,  on  the  assurance  of 
the  Collinses  that  she  is  a  steady  indu»« 
trious  girl.  She  is  surprised  at  the  sfase 
of   the    lace-making    machine,    and   th» 


114  WRONGS  or   WOMAN. 

labouriousness   of  the    employmMt   that  *i 

bdongs  to  Wilkios ;  and  not  a  little 
amused  at  seeing  the  lace  made  without 
any  other  help  from  the  hand  than 
what  is  required  to  keep  the  frame  in 
motion.  The  threaders  are,  a  young 
toother  of  WiUdns  and  an  orphan  boy, 
kound  to  him  by  the  parish ;  the  windeni 
an  his  wife  and  Kate  ;  and  for  some  days 
they  go  on,  working  very  diligently,  but 
with  much  cheerfoi  talk  and  joking, 
which  delights  .  her  greafly.  She  finds 
It  hard  to  keep  her  promise  of  not  tempt- 
log  away  her  former  comj'ades  by  glowing 
descriptions  of  the  aj[reeable  change. 

A  change  it  iS|  but  only  of  scene,  oc* 
eupation  and  society;  she  is  as  &r 
from  liberty  and  fresh  air  as  ever ;  the ' 
air  is  anything  but  fresh  in  the  few  nar- 
row lanes  and  courts  thr<»igh  which  she 
htm  to  run  fi>r  a  short,  hasty  meal ;  and 
U|e  hours  of  work  are  prcdong^  at  the 
master's  will,  who  is  just  now  in  i^  very 
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industrious  mood,  wishing  to  accomplish 
the  purchase  of  sundry  additional  com- 
forts for  his  new  home.  By  the  end  of 
the  fortnight,  Kate  finds  that  she  is  as 
tired  of  the  winding  as  ever  she  was  of 
the  lace-running,  and  begins  to  fear  that 
her  informant  was  mistaken .  as  to  Wii- 
kins'  love  of  a  holiday.  However,  she 
is  soon  undeceived;  a  few  weeks  prove 
the  utmost  limit  to  which  he  can  stretch 
his  patient  perseverance;  and  to  her 
great  joy  she  is  informed  on  Saturday 
night  that  she  will  not  be  wanted  till 
Tuesday.  Here,  then,  is  the  grand  ob- 
ject attained;  Kate  wants  to  see  the 
country  once  more,  and  on  the  Sunday 
she  sets  out  on  a  ramble,  which  is  pro- 
longed till  Monday  night,  in  idle,  but  as 
yet  harmless,  roving  about.  She  is  not 
half  so  strong  as  formerly ;  the  frosty  air 
bites  her  with  a  severity  till  then  un- 
known; her  ankles  swell,  her  feet  bli^- 
ter,  and   her  hoarse  voice    can  scarcely 
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find  a  passage  through   the   throat  ^m^ 
has  become  of  late  liable  to  frequent  in- 
flammation.     Her    back   and    shouldera 
ache  terribly ;  her  dazzled  eyes  caa  hard^ 
ly  brook  the  fidnt  gleam  of  wintry  sun- 
shine^ and  a  sense  of  oppression  ocvoss 
the   chest  renders   every  short  gasp    of 
breath  difficult ;  yet  in  spite  of  all  these 
drawbacks,  hitherto  unknown  to  the  stout 
Tillage  girl,  and   too  plainly  symptomar 
itic  of    the    abiding    physical   evils  that 
xesult  from  such  a  life  as  all  females  of 
a  lace  and    hosiery  district    muft   lead, 
Kate  revels  in    the    enjoyment  of  what 
she  feds  to  be  freedom ;  and  secretly  re- 
solves to   encourage    all  around    her  in 
making  a  '^  Saint  Monday"  in  each  suc- 
ceeding week. 

Returning  late  in  the  evening  to  Mrs. 
Collins,  she  finds  the  poor  woman  wijlh  her 
children,  all  pale^  silent,  and  sad,  still 
labouring  at  their  interminable  tasks. 
The   closeness   of    the    room,    the   for- 
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loirn^  inanimate  looks  of  its  inmates,  and 
the  sight  of  that  hated  manufacture 
spread  out  on  all  sides,  occasion  a  revul- 
sion in  Kate's  feelings,  tliat  effects  her 
frame  also.  She  seats  herself  in  a  corneri 
and  stares  vacantly  on  the  group,  with  an 
undefined  emotion  of  self-reproach,  al- 
most wishing  that  she  had  volunteered  a 
few  houris'  Jiielp  to  lighten  their  galling 
toil ;  and  secretly  resolving  sometimes 
to  do  so.  However,  she  now  hastens  to 
her  bed,  and  on  the  morrow  finds,  for 
Ae  first  time,  Mrs.  Wilkins  in  very  bad 
humour,  waiting,  with  the  rest,  the  ar- 
rival of  her  husband,  who,  having  slipped 
out  at  an  early  hour,  has  sent  a  message 
that  he  cannot  return  just  yet,  but  will 
when  he  is  able. 

Hours  pass  before  he  appears;  and 
his  wife  commences  a  lecture,  which,  as 
it  is  her  first,  he  seems  resolved  shall 
also  be  her  last  attempt  at  interfering 
with  his  sovereign  will,  and  answers  so 
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fiercely,  with  such  uoequiTOcal  inenaiiees 
of  making  her  smart  if  she  gives  bar 
tongue  any  liberties,  that  the  poor  crear 
tuie  shrinks  back  alarmed,  and  Kate 
secretly  trembles  at  the  probable  coose* 
quences  of  offending  such  a  ruffian* 
Henceforth  every  vestige  of  domestic 
comfort  disappear  firom  this  abode:  Wik 
kins  has  allowed  his  savagp  temper  to 
break  forth,  and  has  also  returned  to  the 
(urcle  of  dissolute  companions  from  whom 
ha  appeared  to  have  disengaged  himself 
fOid  whatever  affnmt  or  annoyance  he 
encounters  abroad,  the  consequences  &U 
on  those  under  his  command  at  home* 
Resolved  to  take  his  full  swing  of  idle* 
Mss  and  dissipation  without  losing  any 
pazt  of  his  profits  as  a  workman,  he 
makes  the  latter  part  of  the  week  a 
season  of  such  unintermitted  toil  as  his 
own  great  strength  can  well  sustain,  but 
which  well-nigh  kills  his  ^  wife,  and  the 
helpless  apprentice,  whom  he  cruelly  ill* 
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tuies.'  Kate,  aider  the  first  day's  frighten- 
ing^ musters  somewhat  of  her  old  ob* 
stinate  determination  of  character^  and 
resists  anj^  encroachment  on  her  inde« 
]>endence;  but  finding  that  all  is  visited 
on  the  two  victims  who  cannot  escape, 
and  also  feeling  in  herself  a  nervousness 
and  frequent  tremor  that  she  cannot 
quite  suppress,  she  soon  ceases  to  ettcou*" 
rage  what  he.  calls  rebellion,  and  be- 
comes as  much  a  slave  as  they.  The  idle 
Monday  is  now  passed  in  lounging  about 
the  streets,  or  over  the  fire  of  any  neigh- 
bour who  will  admit  her.  To  Mrs.  Col- 
lins she  does  not  go,  except  at  night, 
because  she  cannot  bear  to  see  them  per- 
petuairy  working,  without  offering  help 
which  her  lassitude  will  not  allow  her  to 
afford.  Winding  from  Thursday  morn-' 
ing  to  Saturday  night,  in  the  glare  of  • 
light  that  Wilkins  has  managed  to  pro^ 
vide  during  the  dark  hours  by  placing 
before  his  lamp  a  glass  globe  filled  with 
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water,  has  almost  blinded  her ;  and  die 
half  resolves,  after  a  few  weeks'  trial  of 
this  mode  of  life,  to  return  to  the  lace- 
running,  rathar  than  continue  it 

But  snares  are  set,  and  who  is  there  to 
warn  her  against  the  evil  to  oome  ?    She 
has  never  willingly  associated  with  the 
utterly   depraved   class,  beyond  what  if 
unavoidable    where    all    desodptions    of 
characters  are  frequently  thrown  together, 
and  she  dearly  prizes  (be  name  of  a  vir- 
tuous girt,  whjch  ttcvne  can  deny  to  her, 
still  clinging  to  the  fond  hope  of  being 
some  day  received  into  domestic  service, 
never  lost  sight  of,  as  the  grand  object 
of  her  ambition.     But  nobody  has  ever 
looked    upon    her    lonely  insignificance: 
no  christian  teacher  has  sought  ,out  the 
few  yet  uncontaminated,  in  that  mass  of 
« evil  where  she  abides,  to  impart  the  in- 
struction which  they,  alas  !  have  not  been 
led  to  seek  in  the  appointed  place;   and 
th^Mc  who  wear  the  elegant  article  are  as 
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indifteent  as  the  great  bulk  of  diose  who 
provide  and  sell  it,  to  the  physical,  moral, 
and  spiritual  condition  of  tiiie  ill-paid 
drudges  who  fa^ion  it 

Kate,  one  Tuesday  morning,  calculating 
the  probabilities  of  her  master  allowing 
himself  a  prolongation  of  the  Monday^ 
debauch,  has  loitered  about;  and  coming 
late  to  the  place  of  wotkf  is  hailed  with  a 
volley  of  oaths  and  abusiye  epithets  by 
the  man,  who  has  be6n  home  half  an  hour 
before  her.  His  wife  is  pale  and  terrified, 
and  the  panper  orphan  boy,  with  his  head 
swollen,  eye  blackened  and  noee  bleed- 
ing, is  bitterly  crying  in  the  corner.  The 
companions  from  whom  Kate  has  just 
parted  have,  with  no  good  object  in  view, 
encouraged  her  to  make,  a  stand  against 
such  a  tyrant,  and  she  answers  him  by 
saying,  ^  It's  no  wonder  if  any  body  aint 
in  a  hurry  to  come  to  such  a  shop  as  this, 
with  no  better  welcome  than  oiir^ing  and 
swearing,  and  bad  names." 

The  alteicatioB  cmitiniiBS  but  a  abort 

11 
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tkne,  poor  Mn.  Wilkins'  imploriiq^  lotJm 
pnyniling  with  Kate  to  drop  it;  bat  the 
ill-feeling  is  such  on  both  sides,  that  whev 
threatened  with  the  loss  of  her  employ 
ment,  the  girl  answers  with  spirit  tha/ 
there  is  plenty  to  be  had  witfaoat  coining 
to  him.  He  laughs,  and  nods,  well 
knowing  that  she  may  seek  many  days 
before  she  finds  an  opening  for  a  fresh  ea- 
gagement ;  and  on  ibe  Saturday  evemng 
following,  he  pays  her  the  poor  pittance 
due,  with  the  information,  that  he  has 
somebody  to  take  her  place,  on  Msor 
day,  and  he  will  not  any  longer  stand 
in  the  way  of  her  advancement  in  the 
.trade. 

What  is  she  to  do  now  ?  The  Sunday 
is  spent  in  looking  about,  and  the  two 
following  days.  She  has  applied  to  be 
taken  back  by  Mrs.  Collins,  but  there  is 
no  vacancy,  nor  work  enough  for  the 
ftmily  themselves  to  ido,  owing  to  the 
competition  of  a  neighbour,  who  has  taken 
it  on  still  lower  tetms  fiom  the  third- 
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4iftnd  femali  i^ent.  Kale  gives  up  her 
lodging,  because  wh3e  she  is  there  a 
young  woman  comes  to  offer  m  a  perma- 
lient  lodger,  with  a  better  price  than  she 
can  pay ;  and  with,  a  vague  hope  of  get* 
ting  into  the  country  again,  E[ate  ties  up 
the  few  rags  that  she  has  in  a  bundle, 
ftnd  set  off  with  a  twopenny  loaf  as  her 
sole  means  of  support,  and  ^no  money,  in 
the  direction  of  her  hornet  Btit  the  time 
fs  past  when  she  might  have  taken  a 
•journey  on  foot:  having  proceeded  only 
a  very  few  miles,  she  finds  herself  ut  night^ 
ML  without  the  means  of  procuring  a 
shelter;  aiid  roviilg  abottt  until  by  the 
moon's  light  she  discovers  a  rude  shdd 
ib  a  field;  with  a  cart  in  it,  she  creeps 
under  that  cart,  ptills  sbmie  loose  straw 
about  her,  and  sleeps  till  dawn.  The 
thought  then  strikes  her  of  trying  to  find 
employment  at  the  farm  to  which  ishe 
supposes  the  shed  belongs,  but  no  mch 
building  can  she  find,  and  becoming  mote 
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faiQi  every  moment  with  Hunger  and 
fsLtiguty  she  18  forced  to  reaolve  on  ra- 
mming to  the  town,  and  making  one 
more  attempt  to  find  work.  ^  If  I  can't 
get  it,"  she  tfamks,  '^  I  must  go  to  the  parish, 
and  they'll  pass  me  to  my  own."  This 
was  a  bitter  suggestion :  to  go  back  a  con- 
finned  pauper  to  the  place  she  had  left 
but  a  few  months  before  with  such  loud 
boasts  of  her  bright  prospects,  was  hu-» 
miliating  to  the  last  degree.  She  deter^ 
mines  to  leave  nothing  untried  that  might 
enable  her  to  remain  where  die  was,  at 
least  unknown,  and  quickens  her  stqam 
towards  the  great  labour  mart,  where  hun- 
dreds were  elbowing  their  way- to  the  en* 
viable  privileges  of  a  servitude  in  many 
reqfwcts  harder  than  that  of  the  enslaved 
Afirican. 

Her  search  is  fruitless:  cold,  hungry, 
sick  at  heart,  homeless,  friendless,  and 
hopeless^  she  stands  before  a  building 
set  apart  nominally  for  the  exhibition  of 
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theatrical  performances.  Within,  lights 
are  gleaming  gaily,  and  the  half-opened 
door  shows  to  the  sliivering  wanderer  a 
painted  avenue  of  trees  and  flov^ers,  lead- 
ing to  the  further  apartment,  whence 
the  ^und  of  song  and,  merriment  come, 
as  though  sorrow  had  there  no  resting- 
place ;  and  yet  more  invitingly  come  the 
fumes  of  hot  liquor  and  savory  dishes. 
An  acquaintance  whom  she  had  hitherto 
shunned,  finds  Kate  lingering  near  this 
dangerous  portal,  and  tirges  her  entrance. 
The  pleadings  of  destitution,  not  those  of 
allurement,  prevail;  she  casts  one  wild 
look  up  towards  the  black  sky,  whence  a 
heavy  snow  shower  had  commenced  fall- 
ing, and  muttering  through  her  clenched 
teeth  the  oft-repeated  malediction  against 
some  who  hear  it  not,  "  Let  them  answer 
it,"  she  crosses  the  threshold.  And  here 
we  part  with  her  for  ever. 

We  have  carefully  avoided  including  m 
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this  sketch  the  hardships  enflured  by  men 
and  boys  in  the  business.  Both  are  great, 
and  the  condition  of  the  latter,  as  threaders 
is  most  dreadful;  and  the  demoralization, 
the  debasement  of  the  manly  character 
inevitably  resulting  from  a  childhood  and 
youth  of  grovelling,  slavish  toil,  might 
hiAj  be  classed  among  the  wrongs  of 
woman,  seeing  that  its  ill  consequences 
are  generally  sure,  sooner  or  later,  to  fall 
on  her.  Still  we  will  not  include  these 
particulars,  but  refer  to  the  evidence  of 
sworn  commissioners,  as  before,  for  actual 
confirmation  of  what  we  have  brought 
forward. 

And  first  as  to  the  lace-runners,  '^  The 
lace  embroiderers  or  runners,  as  they  are 
called,"  says  Mr.  Grainger,  ''are  subject 
to  the  longest  hours — ^fifteen,  sixteen,  and 
even  seventeen  hours  a  day  being  not  un- 
common. All  parties  engaged  in  the 
above  processes  are  liable  to  over-time 
wortc  whenever  the  trade  is  brisk;   it  is 
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not  at  all  uncommon  to  woric  very  late 
on  Friday,  and  not  unfrequently  all  that 
night  ....  In  mending,  drawing,  pearl- 
ing, and  joining,  the  usual  custom  is  for 
small  mistresses  to  employ  fpom  six  to 
twelve  young  children.  The  work-room 
is  usually  small  and  confined,  and  often 
cold  in  the  winter.  3*he  children  are 
generally  not  allowed  to  talk,  a  circuniK 
stance  that  must  greatly^increase  the  irk* 
someness  of  the  occupation,  which  is  en^ 

tirely •of  a  sedentary  nature Tb« 

wages  in  all  these  branct^s  are  very  low^ 
and  snch  as  ar^  quite  insufficient  to  af* 
ford  a  decent  living.  The  laoe-runners 
especially  are  in  a  most  miserable  condi« 
tion;  in  the  winter,  many  grown-up 
women,  working  thirteen  or  fourteen 
hours  a  day,  cannot  earn  more  than  froni 
two  and  sixpence  to  three  and  sixpence 
a  week,  out  of  which  sixpence  is  to  be 
deducted  for  candles.  Common  hands, 
at  the  best  season,  do  not  earn  ^nore  than 
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five  shillings  a  week;  the  most  skilfal 
•boot  seven  shillings." 
.  Next,  as  to  the  ages  at  which  children 
are  pat  to  work :  we  give  izi  fall  one  de- 
scription from  the  same  authority,  which 
more  than  verifies  all  that  we  have  repre- 
sented. 

"Mrs.  Houghton,  Walker  Street,  New 
Snenton;  is  a  Isice-drawor,  and  has 
fyax  childr^i — ^Harriet  eight  years,  Anne 
six,  Mary  four,  and  Eliza  two  years  old ; 
sif  these  the  three  elder  are  employed  as 
lace*drawers.  Harriet  was  not  quite 
three  when  she  b^fanit(»work,  Anne  was 
about  the  same,  and  Mary  was  not  quite 
two  years  eld.  Eliza  has  tried  and 
drawn  a  few  threads  out."  (All  this  was 
interrupted  with,  'Mind  your  work.» 
*  Take  care.'  *  Make  haste.'  '  Now, 
Anne,  get  on.'  *Mind  your  work.') 
"B^ins  generally  at  six  a.  m.  in  the 
summer,  and  seven  in  the  winter ;  in  the 
former,  goes  on  till  it  is  dusk,  in  the  latp 
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^  till  ten  p.  M.  The  two  biggest  chil- 
dren v/brk  with  witness  these  hours; 
Mary  begins  at  the  same  time  in  the 
morning,  but  she  leayes  off  at  about  six 
p.  M«  The  children  have  nd  time  to^gi^ 
out''  to  play ;  they  go  out  very  seldonf. 
Have  break&st  whiliA  they  have  time  to 
get  it;  the  same  with  dinner  and  tea. 
Have  about  a  quarter  of  an  hotir  for  each 
meal.  If  the  children  were  paid,  th^ 
eldest  would  earn  about  two  shillings^ 
the  second  one  and  sixpence,  and  the 
youngest  one  shilling  a  week.  Eanis 
herself,  wkh  plenty  of  work,  about  one 
shilling  a  day ;  yet  at  present  it  is  very 
slack,  ^he  children  are  obliged  to  sit  at 
their  work ;  they  sit  all  day." 

" '  Mind  your  work.' 

^  The  work  tries  the  eyes ;  the  black  is 
the  worst ;  it  is  dree  work." 

"  'Now  mind  your  work.*  , 

'^  The  children  have  very  good  health } 
they  go  to  a  Sonday-sdiool.    Her  bus* 
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band  18  a  joiner ;  he  has  not  had  niore  tlmfi 
half  work  fiir  two  monthsu^ 

"  *  Now,  Mary,  mind  your  work.' " 
"He  has  generally  regular  work:    hilB 
regular  wages  are  twenty-three  shillings  a 
week.'' 

So,  in  this  case^  the  man's  wages  with 
those  of  his  wife,  generally  amounted  to 
thirty  shillings  a  week ;  yet  here,  through 
Ibe  power  of  this  infamous  system,  are  a 
liUle  iChild  of  eight  yeari,  another  of  six, 
another  of  four,  employed  without  inter- 
BiisBion,  without  time  to  masticate  their 
food,  without  an  interval  fbr  play,  or  op- 
portunity to  stretch  their  bent  joints,  or 
to  inhale  the  external  air,  from«  Monday 
morning  to  SatunUy  'night ;  and  a  baby 
just  two  beginning  at  the  tmde.    Mary 

*  WAS*  WOT  'atJITE  TWO  YBARB  OLD'  Whctt 

she  began !  O  ye  who  take  delight  in 
the  spectacle  of  .an  infant-school,  who  love 
to  see .  the  active  arms  and  legs  of  ba- 
byhood flun|^  out  in  all  directions,  and 
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tor  hear  tho  merry,  voices  shouting  in  wild 
cfanunU.  their  pkassmt  lesson  from  the  word 
of  Ood,  pausO'  and  realize. this  spectadf. 
AH  attempt,  at  comment  can  bat  weaken  its 

But  we  have  not:  done  yet:  we  ha^, 
in  the  foregoing  pages,  exhil^ited;  a  new- 
bom  babe  under  the  prevailing  (dan  of 
drugpng.  What  proof  can  we  adduce 
thiit  so  fbgkioust  a  custom  exista  ih 
places  where  women  work  aU  home? 
Take  the  evidence  of  a  oeeoner,  Michael 
Btowaor  Beq-r  as.  given  on  March  1^ 
1841. 

"Has.  held' the  office  of  comner  of.  the 
county  and  town  of  Nottii^ham .  sinee 
May,  1836.  During  this  period  has  hdd 
a  considerable  number:  of  inquests  on  in- 
fants, who  haye  died  suddenly  from  the 
administration  of  o[^um  in  some  form  or 
other.  Believes  that  in.  the  majority  of 
these  caees  the  laudanum  had  been  given 
iniOgAet  to  keep  the  ii^anls  quiet.    The 
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excum  has  freqaently  beeD  that  ike 
mother  was  oUi^ed  to  adopt  this  plan 
because  she  had  no  tine  to  attend  to  the 
child,  being  engaged  in  work.  Has 
strong  reason  to  believe  that  many  in- 
fcnts,  other  than  those  on  whom  inquests 
are  held,  perish  more  insidioasly  from 
the  administration  of  laudannm.  Has 
oAen  remarked,  on  gdng  to  a  house  to 
•lioM  an  inquest  on  one  in&nt  who  had 
died  iron  laudanum,  that  other  young 
ehiUbnen  of  the  same  parent  had  a  pecu- 
liar vaeant  and  Ustless  expiession,  and  a 
wan  countenance,  and  emaciation  of  body, 
'which  convinced  witness,  froin  his  expe- 
rience ctf  tjpie  effects  caused  by  the  sys- 
tem, that  these  children  also  had  been 
accustomed  to  the  use  of  laudanum,  and 
on  inquiry,  this  conviction  has  been  con- 
firmed by  the  parents.  It  has  come  to 
his  knowledge,  in  eonsequence  of  inquiries 
made  expressly  to  ascertain  die  feet,  that 
a   large  quantity  of  Godfrey's  oordial  is 
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prepared  in  this  town.  One  druggist  has 
assured  him  that  he  has  made  up  him- 
self, in  one  year,  thirteen  hundred  weight 
of  treacle  and  dissolved  opium.  Godfrey's 
cordial  is  almost  entirely  consumed  by 
infants.  Knows  that  the  practice  of  ad- 
ministering pure  laudanum  to  infants,  as 
being  more  efficacious  than  the  cordial, 
is  very  prevalent.  Knows  that  the  cor- 
dial and  laudanum  are  given  to  infants 
on  the  first  day  of  their  birth,  and  that  it 
is  prepared  in  readiness  for  the  event. 
Knows  of  an  inquest  lately,  in  which  death 
took  place  from  this  cause,  on  the  second 
or  third  day."  ^ 

This  gentleman's  evidence,  corrobora- 
ted by  that  of  medical  practitioners  and 
many  others,  extends  to  greater  length  than 
we  have  room  for :  and  concludes  in  these 
words:  "Within  the  last  two  years  the 
number  of  these  inquests  have  somewhat 
diminished,  which  witness  is  inclined  to 
attribute  rather  to  a  greater  care  in  con- 
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eealing  such  aues  than  to  any  diminution 
of  mortality. 

A  chemist  and  druggist  in  the  same 
town  deposes  that  "  the  system  has  coa- 
siderably  increased  since  witness  has  beea 
in  the  business,  which  he  attributes  to 
the  abject  poverty  of  the  people ;  some 
females,  lace-runners,  do  not  get  more 
than  half-a-^rown  per  week*  Mothers 
say  they  have  not  time  to  nurse  their 
children,  as  they  must  work  so  many 
hours  to  obtain  this  pittance  of  a  livings 
if  it  he  a  living,^^  The  same  witness  re- 
lates the  following  fact:  ''A  case  oc« 
curred  a  short  time  ago  of  a  mother  com- 
ing into  the  shop  with  her  child  in 
the  arms.  Witness  remonstrated  against 
giving  it  laudanum,,  and  told  the  mother 
she  had  better  go  home  and  put  the 
child  in  a  bucket  of  water  ;  it  would 
have  been  the  most  humane  plan  of  put^ 
ting  it  out  of  the  way.  The  mother  re- 
plied that  the  infant  had   been  used  to 
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the  laudanum  and  must  have  it»  and  that 
it  took  a  halfpenny  worth  a  day,  or  sixty 
DROPS.  .  .  .Has  known  an  infant  killed 
with  THREE  drops  of  laudanum,'  but  no- 
thing was  said  about  it." 

One  more  subject,  in  itself  a  trifle  in- 
deed compared  with  the  murderous  crime 
ftbove  stated  ;  but  most  important  of  all, 
as  being  the  root  of  the  system.  This  fact 
was  stated  on  credible  authority  to  Mr. 
Grainger.  "An  agent  wished  a  runner 
to  work  a  veil  for  five  and  ninepence,  the 
sum  paid  by  the  manufacturer  being,  it 
was  stated,  six  shillings.  This  veil  and 
pattern  were  shown  to  another  agent,  who 
liad  exactly  the  same  article  and  pattern 
to  embroider  from  the  same  warehouse. 
This  second  agent  stated  the  price  to  be 
paid  was  eleven  and  sixpence,  and  that 
she  would  give  the  runner  eleven  shillings 
for  working  it.  This  happened  some 
years  since,  and  although  the  prices  are 
much  lowered,  so  that  half  a  crown  would 
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be  all  that  would  be  paid  f(H  the  abotfe 
article,  yet  witness  believes  the  same 
frauds  are  committed*  The  iQanufacturers 
have  availed  themselves  of  the  reduction 
oi  wages,  thus  fraudulently  caused,  gra^ 
dually  to  lower  the  prices,  till  the  runners 
can  hardly .  live  by  ^hem."  This  witness 
mentioned  the  case  of  a  young  woman 
who  had  to  work  so  many  hours,  that  a 
friend  said  she  could  not  bear  to.  see  it^ 
and  took  back  to  the  warehouse  a  piece 
that  had  bean  ^ven,  stating  it  was  impos^ 
sible  fer  a  young  woman  to  live  by  her 
work.  The  answer  from  the  manufacturer 
was,  tfiat  he  knew  they  could  not  live  by 
the  lace  rumiing,  but  that  they. must  g^ 
on  the  town,  as  others  had  done  !  She 
further  stated  her  opinion  to  be,  that  the 
great  reduction  of  prices  often  leads  to 
prostitution. 

Ladies  of  England !  under  such  circuai*- 
i^tances  03  we  have  laid  before  you,  are  the 
materials  of  your  daily  attire  prepared  by 
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Biaiiufacture  and  embroidery,  the  articles 
xoade  up  by  dxesi^makers  and  milliners, 
and  the  very  pins  with  which  you  secure 
them,  formed  to  answer  the  purpose.  At 
such  a  price  you  make  your  toilet— we 
hi^ve  gone  no  further  than  that  one 
branch  of  the  almost  numberless  produc- 
*  tions  of  British  industry,  and  we  will  not 
wrong  you  by  any  appeal — ^if  such  facts 
do  not  speak,  all  language  is  utterly 
vainr. 

The  untold^horrors,  any  allusion  to 
which  would  afford  the  pretext  fox  an  out* 
cry  against  this  book,  as  injurious  to 
female  delicacy,  are  all,  every  one,  with 
all  their  causes  and  effects,  fully  open  to 
the  eye  of  Him,  who  said.  In  reference  to 
the  most  beloved  of  all  people,  when  they 
sinned  to  an  extent  not  to  be  compared 
with  England's  sin,  "  Shall  I  not  visit  for 
t}iese»things  ?  Shall  not  my  soul  be  avenged 
on  such  a  nation  as  this?"  and  the  exten* 
sive  publication  of  what  has  so  long  b^eii 
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concealed  from  the  general  eye,  is  a  token 
that  He  is  about  to  vindicate  his  own  holi- 
ness, justice,  and  mercy  by  some  fearful 
act  of  vengeance  against  the  transgressors. 
Let  us  therefore  fear. 

It  has  been  asked,  Why  is  this  little 
book  called  "  The  Wrongs  of  Woman," 
qecing  it  is  only  to  one  class  of  female 
sufferers  that  its  sad  details  apply  ?  We 
answer,  that  the  wrong  against  woman, 
against  woman  in  every  rank  and  every 
class,  perpetrated  by  the  means  which 
have  been  very  briefly  sketched  in  these 
pi^es,  IS  alike  fearful  and  universal.  Have 
we  not  a  woman  on  the  throne  ?  and 
is  she  not  wronged,  the  Queen  of  Eng- 
land, while  rebellion  is  cradled,  fostered, 
matured  in  the  ancient  nurseries  of  pure 
old  English  loyalty  throughout  the  land  ? 
There  ever  has  been,  and  ever  will  be,  a 
sjpiiit  of  restless  discontent  seeking  to  un- 
settle the  minds  of  the  lower  orders  ;  but 
so  long  as   the    humblest  of  England's 
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wives  and  mothers  had  homes  where  the 
frugal  meal  that  fair  industry  could  secure 
to  them  might  be  eaten  in  peace — so  long 
as  these  women  were  left  to  make  such 
lowly  homes  pleasant  to  the  labouring  men 
who,  with  "a  fair  day's  wages  for  a  fair 
day's  work"  filled  their  proper  situation  in 
the  scale  of  society,  and  claimed  the  pooi^ 
Englishman's  share  of  that  domestic  com- 
fort which  is,  or  was,  their  country's 
dearest  boast — so  long  a  great  but  most 
elective  opposing  force  was  found  in  con^- 
tinaal  operation  against  the  pernicious 
effects  of  political  incendiarism  :  and  how- 
ever the  man  might  blaster  over  imagi- 
nary wrongs  in  a  crowd  of  noisy  spouters, 
the  quiet  home,  the  clean-swept  hearth, 
the  industrious  wife,  and  rosy  prattling 
children  that  hailed  his  return,  were  bet- 
ter than  fifty  treatises  on  royality  and  con- 
tentment to  reconcile  him  to  his  lot.  Be- 
sides, while  God's  laws  were  not  Out- 
raged, nor  His  Poor  gi'ound  down  by  op* 
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presBioii  thai  actually  forbids  the  womaa 
of  a  christian  land  to  be  '^a  keeper  at 
home,"  to  ^'nile  the  house,"  to  adorn  her* 
self  with  "shame&cedness  and  sobriety,"  or 
to  fulfil  even  the  most  sacred  duties  of  a  mo- 
ther to  her  own  baby  o&pring*,  yea,  compels 
her  to  become  an  infonticide, — so  long  the 
blessing  was  not  withdrawn — the  curse 
was  not  poured  out  upon  the  land.  But 
now,  though  the  atrocious  system  of 
which  a  very  small,  and  that  too  the  least 
revolting  part,  has  been  set  forth,  oar 
women  are  changed  into  men,  and  our 
men  into  devils;  and  the  &ir  inheritance 
of  England's  Queen  is  becoming  but  as  a 
throne  whose  pillars  rest  on  an  awakening 
volcano. 

Once  bursting  forth,  in  the  fierce  and 
fiery  tumult  of  universal  insurrection,  who 
in  that  scene  of  turbulence  and  violence, 
of  blood  and  desolation,  will  not  in  the 
wild  plainings  of  those  daughters  of .  the 
land  who  now  dwell  quiet  and    securoi 


THE   FINALE.  141 

averting  their  eyes  from  the  sm  and  the 
sorrow,  the  consequences  of  which  they 
never  can  avert  from  their  devoted  heads — 
who  will  not  in  that  unpitied  plaint,  re- 
cognize a  dreadful  attestation  that  the 
cruelties  now  heaped  upon  the  poorest 
of  our  sex,  are  in  the  broadest,  most  inclu* 
rive  sense,  The  Wrongs  of  WOMAN  ? 


THE   END. 
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WITH  Alf  INT&ODUCTIOir  BY 

MRS-  HARRIET  BEECHER  STOWE, 

[Alt*  ▲  PORT&AIT  or  THE  AUTHO&fiSS  OX  6TEEJU 

Making  three  large  elegant  octavo  voltane§. 

This  edition  of  Charlotte  Elizabeth's  productiong,  for 
fhe  three  great  requisites  of  Economy,  Legibility  and 
Beauty,  challenges  eotnparison  with  any  work  in  the 
market  It  contains  upwards  of  1500  large  octayo  pages, 
and  nearly  thirty  different  productions.  Several  of  her 
works  in  prose  and  poetry  make  their  first  appearance  in 
this  country  in  this  edition.  In  it  are  included  Wl  her 
Tolumes  but  &  few  juyeniles  unsuited  to  a  standard  edition, 
Tiftalring  to  all  intents  and  purposes  a  complete  edition  of 
the  works  of  one  of  the  most  popular  writers  of  the  pre- 
sent age.  It  is  believed  that  in  no  form  could  a  greater 
amount  of  more  entertaining  and  useful  reading  for  a 
family  be  found,  at  the  same  expense  and  in  as  beautiful 
a  style  as  that  here  offered. 

OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

**  Charlotte  Elizabeth's  Works  have  become  sauniverS" 
ally  known,  and  are  so  highly  and  deservedly  appreciated 
in  this  country,  that  it  has  become  almost  superfluous  to 
praise  them.  We  doubt  exceedingly  whether  there  has 
been  any  female  writer,  since  Mrs.  Hannah  More,  whose 
works  are  likely  to  be  so  extensively  read  and  so  profitably 
read  as  hers.  She  thinks  deeply  and  accurately,  is  a 
great  analyst  of  the  human  heart,  and  withal  clothes  her 
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thoughts  in  most  appropriate  and  eloquent  language.  The 
present  edition,  unlike  any  of  its  predecessors  in  this 
^country,  is  in  octavo  form,  and  makes  a  fine  substantial 
book,  which,  both  in  respect  to  the  outer  and  inner,  will 
be  an  ornament  to  any  library." — Albany  Jlrgtu. 

«*  These  productions  constitute  a  bright  relief  to  the  bad 
and  corrupting  literature  in  which  our  age  is  so  prolific, 
fuU  of  practical  instruction,  illustrative  of  the  beauty  of 
Protestant  Christianity,  and  not  the  less  abounding  in 
entertaining  description  ^nd  narrative." — Jour,  ef  Com. 

"  In  justice  to  the  publisher  and  to  the  public^  we  add 
that  this  edition  of  Charlotte  Elizabeth's  Works  MiM  form 
a  valuable  acquisition  to  the  Christian  and  Family  Li- 
brary."— Christian  Observer, 

"  We  estperience  a  sense  of  relief  in  turning  fipom  the 
countless  small  volumes,  though  neat  and  often  ornate, 
that  the  press  is  constantly  throwing  in  our  way,  to  a  bold, 
substantial-looking  octavo  of  600  pages,  in  plain  black 
dress,  with  a  bright,  cheerful  countenance,  such  as  the 
volume  before  us.  Of  the  literary  characteristics  of  Char- 
lotte Elizabeth,  we  have  had  frequent  occasion  to  speak. 
Her  merits  and  defects  are  too  well  known  to  need  reca- 
pitulation here." — JVewark  D.  Adv. 

*<  This  third  volume  completes  this  elegant  octavo  edi-  < 
tion  of  the  works  of  this  popular  and  useful  author.  It 
embraces  Judaea  Capta;  The  Deserter;  Falsehood  and 
Truth;  Judah's  Lion;  Conformity;  and  the  Wrongs  of 
Women.  The  works  themselves  are  so  well  known  as 
not  to  need  commendation.  The  edition  we  are  disposed 
to  speak  well  of.  It  is  in  clear  type,  on  fine  paper,  and 
makes  a  beautiful  series.  It  is,  moreover,  very  cheap." — 
JV,  F.  Evangelist. 

We  also  publish  the  Works  of  Charlotte  Elizabeth,  in 
part,  in  separate  18mo.  volumes,  as  follows: 

UUDAH'S  LION. 

•<  In  a  sprightly,  well-written  narrative,  containing 
scenes  of  high  dramatic  interest,  it  portrays  the  character 
and  hopes  of  the  Jews  in  their  dispersion,  and  points  to  the 
means  which  may  be  blessed  in  restoring  them  to  the  faith 
of  Abraham  in  the  true  Messiah." — PhUa.  Chris.  Obs. 
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« Individuality  of  character  is  faithfully  preserved,  and 
ev^ry  one  is  necessary  to  the  plot.  The  reader  will  find 
in  this  book  much  information  that  he  can  only  find  else- 
where by  very  laborious  research.  Charlotte  Elizabeth  is 
a  firm  believer  in  the  national  restoration  of  the  Jews  to 
the  possession  of  Palestine,  but  believes  they  will  previ- 
ously be  converted  to  Christianity.  We  advise  our  friends 
not  to  take  up  this  book  until  they  can  spare  time  for  the 
perusal ;  because,  if  they  commence,  it  will  require  much 
self-denial  to  lay  it  down  until  it  is  fairly  read  through." 
^Chrii.  Adv.  and  Jour, 

THE  WRONQ8  OF  WOMEN. 

**  The  set,  now  numbering  four  volumes,  viz :  '  MiLZii- 
irxRS  AHD  DnussMAKKas?  *The  Forsaken  Home,* 
*  Th»  Lrm*K  PnnncADnis,'  and  *  The  Lace  Runners,' 
is  now  published  in  handsomely  bound  volumes  by  M. 
W.  Do&.  These  are  the  most  popular  and  intensely  in- 
teresting stories  from  the  ever-moving  pen  of  Charlotte 
Elizabeth,  and  we  are  desirous  to  see  them  widely  read. 
They  are  eminentiy  calculated  to  awaken  sympathy  for  the 
oppressed  and  the  poor,  and  we  therefore  take  pleasure  in 
caUing  to  them  the  attention  of  our  kind-hearted  readers.'' 
•— JV.  F.  Observer. 

"  The  authoress  of  the  *  Wrongs  of  Women,*  Charlotte 
Elizabeth,  has  portrayed  them  in  terms  of  exquisite  pathos 
and  heart-moving  tenderness.  Eloquently  and  forcibly 
has  she  denounced  the  inhuman  policy  out  of  which  they 
have  grown ;  and  with  all  the  susceptibilities  and  over- 
whelming influences  of  woman's  aflfections,  she  ap- 
proaches the  subject  in  the  hope  of  being  able  to  bring 
some  alleviation,  some  mitigation  of  the  mental  and  phy- 
sical degradation  of  her  sex.** — Jhnerican  {Boston)  Tra- 
neiler, 

FALSEHOOD  AND  TRUTH. 

«•  A  beautiful  and  instructive  volume,  worthy  to  be  put 
into  the  hands  of  all  children  and  youth,  as  a  choice  token 
of  parental  solicitude  for  their  preservation  from  insidious 
errors,  and  their  establishment  in  the  truth  as  it  is  in 
Jesus.  Few  there  are  indeed,  of  any  age,  who  can  read 
it  without  equal  profit  and  pleasure." — Boston  Recorder. 
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CONrORMITY. 

"  We  read  this  little  volume  witJi  great  and  unqualified 
satisfaction.  ,  We  wish  we  could  induce  every  professor 
of  religion  in  our  large  cities,  and  indeed  all  who  are  any 
way  exposed  to  contact  with  the  fashionable  world,  to 
read  it.  The  author,  in  this  little  work,  fully  sustains 
her  high  reputation  as  a  very  accomplished  md  superior 
writer,  and  the  staunch  advocate  of  evangelical  princi- 
ples, carried  out  and  made  influential  upon  the  whole  life 
and  CQu.dxkci.^'-^Episeopal  Recorder, 

SECOND  CAUSES,  OR  UP  AND  BE  DOING. 

**  We  consider  this  little  volume  before  us  one  of  the 
best  practical  works  of  this  popular  writer.  It  presents  a 
series  of  interesting  illustrations  of  the  efficacy  of  that 
faith  which  looks  above  and  beyond  second  causes,  and 
relies  for  support  on  the  word  and  promise  of  God." — 
Christian  Observer* 

PASSING  THOUGHTS. 

*<Few  Tolum^s  of  156  18mo  pages  contain  a  greater 
amount  of  valuable  thought  happily  arranged  to  secure 
attention  and  promote  reflection.  The  anecdote  of  George 
III.,  p.  53,  is  new  to  us,  as  are  indeed  several  other  illus- 
trations, but  they  are  striking  and  beautiful.  Books  like 
this  cannot  be  too  widely  circulated  nor  too  frequently 
read.  They  supply  heavenly  aliment  to  the  weak,  useful 
medicine  to  the  sick,  and  safe  stimulus  to  the  healthy  and 
the  strong.**— 5o«fon  Recorder. 

DANGERS  AND  DUTIES. 

*'  This  volume  is  full  of  thrilling  interest  and  instruc- 
tion. Those  who  commence,  will  not  be  content  till  they 
have  finished  it,  and  they  will  find  instruction  presented 
in  a  form  so  irresistibly  attractive  and  enchanting,  that  they 
will  read  it  through  and  wish  it  longer  still." — Christian 
Advocate, 

THE  FLOWER  GARDEN. 

A  collection  of  deeply  interesting  Memoirs,  beautifully 
illostrated  under  the  similitude  of  flowers. 
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THE  DESERTER. 

"  We  hKn  never  (we  speak  advisedly)  read  a  stoiy  that  more  entirely 
CAChalaed  oe  *k— ■  this.  We  are  not  quite  sore  now  much  of  it  la 
fkncy,  and  bow  nock  Act ;  but  we  rather  auppoee  that  the  outline  ie 
veritable  history,  while  the  filling  up  may  have  been  drawn  partly  front 
the  author's  imagin&don.  The  principal  hero  of  the  story  is  a  young 
irtfhmm,  wh»  was  lead  through  the  inflaenee  of  one  of  his  comrades, 
10  enlist  In  the  Hrltish  Army,  contrary  to  the  earnest  entreaties  of  his 
mother,  and  who  went  on  from  one  step  to  another  in  the  career  of  crime 
till  he  was  Anally  shot  as  a  deserter ;  though  not  till  after  he  had  practi- 
cally embraced  ue  Gospel.  The  account  of  the  closing  scene  is  one  of 
the  flnestezamples  of  pathetic  description  that  we  remember  to  have  met 
with.  The  whole  work  illustrates  with  great  beimty  and  power  the 
downward  tendencies  of  profligacy,  the  power  of  divine  grace  to  subdue 
the  hardest  heart,  and  the  encouragement  that  Christians  have  never 
to  despair  of  the  salvatfon,  even  of  those  who  seem  to  have  thrown 
themselves  at  the  greatest  distance  from  divine  mercy."-^.4/6afi|r  £>mily 
Cttusn. 

"  This  is  one  of  the  happiest  efiSnts  of  this  exceedingly  popular  writer. 
Iti  great  aim  appears  to  be  to  exhibit  the  truly  benevolent  influence  of 
rsofplety  upon  tne  heart  of  man,  as  well  as  the  degrading  nature  of  sin. 
The  nanative  is  admirably  sustained— the  waywardness  of  the  unre- 
generate  exhibited  in  living  colors,  and  so  interspersed  with  sketches  of 
the  '  soldier's  life,'  as  to  add  a  thrilling  interest  to  the  whole.  It  forms 
a  neat  library  volume  of  near  USO  pages,  and  is  handsomely  printed  and 
bound  in  cloth."— .^uMtm  Joumal. 

"  One  of  the  happiest  productions  of  the  author.  The  narrative  is 
well  sustained,  and  the  personages  and  character  are  true  to  natore." 
— 'OmsMKi'af  Jidvartiser. 

COMBINATION. 

"  This  is  a  tale,  founded  on  facts,  from  the  gifted  pen  of  Charlotte  £liz> 
■heth.  It  to  well  written,  and  contains  the  very  best  of  advice.  It  lays 
down  with  great  force  the  mighty  truth,  that  without  Religion  there 
can  be  no  virtue ;  and  that  without  the  feltr  and  love  of  God,  man  will 
inevitably  be  dashed  on  the  rocks  of  irredeemable  ruin.  Religion  is  the 
Sheet  Anchor,  the  only  protection  to  hold  by  in  the  hour  of  violent 
temptation ;  but  if  that  be  lost,  all  is  over.  Such  little  works  as  these 
are  eminently  calculated  to  produce  a  vast  amount  of  good ;  and  there- 
fore let  the  heads  of  fiimilies  place  them  upon  their  table  for  the  benefit 
of  their  children. 

**  In  no  better  way  could  an  evening  be-spent  than  by  having  it  read 
nhmd,  that  a  warning  may  be  taken  from  the  fblly  of  others,  and  that 
the  course  which  has  led  them  to  ignominy  and  disgrace  may  be  most 
carefully  avoided."— Bo^tM  American  Traveller. 

THE  DAISY— THE  YEW  TREE, 

Chapters  on  Flowera 

Three  most  delightful  little  Tolumes,  made  up  in  part  from 
her  very  popular  Flower  Garden  Tales  for  those  who  prefer 
them  in  lonaller  volumes. 
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JUDiCA  CAPTA.  '-       ""^ 

*< '  Judaea  Capta,*  the  last  offering  from  the  pen  of  this  gifted 
and  popular  wnter,  will  be  esteemed  as  one  oi  her  best  works. 
It  is  a  graphic  narrative  of  the  invasion  of  Judaea  by  the  Ro- 
man legions  under  Vespasian  and  Titus,  presenting  affecting 
views  of  the  desolation  of  her  towns  and  cities,  by  the  ravages 
of  the  iron-hearted,  blood-thirsty  soldiers,  and  of  the  terrible 
catastrophe  witnessed  in  the  destruction  of  Jerusalem.  ,  The 
narrative  is  interspersed  with  the  writer's  views  of  the  literal 
fulfilment  of  the  prophecy  concerning  the  Jews,  as  illustrated 
in  their  extraordinary  history,  and  with  remarks  contemplat- 
ing their  returning  prosperity.  Her  occasional  strictures  on 
the  history,  of  the  apostate  Josephus,  who  evidently  wrote  to 
dease  his  imperial  masters,  appear  to  have  been  well  merited. 
The  work  is  issued  in  an  attractive  and  handsome  volume.'* 
— Chrittian  Observer. 

"  If  the  present  should  prove  to  be  Charlotte  Elizabeth's  last 
work,  she  could  not  desire  to  take  her  departure  from  the  field 
of  Uterature  with  a  better  grace ;  and  we  doubt  not  that  it  wilt 
be  cpnsidered,  if  not  the  best,  yet  among  the  best  of  her  pro- 
ductions .  It  i  s  full  of  Scripture  truth,  illustrated  by  the  charm 
of  a  most  powerful  eloquence ;  and  no  one,  we  should  sup- 
pose, could  read  it  without  feeling  a  fresh  interest  in  behalf 
of  the  Jewish  nation,  and  a  deeper  impression  of  the  truth 
and  greatness,  and  ultimate  triumph  of  Christianity."— ul/- 
banylktity  Advertiser,^ 

*' This  volume  contains  a  description  of  some  of  the  most 
terrific  scenes  of  which  this  earthhas  been  the  theatre.  But 
instead  of  contemplating  them  merely  as  a  part  of  the  world's 
history,  it  takes  mto  view  their  connection  with  the  jgreat 
scheme  of  Divine  Providence,  and  shows  how  the  faithful 
and  retributive  hand  of  God  is  at  work  amidst  the  fiercest 
tempest  of  human  passion.  This  work  contains  no  small 
portion  of  history^  a  very  considerable  degree  of  theology, 
and  as  much  beautiful  imagery  and  stirring  eloquence  as  we 
often  find  within  the  same  limits.  Those  who  have  the  other 
works^rom  the  same  pen,  will  purchase  this  almost  of  course; 
and  they  need  have  no  fear  that  it  will  disappoint  any  expect- 
ations which  its  predecessors  mav  have  awakened.'' 

Jlbcmy  JRdigious  Spectator. 

Also  just  published — 

^  THE  CHURCH  VISIBLE  IN  ALL  AGES." 

A  work,  noaking  attractive  to  the  youthful,  as  well  as  the  more 
mature  mind,  a  deeply  interestixig  and  important  subject. 

Ml  the  foregoing  are  printed  on  clear,  white  paper,  andbound 
to  matchy  maJeing  a  neat  and  beautiful  set  of  bocks.  '  They  are 
sold  in  sets  or  separately ,  varying  from'2&  to  oO  cents  per  volume. 
When  purchased  for  Sabbath  Smools,  a  liberal  deduction  is 
madefivm  the  above  prices. 


*      Bo6hBFuhU»hedandfarSahbyM.W.lMd. 

-  '     ■  m      '  ■         I    ■  .  I..        > 

,01  ADDTIDN  TO  THE  FORE€K>INO  IS  ALSO  PUBLISHED^ 
MEMOIRS  OF  REV.  MOHN  WILLIAMS, 

IfHrioiiaiy  to  Polyneaia.    By  Eer.  Ebenoer  Prout,  of  Hal- 

itead.    1  voL  1^dm>.  / 

«||r.  Dodd  haa  pablUhed  a  line  edition  ofProiit't  Memoirs  of  R«t. 
Joka  wmams,  Miaaloaary  to  Polynesia.  The  lires  of  few  men  aflbrd 
more  ample  material  for  an  inatmctive  and  intereetinf  biography  than 
that  of  williama.  Hia  ardent,  eaerg^c,  and  aaeceaefiil  labon  aa  a 
Mlaaionary  of  the  Croaa,  are  almost  without  parallel.  Hia  aeltdenyiag 
and  eminently  proaperooa  efforta  in  Polynesia  have  been  extensively 
before  the  pabUc  in  ihe  ^  Mutionary  Enterprisetf'  and  the  friends  of. 
■lisaiona  every  where  hold  him  in  affectionate  and  melancholy  re- 
membrance aa  the  *  Martyr  of  Ehromamga*  The  author  of  the  Me- 
moir now  pnbliahed,  haa,  without  drawing  largely  upon  the  fitcta  with 
which  the  Chriatian  public  are  already  nmilTar,  produced  a  volume 
of  iatenae  intereat.  The  work  ia  not  merely  the  eulogy,  but  the  hia* 
tory  of  the  active  and  efficient  life  of  a  man  whoae  woruconatantly 
apoke  hia  praiae,  even  to  the  hour  of  hia  tragic  death.  We  take  pleac 
■are  in  commending  the  excellem  mechanical  execution  of  the  ^rel 
mme."— 

MEMOIR  OP  THE  LIFE,  LABORS,  AND  EXTENSIVE 
USEFULNESS  OF  THE  REV.  CHRISTMAS  EVANS, 

A  Distiiigiiished  Sinister  of  the  Bafitist  Denomination  ib 
Wales.  Bxtncted  from  the  Webh  Memoir  bj  Dntid  Phil- 
Kpi.    1  vol.  12mo.    With  portraits. 

**  One  or  two  apedmeaa  of.  Um  ]>reaching  of  thia  celebrated  Welah 
divine  have  been  extenaively  read  iA  thbi  country,  and  have  been  suffi 
eient  to  mark  the  author  aa  a  man  of  extraordinary  genius.  We  are 
glad  to  know  more  of  him.  The  memoir  before  us  gives  a  auecint 
account  of  hia  life  and  )abors,  and  presents  the  portriuture  of  a  man 
ef  great  talents,  eminenfe  piety,  and  moat  amiable  character.  There 
are  alao  aeveral  apecimena  of  hia  writinga  which  are  exceedingly  in- 
lereating,  and  an  account  of  the  oiigin.  nature,  and  influence  of  San- 
demanianiam,  of  which  Evans  waa  well  nigh  a  victim,  more  complete 
and  aatlafactory  than  any  thing  we  have  ever  aeen,  except  Andrew 
Fuller'a  work  on  the  subject  The  memoir  is  a  valuable  addition  to 
our  stock  of  religious  reading.  It  ia  wen  printed,  ana  adorned  widi  a 
portrait  of  Evana,  the  foaturea  of  which  are  Welah  enough.''—^.  Y. 
JSvangeUsU 

THE  ADVANCEMENT  OF  RELIGION  THE  CLAIMS 

OF  THE  TIMES. 

By  Andrew  Reed,  D.  D.,  with  a  Recoiimumdataiiy  Intvodne- 

tion  by  Gardiner  Spring,  D.  D.    1  toL  IStaio. 

Pr.  Spring  says,  **  At  the  request  of  the  publishera  I  have  paid  m6m» 
attention  to  the  work  of  Dr.  Reed,  with  the  view  of  exprearing  wKf 
humble  judgment  of  ita  merita.  The  reverend  author  ia  fkTorablf 
nown  to  the  churchea  of  thia  ooantry,  and  tUs  wwrk  win  ' 
MMhiag  from  hia  reputatioa. 
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With  portions  of  it  I  have  been  exceedingly  interested,  as  throwing 
•ogether  very  important  thouglits  upon  tlie  most  important  topics  of 
religious  instruction,  well  arranged  and  fkvorably  expressedT  The 
•work  evidently  cost  the  author  time,  eifort,  and  prayer;  and  it  is  well 
worth  the  labor  and  solicitude  it  cost.  Whoever  reads  it  will  be  abun- 
dantly compensated,  and  if  he  reads  it  with  the  spirit  with  which  it 
was  written,  cannot  &il  to  become  a  more  enlightened  and  useflil 
Christian.  The  object  and  aim  of  the  writer  Is  not  a  selfish  one,  but  it 
is  to  do  good.  He  takes  a  wide  range,  and  yet  having  read  the  work 
the  attentive  reader  will  find  that  the  substance  of  it  is  eacAly  remem- 
bered. If  oar  churches  and  our  ministers  would  possess  themselvee 
of  its  principles  and  imbibe  its  spirit,  they  would  have  less  cause  to 
lament  the  decay  of  vital  godliness,  either  in  their  own  hearts,  their 
flunilies,  or  their  congregations. 

**The  poblisher  deserves  commendation  and  encouragement  for  ihm 
attractive  form  in  which  he  presents  this  volume  to  the  public,  and  I 
take  great  pleasure  in  recommending  it  to  all  who  purchase  books  for 
the  sake  of  reading  them.'' 

PRAYERS  FOR  THE  USE  OF  FAMILIES;  OR  THE 
D0ME8TI0  MINISTER'S  ASSISTANT. 

By  William  Jay,  author  of  Sermons,  Discourses,  &c.,  &e. 

From  the  last  London  Edition.    With  an  Appendix,  con« 

taining  a  number  of  select  and  original  Pzayers^for  partio* 

ular  occasions.    1  vol.  13mo.  • 

"  This  volume  has  been  long  looked  upon  as  one  of  the  best  colleo- 
fions  of  devotional  exercises  for  the  domestic  circle,  that  has  been 
published,  and  by  a  large  class  of  Christians  we  doubt  not  that  it  is 
considered  invaluable.  The  present  edition  will  be  still  more  desirable 
to  American  Christians,  who  will  not  fhil  to  thank  the  publisher  for 
the  fine  form  in  which  he  has  presented  W—Oourier  ^  New  York 
JBnpiirer* 

A  QOLDEN  TREASURY  FOR  "^^  ^iUHJRREH  OF  GOP. 

Consisting  of  Select  Texts  of  the  Bible,  with  Practical  Obseiw 

vations,  in  Prose  and  Verse,  for  every  day  in  the  year.    By 

C.  H.  V.  Bogatzky.    A  new  edition,  carefully  revised  and 

corrected.    1  vol.  16mo. 

<<Thi8  is  a  reprint  of  a  work  written  by  a  Polish  Clergyman  mon 
than  a  century  ago.  We  have  seldom  met  with  a  work  more  admir- 
ably suited  to  the  religious  wants  of  families  than  the  work  before  as. 
There  is  a  lesson  for  every  day  In  the  year ;  a  portion  of  Scripture  is 
taken  and  such  reflections  are  given  as  the  text  suggests.  Those  fam- 
ilies who  are  in  the  laudable  habit  of  calling  their  household  together 
in  the  morning  cannot  do  better  than  i)rocure  this  work.  The  por- 
tion assigned  for  each  moruins  lesson  is  short,  but  Ibll  of  the  true 
■pirit  of  Christianity,  and  could  not  lliil  to  have  a  salutary  influene* 
npon  the  thoughts  and  actions  of  the  day.  It  is  got  up  in  the  style  aT 
elegance  for  which  the  publisher,  BL  W.  Dodd,  is  so  well  known." 
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THE  BOOK  THAT  WILL  SUIT  YOU  ; 
Or  a  Word  for  ETery  One.    By  Rey.  James  Smith,  Author  of 
"  Bdiever'8  Daily  Remonbrancer,"  &c. 

**  An  elegant  little  hand  book  of  some  300  pages  Itoio.,  and  by  an  Ea 
flbh  author.  Its  contents  are  a  rare  selection  of  topics,  treatea  briefly 
IP  suit  the  clrciunstances  of  those  who  have  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes 
ja  spend  in  reading,  which  it  would  be  wicked  to  throw  away,  and  yet 
Jiscouniring  to  commence  a  heavier  volume.  '  The  Successful  Mo- 
•ner,'  'The  Child's  Guide,*  ' The  Husband's  example,*  'The  Wife's 
Rule,'— these  are  acHne  of  the  topics  taken  promiscuously  from  the 
book ;  nnd  they  show  the  authcHr's  mind  to  be  travelling  in  Uke  right  di- 
lectioB,  via. :  towards  the  theory  of  life's  dailv  practice.  We  hope 
that  the  time  is  near  when  Christian  parlors  will  be  emptied  of  '  The 
Book  of  Fashion,'  '  Somebody's  Lady's  Book,'  etc,  etc.,  made  up  of 
love  stories  mawkishly  told,  and  other  drivelling  nonsense ;  and  melr 
places  supplied  with  works  like  the  *  Book  that  will  Suit  you'— flo  lesa 
liJeailng,  and  flur  more  useAil." 

QRAOE  ABOUNDING  TO  THE  CHIEF  OF  8INNER8, 

In  a  fidthful  account  of  the  Life  and  death  of  John  Banyan, 
pp.  176. 

^  We  aro  pleased  to  see  a  very  handsome  edition  of  this  admiiaUa 
treattse.  It  is  just  published,  and  will  be  eagerly  sought  after  by  att 
who  admire  the  spirit  and  genius  of  this  remarkable  man  whose  *  111* 
trims  Progress'  stands  nearly  if  not  quite  at  the  head  of  religious  lite- 
itttme." 

KIND  WORDS  FOR  THE  KITCHEN  $ 
Or  mustiatiomi  of  Humble  Life.    By  Mrs.  Copley. 

*'This  admirable  little  volume  is  the  production  of  Mrs.  Esther 
Copley,  (late  Mrs.  Hewlett,)  whose  popularity  as  an  authoress  has  long 
been  established  upon  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic.  The  welfkre  of  that 
taterestina  and  important  part  of  society  who  discharge  the  domestLa 
duties  of  life  has  long  engaged  the  attention  of  this  distinguished  and 
accomidished  lady. 

«<  We  have  read  the  <  Kind  Words  for  the  Kitchen,*  with  a  firm  con- 
viction that  it  is  the  best  work  we  have  ever  seen  in  so  small  a  com- 
pass for  its  designed  purpose ;  it  suggests  all  that  a  sense  of  duty  would 
lead  the  head  of  a  well  regulated  household  to  advise,  and  having 
loaned  the  book  to  ladies  distinguished  for  their  judgment  and  skill  as 
heads  of  well^ovemed  families,  they  have  urged  its  publication  wltii 
a  few  omissions  of  matter  deemed  inappropriate  to  our  country. 

"  We  believe  almost  every  Christian  lady  will  be  glad  to  place  such  a 
manual  of  sound  instruction  in  the  hands  of  her  domestics,  and  that 
which  is  kindly  bestowed  will  generally  be  gratefvUg  received.  With 
an  assurance  that  the  general  diMision  of  this  book  would  aoctmipllsh 
a  most  valuable  service  in  binding  together  more  closely  the  interests 
of  the  employer  and  the  employed,  and  soflening  down  the  asperities 
which  so  frequently  grow  out  of  the  ill  performed  duties  of  the  house- 
hold sphere,  we  should  rejoice  to  know  that  this  little  volume  was 
placed  by  the  side  of  the  Bible  in  every  kitchen  of  our  country.* 
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8ERMON89  NOT  BEFORE  PUBLISHED,  ON  VARIOUS 
PRACTICAL  SUBJECTS. 

By  the  late  Edward  Dorr  Griffin,  D.  D. 

*'  Dr.  Griffin  may  be  regarded  as  having  been  a  prince  among  the 
ptinces  of  the  American  pulpit.  He  left  a  large  number  of  sermons 
carefully  revised  and  ready  for  publication,  pe^  of  which  were  pub- 
lished shortly  after  his  death,  but  the  greater  portion  of  which  const^ 
tute  the  present  volume.  They  are  doubtless  among  the  ablest  dis- 
courses of  the  present  day,  and  are  alike  fitted  to  disturb  the  delusions 
of  guilt,  to  quicken  and  strengthen,  and  comfort  the  Christian,  and  to 
serve  as  a  mo^l  to  the  theol^cal  student,  who  would  constract  his 
discourses,  In  a  way  to  render  them  at  once  the  most  impressive,  and 
the  most  edifying." 

A  MEMOIR  OF  THE  REV.  LEGH  RICHMOND,  A.M. 

Rector  of  Turvey,  Bedfordshire.  By  Rev.  T.  S.  Grimshaw, 
A.  M.y  Rector  of  Burton-Latimer,  &c.  Seventh  American 
from  the  last  London  Edition,  with  a  handsome  Portrait  on 
SteeL 

«  We  have  here  a  beautifU  reprint  of  one  of  the  best  books  of  its 
class,  to  be  found  in  our  language.  Such  beauty  and  symmetry  of  cha- 
racter, such  manly  intelligence  and  child-like  simplicity,  such  official 
dignity  and  condescending  meekness,  such  warmth  of  zeal  united  with 
a  perception  of  fitness  which  always  discerns  the  right  thing  to  bo 
done,  and  an  almost  faultless  prudence  in. doing  it, — are  seldom  found 
combined  in  the  same  person.  It  is  a  book  for  a  minister,  and  a  book 
for  parishioners ;  a  book  for  the  lovers  of  nature,  and  a  book  for  the 
friends  of  Crod  and  of  his  species.  Never  peihaps  were  the  spirits  and 
duties  of  a  Christian  Pastor  more  happily  exemplified,  ^lever  did 
warmer  or  purer  domestic  auctions  tbrob  In  a  human  bosom,  or  exer- 
cise themselves  more  unceasingly  and  successfully  for  the  comfort,  the 
pesent  well-being  and  final  salvation  of  sons  and  daughters.  From  no 
neart  probably,  did  ever  good  will  flow  out  to  men,  in  a  fuller,  warmer 
cunent.  In  a  word,  be  was  the  author  of  the  *  Dairyman's  Dai^hter,' 
and  the  *  Toung  Cottager.* 

*'  The  engraved  likeness  of  Mr.  Richmond  alone  is  worth  the  cost  of 
the  work ;  as  illustrative  of  the  uncommon  benignity  that  adorned  and 
endeared  the  man  to  his  friends  and  the  world.'* 

UNCLE  barnaby; 

Or  Recollections  of  his  Character  and  Opinions,  pp.  316. 

"  The  religion  of  this  book  is  good— the  morality  excellent,  and  the 
mode  of  exhibiting  their  important  lessons  can  hardly  be  surJMMsed  in 
anything  calculated  to  make  them  attractive  to  the  young,  or  successful 
In  correcting  anything  bad  in  their  habits  or  morals.  There  are  some 
twenty  chapters  on  as  many  common  sayings  and  maxims,  occurrences 
and  incidents — in  this  respect  bearing  a  resemblance  to  '  the  I^ropter, 
a  somewhat  oracular  book  forty  or  fifty  yeeus  ago.  It  is  an  excellent 
book  to  keep  in  a  fomily,  and  may  be  alike  beneficial  to  parents  and 
ddldraa." 
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psychology; 

Or  a  View  of  the  Human  Soul;  including  Anthropology. 
Adapted  for  the  use  of  Colleges  and  Schools.  By  Rev.  F.  A. 
Rauch,  D.  P.|  late  Preddent  of  Marshall  College,  Pa.  Second 
edition,  revised  and  improved.    1  vol.  8vo. 

"  We  have  devoted  more  time  to  the  examination  of  this  work  than 
ive  can  uaally  devote  to  the  books  submitted  to  our  consideration  ftNr 
«  passing  notice,  and  in  oar  opinion  it  is  a  work  of  great  value. 

<*His  first  great  object  in  these  lectures  in  to  teach  man  to  know 
himself.  The  second,  is  to  give  the  science  of  man  a  direct  bearing 
■pon  other  sciences,  and  especiaUy  upon  religion  and  theology.  The 
ezecation  of  the  work  renders  it  admirably  adapted  to  popular  use, 
and  it  shonld  be  studied  by  all.  The  clergyman  should  study  it.  The 
bwyer  would  derive  great  advantage  IVom  it.  The  physician  cannrc 
be  master  of  his  profession  without  iL"— JV.  Y.  Gom.  Adv. 

A  RESIDENCE  OF  EIGHT  YEARS  IN  PERSIA, 

Among  the  Nestorian  Christians.    With  Notices  of  the  Ma« 

hammedans.     By  Rev.  Justin  Perkins.    With  Maps  and 

twenty-seven  beautiful  colored  plates.    1  vol.  8vo. 

"The  attention  of  the  Christian  public  has  been  called  of  late  yean 
with  great  interest  to  the  Nestorians  of  Persia,  and  the  recent  visit  to 
this  country  by  Rev.  Justin  Perkins  and  Bishop  Mar  Yohanan,  has 
•wakened  still  greater  anxiety  to  know  more  of  this  people,  *the 
venerable  remnant  of  a  once  great  and  influential  Christian  Church.' 
The  theory  of  Dr.  Grant,  that  this  people  are  the  lost  tribes  of  Israel, 
has  attracted  considerable  attention,  though  since  the  examination  of 
that  theory  by  Dr.  Robinson,  we  do  not  think  it  has  very  generally 
been  embraced.  These  are  obvious  reasons  to  account  for  the  anxiety 
with  which  the  work  of  Mr.  Perkins  has  been  looked  for  since  his  in- 
tention to  prepare  a  work  on  Persia  was  announced,  and  we  are  quite 
confident  that  the  public  expectation  will  be  more  than  answered  by 
the  graphic  interest,  the  valuable  information,  and  unique  embellish- 
ments of  the  volume  just  issued.  . . .  Mr.  Perkins  has  made  a  valuable 
contribution  to  the  literature  and  science  of  our  country,  as  well  as  to 
missionary  annals.  This  handsome  volume  should  adorn  the  library 
of  every  literary  institution,  and  of  every  man  of  intelligence,  and  we 
trust  it  will  thus  be  widely  circulated."— i^T.  Y.  Observer 

HISTORY  OF  THE  AMERICAN  BOARD  OF  COMMIS- 
SIONERS FOR  FOREIGN  MISSIONS. 

Compiled  chiefly  from  the  Published  and  Unpublished  Doci^ 
ments  of  the  Board.  By  Joseph  Tracy.  Second  edition, 
carefiilly  revised  and  enlarged.    1  vol.  8vo. 

"Mr.  Tracy  has  performed  his  work  well,  and  it  is  one  that  should 
pe  found  m  the  library  of  every  intelligent  citizen.  It  is  interesting 
I  i!°^!J*^'""**  subjects,  and  invaluable  for  a  reference.  The  volume 
«i  •  fc  "®'Y  printed,  and  flluslraled  with  numerous  plates,  some  of 
wiuon  rrere  drawn  and  eng^-aved  and  printed  bynaUves  at  Missionanr 
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•Cations.  The  whole  comprises  a  neat  octavo  volume  of  460  pMoa. 
The  research,  and  clear  and  concise  style  of  the  work,  entitle  it  te 
greet  commendation."— BoaAm  TravOer. 

PUNISHMENT  BY  DEATH;  ITS  AUTHORITY  AND 

EXPEDIENCY. 

I  Bj  Oieptgc  B.  Gheever.    Second  edition,  with  an  Introduction 
by  Hon.  Theodore  FrelinghujBen. 

**  A  luminous  and  fbrcible  exhibition  of  the  Scriptural  authority  as 
well  as  the  grounds  of  expediency  on  which  the  advocates  of  the  ez- 
iating  laws  rest  their  defence.  We  commend  the  book  to  the  perusal 
•f  those  whose  minds  are  unsettled  on  this  subject,  believing  thai 
tke  author  has  gone  thoroughly,  into  the  investigation  of  the  argm- 
ments  of  those  opposed  to  Capital  Punishments,  and  has  fhithf\illy  at- 
tempted to  demonstrate  both  the  inexpediency  of  the  change,  and  its 
direct  contravention  of  the  teachings  of  Divme  Truth."— Aew  York 
QUerver, 

TRIALS  AND  TRIUMPHS;  OR  FAITH  REWARDED. 

By  the  Author  of  "  Emma,  or  the  Lost  Found/'  "  The  Adopt- 
ed Chad,"  &c    IvoLlSmo.      . 

«Thl8  interesting  little  narrative  combines  entertainment  with  iii- 
ttruction  of  the  choicest  kind.  It  depicts,  on  the  one  hand,  the  meek- 
Bess  and  humility  with  which  the  fhithfUl  follower  of  the  Redeemer^ 
reposing  unwavering  confidence  in  his  abiding  love  and  mercy,  en< 
dvres  the  chastening  dispensations  of  an  All- wise  Provilence ;  and,  oa 
the  other,  the  thankfblness  and  gratitude  with  which  he  receives  un- 
expected benefits  and  mercies.  It  is  an  excellent  book  for  the  young, 
■nd  firom  its  perusal  they  cannot  fiul  to  derive  both  pleasure  and  profit/' 
•-A''.  T.  Journal  of  Commerce. 

MEMOIR  OF  MRS.  ANNA  MARIA  MORRISON, 

Of  the  North  India  IMlssion.    BjRev.  E.  J.  Richards.    1  toL 

18mo. 

'^  Mra  Morrison  was  the  wife  of  one  of  the  Presbyterian  Mlnloa- 
aries  in  Hindostan,  who  was  removed  firom  the  Church  militant  prior 
to  their  arrival  at  their  appointed  station.  It  is  an  instructive  deline- 
ation  of  a  superior  and  exemplary  Christian  female,  just  fitted  to  edify 
young  women,  by  displaying  the  excellency  of  the  Christian  religion, 
and  should  be  placea  in  the  Sunday  School  Library  for  the  special 
benefit  of  the  female  department.— C%rw/um  Intelligencer 

A  MOTHER'S  TRIBUTE  TO  A  BELOVED  DAUGHTER, 

Or  Memoir  of  Malvina  Forman  Smith.    1  vol.  l8mo. 

^  The  portrait  of  this  much  loved  girl  is  drawn  in  a  series  of  letters 
f^om  different  members  of  the  family,  which  are  generally  well  wri^ 
ten,  and  devdop  traits  of  intelligence,  of  affbction,  and  of  goodness, 
worthy  of  imitation  by  those  of  her  sex  who  shall  have  the  good  i» 
tnt  to  psrvse  her^rief  history."— Boston  TVoeeter. 


BaolmPMishedcmdfifrSaUbyM.  W.Dodd^ 

THINKS  I  TO  myself; 

A  Serio-Lodicro-Tragico-Comico  Ta]&    Written  by  Thinki  JLi 
To  Myself  Wlio?    1  toL  12taQ0. 

ELIZABETH  THORNTON9 
Or  Uie  Flow«r  and  Fruit  of  Female  Piety,  dec.    I  vol.  ISno.* 


(<Tlii«  fa  the  aketoh  of  a  yovn^  ftmald  ponestiag  no  coamon  «k« 
oallence  of  character ;  although  called  away  from  her  labora  of  Chria- 
Ubi  Jove  when  ahe  acarcelY  numbered  a  acore  of  years,  she  was  truly 
ripe  for  heayen.  She  Uvea  and  acted  while  life  waa  hers  for  thegreaf 
«id  of  being ;  and  no  one  of  her  aez  could  read  this  development  of 
an  exalted  cnaracter  without  the  desire  to  imitate  such  an  example. 
It  Is  Inst  such  a  book  we  can  most  heartily  recommend  for  the  Family 
aad  Sunday  School  Library."— JV*.  T.  Oom,  Advertiter. 

JANE  BRUSHf  AND  HER  COW. 

« It  is  a  beaatiftil  story,  and  none  the  less  so  we  dare  say,  fbr  die 
4ov0uaim£  oC  the  translator's  oharming  imagination  into  the  text— Ito 
fhe  tells  us  that  she  has  added  to  the  original-^though  it  is  so  very  in- 
gaaiovaly  done  that  it  ia  quite  impossible  tat  us  at  least  to  discover  tho ; 
•spots  in  the  wainscot.'    The  little  volume  ilirnishes  one  of  the  few' 
instances  in  which  a  work  professing  to  be  written  /or  children,  haa 
boon  snecearthl.    It  is  not  written  dovn  to  their  feelings  and  compre* 
henaions  but  exactly  upon  a  level  with  them.  Its  language,  and  the  mci- , 
danta  of  the  tale  are  precisely  what  they  should  be  to  make  an  im- 
pression and  do  good.    There  is  no  baby  talk  about  it,  and  yet,  every 


ttBig  is  so  said  as  to  adapt  itself  at  once  to  the  capacity  of  the  young 
mind  at  the  earliest  stage  of  its  understanding.  No  better  child's  book 
haa  ever  been  written,  and  tea,  at  any  rate,  have  found  it  very  delight* 
Chi  leading/or  ekildren  qf  some  mge."— Courier  4*  Enquirer 

MORAL  TALES  FOR  CHILDREN. 

By  Uncle  Arthur.    Illustrated  by  seven  engravings.    1  voL 
32mo» 

"  Uncle  Arthur^he  avowed  narrator  of  these  stories,  must  be  a  new 
relation  of  Peter  Parley  and  Robert  Merry,  he  hss  so  happy  a  feculty 
of  arresting  the  attention  and  winning  the  regard  of  the  young.  Hw 
stories  are  simple  and  natural ;  having  a  direct  religions  tendency, 
and  cannot  fail  toexert  a  salutary  influence  upon  the  ^venile  ndad.*' 
-rBoelon  3§ere.  Journal. 

THE  TRAVELER, 
Or  Wonden  of  Nature  and  Art    2  vols.  ISmo.  ^ 

MEMOIR  OF  MRS.  ELIZABETH  &  DWIOHTf 

Including  an  account  of  the  Plague  in  1837.    By  Rev.  H.  dw. 

O.  Bwight,  Missionary  to  Constantinople.    With  a  Sketch 

•f  the  Life  of  Mm.  Judith  S.  Orant,  Misoaaary  to  Pexsia, 
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Sook$  published  and  for  sale  by  M.  W.  Dodd. 
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THE  CONVEaTED  MURDERER. 

A  Narrative,  by  Rev.  W.  Blood.  With  an  Introductioa 
t>y  Wm.  C.  Brownlee,  D.D.    (10th  edition.) 

THE  SAVIOUR  AND  HIS  APOSTLES* 

THE  traveller; 

OR, 

WONDERS   OF   NATURE. 
1  vol.  18mo.  cloth. 

THE  FAITHFUL  DOG. 

An  interesting  s^ory,  with  instructive  lemarks  for  the 
tise  of  young  people.  By  Rev.  Ingrank  Cobbin,  M.A. 
18mo.    With  10  cuts. 

THE  oenturion; 

OR, 

.fiCENES  IN  ROME  IN  THE  EARLY  DAYS  OF 

CHRISTIANITY. 

BY   W.    W.   TAYLOR. 

"  This  little  work  carries  us  back  into  the  heart  of'Pagan^ 
Rome,  and  shows  us  Christianity  in  some  of  its  most  vig- 
orous with  the  power  of  evil.  It  narrates  various  8cene» 
which,  without  any  great  eflfort  of  imagination^  may  be 
supposed  to  have  taken  place  under  the  reign  of  bloody 
Nero ;  and  the  lofty  moral  heroism  which  it  exhibits  oi^ 
the  one  hand,  and  the  spirit  of  fiend-like  cruelty  which 
comes  out  on  the  other,  fill  us  with  alternate  admiration 
and  b(»ror." — Albany  Daily  Citizen, 

ADVICE  TO  A  YOUNQ  CHRISTIAN* 

By  a  Village  Pastor.  With  an  introduction  by  Rev.  D»^ 
Alexander.    (New  edition.)    1  vol.  18mo. 

A  GUTDE  TO  MOTHERS  AND  NURSES. 

By  the  late  Caleb  Ticknor,  A.M.,  UJ).    1  vsL  12mou 


Booh  publbhed  and  for  sale  by  M.  Jff.  Dodd. . 

A  TALE  OF  THE  HUGUENOTS; 

OB, 

MEMOIRS  OF  A  FAENCE  REFUGEE  FAMILY. 

Translated  from  the  Manuscripts  of  James  Fontaine,  by 
m  Lady.  With  an  introduction  by  Francis  Hawkes,  D.D. 
lYoL 

CHRISTIAN  retirement; 

OR, 

SPmiTUAL  EXERCISES  OF  THE  HEART. 
By  the  Author  of  **  Christian  Experience."     Third 
American,  from  the  eighth  London  edition.    Illustrated 
with  an  elegant  steel  plate  Frontispiece.    1  vol.  12mo. 

experimental  and  practical  views  of  the 

atonement. 

By.Oetavius  Winslow,  A.M.    1  vol.  18mo. 

HISTORY  AND  GENERAL  VIEWS  OF  THE  SAND- 
WICH ISLAND  MISSIONS. 

By  Rev.  Sheiden  Dibble,  a  Missionary  to  those  Islands. 

1  ToL  12mo. 

MEMOIRS  OF  TIMOTHY  W-  LESTER; 

OR, 

EMINENT  PIETY  THE  GREAT  QUALIFICATIOK 

FOR  USEFULNESS. 
By  Rey.  Isaac  C.  Beach.    18mo. 

MEMOIR  OF  REV.  EDWARD  D.  QRIFFIN,  DiD. 

By  Rev.  Wm.  Sprague,  D.D.    I  vol.  8vo. 

MEMOIR  OF  MRS.  ISABELLA  GRAHAM. 
i  vd.  ISmo.  oloth. 

MEMOIRS  OF  REV.  WM.  NEVINS9  D«Di9 
OF   BALTIMORE,    MD. 
Third  stereotype  edition,  revised  and  corrected.    Illus- 
trated  with  a  fine  lilceness  on  steel.     1  vol.  12mo. 
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